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THF MAKIN'O OK A i\tAN 




THE 

NEW MACHIAVELLI 


C’lrAPTKll THE FIRST 

CONC’KUNING A IKIOK THAT WAS NEVER 
WUITTKN 


§ 1 

SiNt'K I oamt" to this plncr I hnvo Ix'on very restless, 

wastifig itiy nii*rgirii in the futiU^ beginning nf ill-con- 
reivnl Orie doen not .nettle down very rendily 

«t twa iiiul forty to a new way of living, and I have 
fmmd iiiynelf with the teeming interests of the life I 
linrr abandoned atill bus^yJng like a «wann of lunneleHii 
lieex in my he.ad. My mind Imn been full of eon fused 
protesti aiul justifleaHuns. In any ease I should have 
fouiul diliieultit\s enougli in exjHessirig the eomplex 
thing I have U% tell, but it has added greatly to niy 
troubb* tliat I have a great analogue, that a certain 
Nieeolo Mnehiavelli eliamaal to fall out of |adities at 
very nuieh tfie age I fmve re.nehed, and w'rote a iKiok 
to engage tlie restlessneHs of Iu.h mind, very mueh as I 
have wanted to do. He v^'rote abtnit the relation of 
tl$e great eonstrnetive s|nrit in polities to individual 
etiaraetrr and %venknesHes, and so far his aelnevemenfe 
lies like it deep, rut in the road of my intention. It 
Inis tiiken me far astray. .It is a matter of many werki 
iifiw*— diversified lnde<*d hy some long drives into the 
iimiintaliis behlm! m luid a tneimirahle sail tti Hemm 
across the blui* iitid purple waters Hint drowmai Shelley 
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—since I began a lalwnretl atul futile imitatitni of Till 
Prince.*’ I sat up late last niglit with tlie juiiibted 
acciiuuilntion; aiul at last made a little fire of olifC 

twigs and burnt it all, slieet by slieti.-to h‘gin again 

clear this morning. 

But incidentally I liiave rc-rend most of Maeluavtdtl 
not e:^ce|)ting tliitse scandalous letters his to \*ettori. 
and it sctans to me, now that 1 have released myself 
altogetlier from his literary precedent, that he still turn 
lus use for me. In spite of his vast pre^tiio* I elaifi: 
kindred wtili 1dm and set Ids name uptm mv title"pagC; 
in partial intimation of tlie matter td‘ my story. Ik 
takes me %vith sympathy m)t only by reason of tlir 
dream lie pursued and tfie humanity of Ids polities, tnil 
by tlie ntd,xture of lii.s nature. His vires eom«’ In, 
essential to my issue. He is dead and gone, all hh 
Immediate ctirrelatlons to party and faetion liave failed 
to insigrdfieanee» leaving only on tlu* one Ijam! Ids 
broad undhod and etmeeptiiuis, and up<in the otfier ld?i 
intimate living personality, c*xpi»sed down t<» its salaeious 
corners as the stml of no eonttanporary can ever br 
exposed. Of those double strands it is | have to write, 
of tlie subtle jirotesting perplexing play of instinrtivr 
passion ami desire against too nbstraet a iiream of 
statesmnnsldp. But things that seemed to lie very 
far apart in Maeldnvelli’s tinu* have emoe near to 
one armtlier; it is no simple sitiry of wddte passions 
struggling against the red llial: I have to tell. 

The slat«‘-making dream is a vt*ry tdd dream imlml 
In the world’s Idstory. It plays ti*o small a part In 
novels. Pinto and (‘onfueius are but the highest, of a 
great host of minds that have had a kindred aspiration, 
have dreamt of a w*or!d of men better ordered, happlrr, 
finer, securer. They imagined eiti«*s grown more power¬ 
ful and peoples made rieh and multitmUmms by llirif 
efforts, they thought in terms of harbours and shilling 
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luuics, grt'at; roads engineered marvellously, jungles 
cleared and tlt‘sert.s con(|uered, the ending of muddle 
fuul di.sf%a.st‘s and dirt and misery; the. ending of con- 
fusicms that waste liuumn possibilities; they thought 
of tliest^ tilings witfi passion aiul desire as other men 
think iif llm soft lines and tender lu^auty «f women. 
Idunisands of mrn there are to-day almost mastered by 
tins passitm of stalecraft, and in nearly every 

one who reads and iliinks you could find, I suspect, 
Siiiiie sort tjf answering re^sponse. But in every one 
it presents itsrlf extraordinarily entangled and mixed 
up with tdhrr, nuire intimate things. 

It W7LS so with IMaehinvelli. I picture him at San 
(’aseiatui ns he lived in retirement upon ids ])roperty 
lifter the fall of the Rt*public, perhaps with a twinge of 
the torture tlmt puiushtal ids conspiracy still lurking 
In his limhs. Sucli twinges could not stop Ids dream¬ 
ing. Then it was Tlie Prince wn.s written. All day 
he %veid about ids pt^rsonal affairs, saw liomely neigh¬ 
bours, dealt wltii ids family, gav<* vent to everyday 
passhuis. lie would sit in the siiop of Donato del 
Corno gossiping enriously among vicious company, or 
pace the huudy woods of Ids estatts book in liand, full 
of bitter nnsidations. In tht» evening he returned home 
ami went to his study. At the mil ranee, he says, he 
pulletl off ids prnsant clotiies eovensi with tlie dust and 
dirt of tliat immediate Uf<\ waslieil himself, put on his 
** noble court ciress,'* elosiai tin‘ door on tlie w’orld of 
toiling and getting, privatti hiving, private hating and 
personal regrets, sal down witii a sigli of contentment 
to tliose wider dreams. 

I like to think of him so, with brown books before 
him Hi liy the light of candies in silver candlesticks, or 
lifiidiiig stiine new chapter of ** The Prince/' with a 
grey cpdll in Ids clean fine hand. 

Sit w'riting, he becomci a symbol for me, and 
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the less none lieeniise of hi.s niiiinal hmiiour. fiis qiifer 
indecent side,, and heeatise at' such lapses hita atler 
meanness as that which niadi^ him souml tiu* in^te nf 
the heggi!i|?“Iclter writer even in his Drtlicatten/* 
reminding His Magnificeiice very urgently, m if it were 
the gist of his matter, cif the continued malignity ai 
fortune in hit ^iifrnirs,' ’These flaws emiiplele liiiii* 
They lire my reason for preferring fiiin ns a syadnd tii 
Plato, of whose indelicate side w"e kmnv imUiing, arid 
wdiose coinfesiHiiMlence with Dionysius tsf Syracust* has 
perished'*, or |# (‘onfucius who travelled idiina in seareli 
of II Princi:%e might instruct, with lapses ami liidtgfU* 
ties now lost in the nilsis of ages, Tht'v have achieved 
thtt apothetisis of individual forgetfulness, ami Plato 
luis the added glory of that iua|uired hennty, that hiisl 
of the Indian Bacchus wdiich is now Indis.soluhly^ iidiigled 
with his tradition. They have passed into the w'orlrl 
of the ideal, and every htuidnig takes hts frerihuns with 
tlicir names. But Mmdunvelli, more reemt and less 
popular, is stii! nil human and cnrtldy, a fallen hrtilhrr 

.."'and at the sanu* llmt* that nobly dressed and imldy 

dreaming writer at the desk. 

That vision of t!ic strengthenial and perfeetrd state in 
protagonist in my story. But ns I re-read The ITince ** 
and thought out the manner of my now ntmiulourd 
project, I came to perceive how that stir and wldrl of 
human thought <me calls by way of eiiihotlimrul. the 
PTeiicli Eevolutlon, has altered absolutely the apprtiarh 
to such a <|uestioii. Macfiiavelli, like Platti utid 
Pythagoras and Confucius two hundred odd dreaded 
before him, saw only one method by which a thliikifig 
limn, liiiiwrlf not imwrrfiil, might do the work of slulr 
tiuildlng, iind that ifiis by seizing the imagination of 
a Prince. Directly these men turned their tlimigliln 
towards reidtsuliori, their attitudes Ircaiiir--- what ?iliali 
I cull it?--sccretfiriaL Mfichiavdli, It is true, luid icitite 
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little doubts Jilnnit the Prince he wanted^ 

whether It was (’u\sar Borgia of ^^igliano or Lorenzo^ 
but II Prince it hat! to -he. Before-, I saw clearly the 
diflercuiees tjf iwr ow!i liirte I searehty mf mind for the 
nUKh‘rri equivnioiit tif a' Prinetv, .At "various times I 
redrafted a parallel dedical^^^,.to th4, Prim^'Of Wales, 
to the Eiu|.)t‘rtir William, to Eve^Htoi, certain 
newspaper proprietor wlio was hnce m^^^oolfcUtm at 
CMty *Mere!iaiitsh to iMr. J, D. Eoektd'tdle^^U 
men In tlieir siw'eral ways and circumst|^‘es^i^ 
bilities, princely. Yet in every cast^ b<A%'of 

tmti acet^rd towards irony heeause—although 
at first I did not realise it, I myself am jusl^l^free to 
Ih,' a prince. Tht^. appeal was unfair. The o^^fjprt of 
Prince, the old little principality has vanished frfe the 
world. 'Fhe commonweal is one marfs absolute estate 
nmi responsibility no more. In Machiavelli*s time it 
was indi'fd to an extreme degree one man’s affair. But 
the days of the Prince who plaimtal and directed and 
was tlie source and centre of all power are endtal. We 
fire in a comiitioii of affairs infinitidy more complex, in 
whieli every prince and statesman is something of a 
servant aiul every intelligent human being sometliing of 
a Prince. No magnificent ptuisive Lorenzos remain any 
more in this wtjrhl for seerctnrial hopes. 

In a sens<^ it is winuierful how power has vanished, 
In a scnHc wonderful how it has increased. I sit here, 
an unarmed discredited man, at a small writing-table 
in fi little defrjietdcss dwelling among tlie vines, and no 
liiiiiiaii bring ean stop my pen except by the deliberate 
sclf-immolatitiii of murdering me, nor destroy its fruits 
eieept ly tlieft and crime. No King, no council, can 
scirm ami torture nit*; no Lhurcli, no nation silenct-* me. 
Hiieli powtTS of ruthless and eomphde suppression have 
viyiinhetL Ilui that is not Ihthusc ptiwer has diminished, 
but l,M*€iui»e it has Incrriised and Imcome multitudinous, 
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because it has dispersed itself and speelaliHecl. It *5^ 
longer a negative power have, but ptwitive; we 
cannot prevent^ but we can do. Tins ngt*, far beyond 
all previous ages, is full of powerful nieti, men who 
might, if they had the will for it, achieve* .stupendiiiit 
things. 

The things that might be done to-day! Tin* tilings 
indeed that are being done! It is tlie hittcT tliat give 
one so vast a sense of the former. Wlien I think tif th« 
progress of physical and mechanical science, of medicin# 
and sanitation during the last century, when i tncastire 
the increase in general education and averngt* tdficirnry* 
the power now available for human s<‘rviei% thi* niertdjr 
physical increment, and compare it with anything ttmt 
has ever been at man*s disposal lud'ore, and when I think 
of what a little straggling, incidental, undisciplined and 
uncoordinated minority of inventors, e?cperinie!it«TS, 
educators, writers and organisers has ncliieviai this de¬ 
velopment of human possibilitit'S, acluevtal it in spitr 
of the disregard and aimlessness of tlie huge maj<wity, 
and the passionate resistance of the aclivi* iny 

imagination grows giddy with dazzling intineilitniii 
of the human splendours the justly organts«”il state 
may yet attain. I glimpse for a hewiltb’ring in'*tanl 
the heights that may b<; scaled, the spleiuiid rntf*r- 
prises made possible. . . . 

But the appeal goes out now In other forms. In m 
book that catches at thousands of rendt-rs fiir the eye 
of a Prince diffused. It is the old appeal intieed for 
the unification of liuman efibrt, tin* ending <d* confu¬ 
sions, but instead of the Maclua%'tdUnn <leff’rence to m 
flattered lord, a man cries out of his lienrt to ttic un¬ 
seen fellowship about liirn. The last written fleiUeatiim 
of all those I burnt last night, was to no ahiglf* niaii» 
but to the socially constructive passion-—In any 
man. . . . 
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There is^ moreover^ a second great difference in kind 
between mj world and Machiavelli’s. We are dis¬ 
covering women. It is as if they had come across a 
vast interval since his time, into the very chamber of the 
statesman. 

§ 2 

In Machiavellfs outlook the interest of womanhood 
"Was in a region of life almost infinitely remote from his 
statecraft. They were the vehicle of children, but only 
Imperial Rome and the new world of to-day have ever 
iad an inkling of the significance that might give them 
in the state. They did their work, he thought, as the 
ploughed earth bears its crops. Apart from their 
function of fertility they gave a humorous twist to 
life, stimulated worthy men to toil, and wasted the 
hours of Princes. He left the thought of women out¬ 
side with his other dusty things when he went into his 
study to write, dismissed them from his mind. But our 
modern world is burthened with its sense of the immense, 
now half articulate, significance of women. They stand 
now, as it were, close beside the silver candlesticks, 
speaking as Machiavelli writes, until he stays his pen 
and turns to discuss his writing with them. 

It is this gradual discovery of sex as a thing col¬ 
lectively portentous that I have to mingle with my 
statecraft if my picture is to be true, which has turned 
me at length from a treatise to the telling of my own 
story. In my life I have paralleled very closely the 
slow realisations that are going on in the world about 
me. I began life ignoring women, they came to me at 
first perplexing and dishonouring; only very slowly 
and very late in my life and after misadventure, did I 
gauge the power and beauty of the love of man and 
woman and learn how it must needs frame a justifi¬ 
able vision of the ordered world. Love has brought 
me to disaster, because my career had been planned 
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regardlcsii of its pcKHsilulitj and Falue, But 
it sceiiiH to tm\ whoa he went into Ids study, left mt 
only the enrtli of life outside bat lb imsuspeetcdl 
souL - . - 


i 

Like Maefilavelli at Sun Chiseiano, if I take 

tills analogy one step further, I tm am ati i:mUJ '"Mm 
ami leading are closed to tne. llie political career Ihftl 
promised so much for me Is shattered nml eiuird f«i 
ever. 

I look out from lldi vine-wreathed vermnla iindei 
the hrnnehes of a stone pine; I see wt<lc ami far across 
II purple valley whose skies are terraeed nml set with 
houses of pink and Ivory, the (hilf of Liguria gleaiU“ 
Ing sapphire blue, and elomb-like baseless rutnsiitaini 
hanging in the sky, and I think of lank am! coaly 
steamships henving on the grey rollers of the Fuiglish 
Channel and darkling streets wet with rain, I rreall a-^ 
if 1 were hiiek there the busy exit from (‘Inariiig Cr*HS. 
tfk? cross ami llte money-changers’ otlua’s, the splendid 
grime of giant Lomlon and the crowHls gfdng prr|*rlU' 
ally to and fro, tlie lights by night and the urgmej 
and cventfulness of tliiit great ridii»sw^ept heiirt «f tfw 
modern w<irkL 

It is difficult to think we have left that-—for inaiij 
years if not for ever. In thought I walk once more Ir 
Palace Yard iind hear the clink and clatter of haiisotm 
and the i|ulck <|uirt whirr of motors; I go in vivid 
recent memories tlirtnigh the stir in the lobbies, I si! 
again at eventful dinners in those oUl dining-ri«uin 
like eellfiri l«*low the ILnise—dinners that emini will 
shrill div^lon iMdls, I think of huge clubs swarming am 
excited by the Indlrtlns of that electoral battle llial 
was for me the ofienlng opportunity. I arr tin 
stencilkd names and nuiiiberi go up on tbe green babe 
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coiisfeitocncy iiftcr constituencyamidst murnmrs or loud 
shouting. • . , 

It is over for me now and vanished. That oppor¬ 
tunity will come no more. Very probably you have 
htmrd already some crude inaccurate version of our 
story and why I did not take office, and have formed 
your partial judgment on me. And so it is I sit 
now . *iiy stone table, rJialf out of life already, in a 
wariii, larger siiadowy leisure^ splashed with sunlight 
and hung with vine tendrils, with paper before me to 
distil such wisdom as I can, as Machiavelli in his exile 
sought to do, from the things I have learnt and felt 
during tlie career that has ended now in my divorce. 

I elimlwd high and fast from sifcall beginnings. I 
had the mind of my party. I do not know where I 
might not have ended, but for this red blaze that came 
out of my unguarded nature and closed my career for 
ever. 


CHAPTER THE SECOND 
BROMSTEAD AND MY FATHER 
§ 1 

I DREAMT first of stfttes and dtloa and political thing* 
when I was a little Iwy in knlckerhtwkers. 

Wfien I think of liow siieli tilings began in riir 
mindy there comes hack to me tlie meniory <if an 
enormous bleak room with its ceiling going up U% tu^aren 
and its floor covert^d Irregularly with patched mill 
defective oilcloth and a dingy mat or so and n 
'^surround'" as they call it, of dark stained wmnL 
Here and there against the wall are trunks and Iw^es* 
There are cupboards on eitlier side of tin* fir«‘|»laee aiul 
Iwokshelves %vith iKioks alHsve tliem, niul on the 
and ratlier tattered is a large yellow-%’‘arnishe<f gfohigieal 
map of the South of Kngland. Over the nimitel h m 
huge lump of white coral rock mul several big fossil 
iKines, and above that imngs the portrait of a !'*raiiir 
gentleman, sliced in half ami tlisplayhig an interior tif 
intricate detail and imicli vigour of coloring. It 
the floor I tliink of cliieliy; over the oilcloth of whieli, 
assumed to be land, spread towns and villages and 
forts of wooden bricks; there are steep sipiare hdb 
Cgcoiogically, volumci of Orr's Cye/o/urdiii o/ llie 
Scknces) and the cracks and spaces of the flour and tliit 
bare brown surround were the water channels nml i*prii 
sea of that continent of mine, 

I still rememkjr with Infinite gratitude the great* 
uncle to wliom I owe my bricki. He must have bmi 
one of those rare adults wlio have not forgoltm the 

If 
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chagrins and dreams of childhood. He was a prosperous 
west of England builder; including my father he had 
three nephews,, and for each of them he caused a box of 
bricks to be made by an out-of-work carpenter, not the 
insufficient supply of the toyshop, you understand, but a 
really adequate quantity of bricks made out of oak and 
shaped and smoothed, bricks about five inches by two 
and a half by one, and half-bricks and quarter-bricks 
to correspond. There were hundreds of them, many 
hundreds. I could build six towers as high as myself 
with them, and there seemed quite enough for every 
engineering project I could undertake. I could build 
whole towns with streets and houses and churches and 
citadels; I could bridge every gap in the oilcloth and 
make causeways over crumpled spaces (which I 
feigned to be morasses), and on a keel of whole bricks 
it was possible to construct ships to push over the high 
seas to the remotest port in the room. And a dis¬ 
ciplined population, that rose at last by sedulous 
begging on birthdays and all convenient occasions to 
well over two hundred, of lead sailors and soldiers, 
horse, foot and artillery, inhabited this world. 

Justice has never been done to bricks and soldiers 
by those who write about toys. The praises of the 
toy theatre have been a common theme for essayists, 
the planning of the scenes, the painting and cutting 
out of the caste, penny plain twopence coloured, the 
stink and glory of the performance and the final con¬ 
flagration. I had such a theatre once, but I never 
loved it nor hoped for much from it; my bricks and 
soldiers were my perpetual drama. I recall an in¬ 
cessant variety of interests. There was the mystery 
and charm of the complicated buildings one could 
make, with long passages and steps and windows 
through which one peeped into their intricacies, and 
by means of slips of card one could make slanting way^t 
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in tiiem^ and send marbles rolling from top to base 
and thence out into the hold of a waiting ship. Then 
there were t!ic fortresses and gun eiiiplneements and 
covered ways in whieh one's soldiers went. And tliera 
was eonimeree; the shops and markets and store-rooms 
full of nasturtium seed^ tiirift seed, lupin beans and 
suchlike provender from the garden; such stuff one 
stored in match-boxes and pill-lnixes, or packed in 
sacks of old glove fingers tied up witii tliread and sent 
off by waggons along the great military road to the 
beleaguered fortress on the Indian frontier In^yond the 
worn places that were dismal swamps. And there were 
battles on the way. 

That great road is still clear in my memory, I was 
given^ I forget by what benefactor, certain particularly 
fierce red Indians of lead—I have never seen such 
soldiers since—and for these my father ludped me to 
make tepees of brown paper, and I settled them in a 
hitherto desolate country under the frowning nail- 
studded cliffs of an ancient trunk. Then I conquered 
them and garrisoned their land, (Alas! they died, no 
doubt through contact with civilisation—one my mother 
trod on—and their land became a wilderness again and 
was ravaged for a time by a clockwork croctKlile of vast 
proportions.) And out towards the coal-scuttle was 
a region near the impassable thickets of tlu^ ragged 
hearthrug where lived certain china Zulus brandishing 
spears, and a mountain country of rudely piled bricks 
concealing the most devious and enchanting caves and 
several mines of gold and silver paper. Among these 
rocks a number of survivors from a Noah's Ark made 
a various, dangerous, albeit frequcmtly invalid and 
crippled fauna, and I was wont to incmise the un¬ 
cultivated wildness of this region furtlier by tre<»s of 
privet-twigs from the garden hedge and box from the 
garden borders. By these territories went my Imperkl 
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Road carrying produce to and fro, bridging gaps in 
the oilcloth, tunnelling through Encyclopaedic hills— 
one tunnel was three volumes long—defended as occa¬ 
sion required by camps of paper tents or brick block¬ 
houses, and ending at last in a magnificently engineered 
ascent to a fortress on the cliffs commanding the Indian 
reservation. 

My games upon the floor must have spread over 
several years and developed from small beginnings, 
incorporating now this suggestion and now that. They 
stretch, I suppose, from seven to eleven or twelve. I 
played them intermittently, and they bulk now in the 
retrospect far more significantly than they did at the 
time. I played them in bursts, and then forgot them 
for long periods; through the spring and summer I 
was mostly out of doors, and school and classes caught 
me early. And in the retrospect I see them all not 
only magnified and transfigured, but fore-shortened 
and confused together. A clockwork railway, I seem 
to remember, came and went; one or two clockwork 
boats, toy sailing ships that, being keeled, would do 
nothing but lie on tlieir beam ends on the floor; a 
detestable lot of cavalrymen, undersized and gilt all 
over, given me by a maiden aunt, and very much what 
one might ex|)ect from an aunt, that I used as Nero 
tised his Christians to ornament my public buildings; 
and I finally melted some into fratricidal bullets, and 
therewith blew the rest to fiat splashes of lead by 
means of a brass cannon in tlie garden. 

I find this empire of the floor much more vivid and 
detailed! in my memory now than many of the owners 
of the skirts and legs and hoots that went gingerly 
across its territories. Occasionally, alas! they stooped 
ta scrub, al>olisbing in one universal destruction the 
alow growth of whole days of civilised development. 
I still remember the hatred and disgust of these 
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Catastrophes. Like Noah I was given warnings. Did 
I disregard them, coarse red hands would descend, 
plucking garrisons from fortresses and sailors from 
ships, jumbling them up in their wrong boxes, clumsily 
so that their rifles and swords were broken, sweeping 
the splendid curves of the Imperial Road into heaps 
of ruins, casting the jungle growth of Zululand into 
the fire. 

*^Well, Master Dick,” the voice of this cosmic 
calamity would say, you ought to have put them 
away last night. No! I can’t wait until you’ve sailed 
them all away in ships. I got my work to do, and do 
it I will.” 

And in no time all my continents and lands were 
swirling water and swiping strokes of house-flannel. 

That was the worst of my giant visitants, but my 
mother too, dear lady, was something of a terror to 
this microcosm. She wore spring-sided boots, a kind 
of boot now vanished, I believe, from the world, with 
dull bodies and shiny toes, and a silk dress with flounces 
that were very destructive to the more hazardous 
viaducts of the Imperial Road. She was always, I 
seem to remember, fetching me; fetching me for a meal, 
fetching me for a walk or, detestable absurdity! fetch¬ 
ing me for a wash and brush up, and she never seemed 
to understand anything whatever of the political 
systems across which she came to me. Also she forbade 
all toys on Sundays except the bricks for church¬ 
building and the soldiers for church parade, or a 
Scriptural use of the remains of the Noah’s Ark mixed 
top with a wooden Swiss dairy farm. But she really 
did not know whether a thing was a church or not 
unless it positively bristled with cannon, and many a 
Sunday afternoon have I played Chicago (with the fear 
of God in my heart) under an infidel pretence that it 
was a new sort of ark rather elaborately done. 
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Chicago^, I must explain, -was based upon my 
father's description of the pig slaughterings in that 
city and certain pictures I had seen. You made your 
beasts—^which were all the ark lot really, provisionally 
conceived as pigs—go up elaborate approaches to a 
central pen, from which they went down a cardboard 
slide four at a time, and dropped most satisfyingly 
down a brick shaft, and pitter-litter over some steep 
steps to where a head slaughterman (ne Noah) strung 
a cotton loop round their legs and sent them by pin 
hooks along a wire to a second slaughterman with a 
chipped foot (formerly Mrs. Noah) who, if I remember 
rightly, converted them into Army sausage by means 
of a portion of the inside of an old alarum clock. 

My mother did not understand my games, but my 
father did. He wore bright-coloured socks and carpet 
slippers when he was indoors—^my mother disliked 
boots in the house—and he would sit down on my 
little chair and survey the microcosm on the floor with 
admirable understanding and sympathy. 

It was he gave me most of my toys and, I more than 
suspect, most of my ideas. Here's some corrugated 
iron," he would say, “ suitable for roofs and fencing,*' 
and hand me a lump of that stiff crinkled paper that 
is used for packing medicine bottles. Or, Dick, do 
you see the tiger loose near the Imperial Road?—^won't 
do for your cattle ranch." And I would And a bright 
new lead tiger like a special creation at large in the 
world, and demanding a hunting expedition and much 
elaborate effort to get him safely housed in the city 
menagerie beside the captured dragon crocodile, tamed 
now, and his key lost and the heart and spring gone 
out of him. 

And to the various irregular reading of my father 
I owe the inestimable blessing of never having a boy’s 
book in my boyhood except those of Jules Verne. But 
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my father used to get books for himself and me from 
the Bromstead Institute, Fenimore Cooper and Mayne 
Eeid and illustrated histories; one of the llusso- 
Turkish war and one of Napier’s expedition to 
Abyssinia I read from end to end; Stanley and 
Livingstone, lives of Wellington, Napoleon and Gari¬ 
baldi, and back volumes of Punch, from which I 
derived conceptions of foreign and domestic politics 
it has taken years of adult reflection to correct. And 
at home permanently we had Wood’s Natural History, 
a brand-new illustrated Green’s History of the English 
People, Irvihg’s Companions of Columbus, a great num¬ 
ber of unbound parts of some geographical work, a 
Voyage Round the World I think it was called, with 
pictures of foreign places, and Clarke’s New Testament 
with a map of Palestine, and a variety of other 
informing books bought at sales. There was a 
Sowerby’s Botany also, with thousands of carefully 
tinted pictures of British plants, and one or two 
other important works in the sitting-room. I was 
allowed to turn these over and even lie on the 
floor with them on Sundays and other occasions of 
exceptional cleanliness. 

And in the attic I found one day a very old 
forgotten map after the fashion of a bird’s-eye view, 
representing the Crimea, that fascinated me and kept 
me for hours navigating its waters with a pin. 

§ 2 

My father was a lank-limbed man in easy shabby 
tweed clothes and with his hands in his trouser 
pockets. He was a science teacher, taking a nurnlier 
of classes at the Bromstead Institute in Kent under 
the old Science and Art Department, and ** visiting ” 
various schools; and our resources were eked out by 
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my mother’s income of nearK. ik hundred pounds a 
year^ and by his inheritance of a^^rrace of three pala¬ 
tial but structurally Tififsound stuccf® .houses near Brom- 
stead Station. 

They were big clum^.^ ,resi(J^ces%irf ■ |h^ earliest 
Victorian style^ interminSl^^ deep 

damp basements and downstairs f^coal-d^^s and 
kitchens that suggested an arch^^t vind|ctively 
devoted to the discomfort of the &erv^ cl$:^If 
so^ he had overreached himself an^ 
for no servant would stay in unless 

exceptional wages or exceptional tdh^^ce of in^ 
efficiency or exceptional freedom in rep^^L Every 
storey in the house was from twelve to ^^feen feet 
(which would have been cool and pleasant in a 
hot climate), and the stairs went steeply up, to end 
at last in attics too inaccessible for occupation. The 
ceilings had vast plaster cornices of classical design, 
fragments of which would sometimes fall unexpectedly, 
and the wall-papers were bold and gigantic in pattern 
and much variegated by damp and ill-mended rents. 

As my father was quite unable to let more than 
one of these houses at a time, and that for the most 
part to eccentric and undesirable tenants, he thought 
it politic to live in one of the two others, and devote 
the rent he received from the let one, when it was 
let, to the incessant necessary repairing of all three. 
He also did some of the repairing himself and, smoking 
a bull-dog pipe the while, which my mother would not 
allow him to do in the house, he cultivated vegetables 
in a sketchy, unpunctual and not always successful 
manner in the unoccupied gardens. The three houses 
faced north, and the back of the one we occupied was 
covered by a grape-vine that yielded, I remember, small 
green grapes for pies in the spring, and imperfectly 
ripe black grapes in favourable autumns for the pur- 
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poses of dessert. The grape-vine played an iniperlanl 
parr in my life, for inj fatlier broke his nrek wliile he 
was pruning it, when I was thirteen. 

jMv father was wliat is called a mnii of Ideas, but 
they were not alwa^'s gotul ideas. My grnntlfallter had 
been a private sclioohnaster and one of tin* foiiiulers of 
the College of Preceptors, and iny father had assisted 
him in his scliool until increasing eompelitiim and 
diminishing attendance iuul made it evithni that the 
days of small private seliools kept hy nnqnnliiird prrsorii 
were nurnhered. Tliereupon my father had ronset! him¬ 
self and had qualified as a science teacher umlrr the 
Science and Art Department, which in iluHc days had 
charge of the scientific and artistic rthieation the 
mass of the Englisli population, and had throw*n him¬ 
self into science tencliing and the earning of govern¬ 
ment grants therefor with great if transitory aeiil and 
success. 

' I do not remember anything of my fiitlier’ii earlier 
and more energetic time. I was the ehihl tif my 
parents' middle years; tlnw marrietl wlifii my father 
was thirty-five and my mother past forty, am! ! saw 
only the last decadent phase of his etiiieational e irrt r. 

The Science and Art Departinnit has viii}i*»hrd 
altogether from the world, aiul people are forgrtling it 
now with the utmost readiness ami gem-rtssily. Part 
of its substance and staff and spirit survive, nmre tir 
less completely digested into tfie Hteinl of laloeatioii. 

.. . . The WTirld does move on, even in its gtivrrimo nt. 
It is wonderful how tunny of tiie ehmiHy amt 
governing bodies of my youth and early maiiho*Hl Imve 
given place now to more sciiTitifie and ellirienl mneliin- 
cry. When I was a l)oy, Bromstend, which Is now n 
borough, was ruled by a strange IhkIv callrd. a Loenl 
Board—it was the Age of Boards—-and I still rtum-m • 
^ber indistinctly my father rejoicing at the breakfast- 
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table ovtT the of London from tbe corrupt 

and (levrtsl'atiiig cninlrol of a ’’MetropoUtnu Board of 
Works. Then iherf^ were also ScluMd Boiirtls; I wan 
alremly pnu'tieally in politics before the !.,ondon School 
Board was abst^rbed by the spreading tentaeles of the 
I.A)ndon C’tniiity (’ouncil. 

It gives II measure of tlie newness of our modern 
ideas of the Stair to renieinber that tin* very hegiunings 
of publie csliirniitm lie within tiiy father*H lifetinu*, and 
that ninny most intelligent and patriotic petiple were 
shocktnl Iryoiid nusnsure at the State doing anything 
of the sort. Whf*n lie was born, totally illit«‘ralc* peo¬ 
ple who coiiltl neither read a book nor write more than 
perliaps a clumsy signntutf*, were to he found everj- 
wlu‘re in Knglamt; and grt'at masses <if the popula¬ 
tion were gelling no instruction at all. Only a few 
schools llourisfosl upon the patr<uiage of e,v”et‘|itioniil 
piirents; all over the country the old endtiwed grammar 
schools wert* to I'll* found sinking nml dwindling; many 
of them hail ebmni allogetluT, In the new* great CfUi- 
Ires of population nudtitudes of eliildreti were sweated 
in tfie f.ii’torii's, darkly ignorant and w'retehrd ami 
the under rqitip|iec{ ami under statfed Kational and 
llritisli selioiils, suppiirted by v«»bintnry eontrihuilons 
ami seetarian rivalries, made an ineifVetunl fight against 
tliis ft'slt'ring flarkiiess. It was a eondition of affalrii 
clamouring f«ir remedies, but there was an inuiienso 
amount of indifIVrtmee ami prejudice to Im* overcome 
before any rrmrclies w'ere possible. I’erbaps some day 
ionie induHlrimiH and lurid historian will disentaiigle all 
the mmidle of impulses ami atitagonisms, tlie com- 
tiiereiaiisiit, utiliiurianlsm, obstinate conservatism^ 
iniiiiaitifariait riitluisiasiiu out of wfiicli <mr |iresent 
rdiiraf ituial orgilitisatioli arost% I have long since 
eoim* to |:.r’!bn*r it necessary tliat all new smual instb 
tulioiiH slioiild be born In confm^lon, and that at firit 
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they should present diielly crude and ridiculous aspecbi. 
The distrust of government in the Victorian days was 
far too great, and tlie general intelligence far loo low, 
to permit the State to go about the new business it was 
taking up in a businesslike, way, to train teaeliers, hnild 
and et|ui|> schools^ endow pedagogic rcsenrdu 
vide properly written 8chooI-lKK)ks. These things it 
was felt matf be provided by individual and local effort, 
and since it was manifest that it was individual and 
local effort that %vere in d<‘fault, it was reluctantly 
agreed to stimulate tliem by money payments. The 
State set np a machinery of examination Indh in Sci¬ 
ence and Art and for the elementary schools; and 
payments, known technicidly as grants, were made in 
accordance with the examination results attained^ to 
such scliools as Providence miglit see fit to stuid into 
the world. In this way it was felt the Demand would 
estahlislied that would, according to the iKdIrfs of 
that time, inevitably ensure the Supply. An Industry 
of *‘<frant earning*' was created, and this would give 
education as a necessary by-product. 

In tlu^ t‘nd this Indief w'as found to need qualification, 
but (irant-earriing w^as still in full activity when I was 
a small lK>y. So far as the Science and Art Department 
and my fatlier art" concerned, the task of examiniitioti 
was entrusted to eminent scientific men, for the most part 
quite unaccustomed to t<‘aelung. You see, if they also 
were ttvicliing similar classes to those they exansinei!, it 
was feared that injustice might he doin'. Year after yt*ar 
tliese einiinuit persons set questions and 4*mp!oyrd sub 
ordinates to read and mark tlie increasing thousiuuls of 
answers tliat ensued, and having no doubt tlie national 
ideal of fairness well developeil in tlieir inimls, they 
were careful each year to re-read the preceding papers 
Iwfore eoinpoHing the current one, in order to sre wiml 
it was usual to ask. As a result of this^ in the course 
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ot a few years the recurrence and permutation of ques¬ 
tions became almost calculable^, and since the practical 
object of the teaching was to teach people not science, 
but how to write answers to these questions^ the industry 
of Grant-earning assumed a form easily distinguished 
from any kind of genuine education whatever. 

Other remarkable compromises had also to be made 
with t!ie spirit of the age. The unfortunate conflict 
between Religion and Science prevalent at this time was 
mitigated, if I remember rightly, by making graduates 
in arts and priests in the established church Science 
Teachers ex officio, and leaving local and private enter¬ 
prise to provide schools, diagrams, books, material, 
according to the conceptions of efficiency prevalent in 
the district. Private enterprise made a particularly 
good thing of the books, A number of competing 
Arms of publishers sprang into existence specialising 
in Science and Art Department work; they set them¬ 
selves to produce text-books that should supply exactly 
the quantity and quality of knowledge necessary for 
every stage of each of flve and twenty subjects into 
which desirable science was divided, and copies and 
models and instructions that should give precisely the 
xnetliod and gestures esteemed as proficiency in art. 
Every section of each book was written in the idiom 
found to be most satisfactory to the examiners, and 
test questions extracted from papers set in former years 
were appended to every chapter. By means of these 
last the teacher was able to train his class to the very 
highest level of grant-earning efficiency, and very 
naturally he cast all other methods of exposition aside. 
First he posed his pupils with questions and then 
dictated model replies. 

That was my father’s method of instruction. I 
attended his classes as an elementary grant-earner from 
the age of ten until his death, and it is so I remem- 
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ber bim, sitUnii: on the edge of a table, .smothering m 
yawn oc'casiouallj’' and giving out the infallible foruiui® 
to the incliLsIrioiLsly scribbling class sitting in rows of 
desks before hiun Ocensionally he wouhi sUch* to his 
feet and go to a blackboard on an eastd ami <lraw on 
that very slowly aiui deliberately in eolouretl chalks a 
diagram for tfie class to copy in coloured pencils, and 
sometimes he 'would display a specimen or arrange* an 
experiment for them to see. The room in tlu* Institute 
in which he taught was equipped witli a et^rtain amount 
of apparatus prescriln'd as necessary ftw subject this 
and subject that by the Science and Art Department, 
and this my fatht'r would supplement with maps and 
diagrams luid drawings of liis own. 

But he never r«\Hn 5 ’“ did experiments, <*xee|it that in 
the class in systematic Imtnny he sonu'times nuide m teaser 
connnon flowi’rs to pieces. He did not dti t'xperimenli 
if he could possibly ht‘lp it, because in tin* first place 
they used up litnt* and gas for tlie Bunson liurner and 
good nmt<‘rta! in a ruinous fashion, ami in the st‘eon<i 
they were, in his rather careless and skett’hy liands, apt 
to endanger the apparatus of tiie Institute and even 
the lives of his sludt*nts. Then thirdly, real experi¬ 
ments involved waslung up. And moretiver they 
always turned out WTong, and sometimes mishal the 
too observant learner very seriously and ofnuieii <le- 
moralising eontnwersies. Quite early in life 1 ae» 
quired an nlnmst ineradicable sense of the unscimititic 
perversity of Nature and the impassable gulf that h 
fixed between systematic science and elusive fact. I 
knew, for eicnrnple, tlint in science, whetlier it lie sub¬ 
ject Xn., Organic Chemistry, or subject XVIAniiiial 
Physiology, when you blow into a glass of lime wain 
it instantly beeomt'‘S cloudy, and if you eontimir t« 
blow’' it clears again, wle‘reas in trulli ytm way lilcivi 
into tlie stuff from the lime-water iHittle until you an 
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crimson in the face and painful under the cars, and it 
rmver becomes cloudy at all. And I knew, too, that 
in science if you put potassium chlorate into a retort 
and hc‘at it over a Bunsen burner, oxygen is disengaged 
and may be collected over water, whereas i:i z'zzh life 
if you do anything of the sort the vessel cracks with a 
loud report, the potassium chlorate descends ciasling 
upon tlie flame, the experimenter says '“Oh! Damn!*' 
w’ith astonisliing lieartiness and distinctness, and a lady 
studtuit iii tlie back seats gets up and leaves the room. 

Science is the organised concpiest of Nature, and I 
can c|iute imdtTstand that ancumt libertine refusing to 
cob|H*rale in her own undoing. And I can quite 
understand, too, my father's preference for what lie 
ciilba! an illustmtive experiment, which was simply an 
arriingfuncnt of the apparatus in front of the class with 
nothing whatever by way of material, and the Bunsen 
burner clean and cool, and tlien a slow luminons 
description of just wliat you did put in it when you 
were so ilbadvised as to carry the affair beyond illus¬ 
tration, and just exactly what ought anyhow to happen 
wliiui you did. He had considerable powers of vivid 
exprtvssion, so that in this way he could makt^ us s<‘e 
all he <b\serihe(l. Tin* class, freed from any unpleasant 
nervous tension, could draw tliis still life without 
llincliing, and if any part was too difficult to draw, 
tlien my fntlu*r would produce a simplifual viwsion on 
tlie blncklward to bt‘ copied instead. And he would 
also write on the blackboard any exct'ptionally difficult 
but grant«earning words, such ns “ empyreumatie " or 
** IndryoitlaL*’ 

Some words in constant us(^ he rarely explainexl. I 
remember onc<i sticking up my hand and asking him 
in tlie full flow of description, “ Please, sir, what is 
flocculent? " 

The precipitate is/' 
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“ Yes^ sir, but what does it mean? 

“ 011 1 flocculeiit!said my father, floccolent! 

Why-” he extended his hand and arm and twiddlc'd 

his fingers for a second in the air. like that/* he 
saicL 

I thought the explanation sufficient, but he pausrtl 
for a moment after giving it. “ As in a flock yen 
know,*' he added and resumed his discourse. 

§ 3 

My father, I am afraid, carried a rmtural incoin- 
petence in practical affairs to an exceptionally high 
level. He combined practical incompetence, prnetiinil 
enterprise and a thoroughly sanguine temperament, tu 
a manner that I have never .st*en paralhded in any 
human being. He was always trying to do new 
in the briskest manner, undt‘r Hu* suggestion of l^ook » 
or papers or his own spontaneous imagination, and a * 
he had never been trained to do anything wliniever in 
his life properly, his futilities were extensive and 
thorough. At one time he nearly gave up his eln'^st'% 
for intensive culture, so enamoured was lie of its possa 
bilities; the peculiar pungency of the manure he got. 
in pursuit of a chemical theory of his own, has searia d 
my olfactory memories for a lifetime. Tin* inteiisivr 
culture phase is very clear in my memory; it came 
near the end of his career and when I was bet ween 
eleven and twelve. I vras mobili.se<l to gather cater¬ 
pillars on several occasions, and assistctl in nocttirnal 
raids upon the slugs by lantern-light that wrecked iiiy 
preparation work for school next day. My father dug 
up both lawns, and trenched and manured in spasms of 
immense vigour alternating with perimls of paridysirig 
distaste for the garden. And for weeks lie talked 
about eight hundred pounds an acre at every meal, 

A garden, even when it is not exasperated by 
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iriiejisivi* m n thiiig- an t‘xncting as a baby, 

its itHKitb hnvv tti lu* wateiuai; it lioes not wait upon 
tlic c«lliviitt^r‘s ctinvriiit'mv, but has timos (jf its own. 
lutt'iisive ciilturo groat!y iucroasoH this (ii‘<posilion to 
trtniblo ir.aiikiiul ; it niakos a gartlon tourhy and 
hystrrica!, a clriiggod nmi iiomoralisod and ovcr- 
Irrilabai gardoii. My fatluT got at cross purposes with 
aur two pntchi'S at lui t*arly singe. Kvt‘rytiling grew 
wrong from Iht' first to last, niui if niy talher’s manures 
iiileiisifieti iiollung else, they certainly intensifuai the 
Primordial Curse. The peas were eaten in the night 
before tiiey wtTc tfirta* indies high, the la'ans bore 
imlliiiig but liligfit, the only apparent result of a 
spraying of llii* |iolnltu's was to di'velop a penchant in 
tlir cat for being ill indoors, tin* cucuniher frames were 
damaged by the entapulting of luiys going down the 
lane at I tie bnek. and all your cuemuhers w'ere mysteri¬ 
ously t uiliilic'red. That lam* wiili its oceasional passers- 
by iliii iiiudi to wrf*ek thr* intensive sehcaue, btasnuse my 
fattier always slopptal work ami waait imhairs if any 
one wali'brtl tiinu His speeinl manure was apt to 
arouse a troublesomr spirit of inquiry in hardy naturi'S. 

In digging bis nmn and sliaping tiis patches lie 
neghadetl tlie guitltng string ami trusletl to his laat 
altiigether too uiitelu and the eonstapient ohUtpiity and 
the vanotis vvifid tin aks and senre crown tie erected, 
and imrtii’ularly an irrigation eontrivnner he ht‘gan 
and never finisheil hy whicdi everything was to he 
w'atereii at ofu’c by means of pieces of gutter from the 
rotd* and outlmuses of Number ti, and a largt? and 
partieularly olrHtinate clump of chler-buslu'S in the 
iiiiolisheii lii'dgr that tie had failed to destroy entirely 
eitliiT by a^r or by fire, comliimai to give tiie garchaiH 
uiidiT intmisivr culture a singularly desolate and dis- 
tirilrrly appeiirancr. He took steps tiiwards the diver- 
aiofi i)f our iioiisi* drain under ttie influence of the 
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Sewage Utilisation Society; but happily he stopped in 
time. He hardly completed any of the operations he 
began; something else became more urgent or simply 
he tired; a considerable area of the Number 2 territory 
was never even dug up. 

In the end the affair irritated him beyond endurance. 
Never was a man less horticulturally-mind d. The 
clamour of these vegetables he had launehod into the 
world for his service and assistance, wore out his 
patience. He would walk into the garden tl:e happiest 
of men after a day or so of disregard, talking to me 
of history perhaps or social organisation, or sum¬ 
marising some book he had read. He talked to me of 
anything that interested him, regardless of my limita¬ 
tions. Then he would begin to note the growtli of the 
weeds. This won’t do,” he would say and pull up a 
handful. 

More weeding would follow and the talk would be¬ 
come fragmentary. His hands would become earthy, 
his nails black, weeds would snap off in his careless 
grip, leaving the roots behind. The world would 
darken. He would look at his fingers with disgusted 
astonishment. Curse these weeds!” he would say 
from his heart. His discourse was at an end. . . * 

I have memories, too, of his sudden unexpected 
charges into the tranquillity of the house, his hands 
and clothes intensively enriched. He would come in 
like a whirlwind. This damned stuff all over me 
and the Agricultural Chemistry Class at sixl Bah! 
Aaaaaah! 

My mother would never learn not to attempt to 
break him of swearing on such occasions. She would 
remain standing a little stiffly in the scullery refusing 
to assist him to the adjectival towel he sought 
you say such things-” 

He would dance with rage and hurl the soap alwut. 
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The towel!” he would cry, flicking suds from Ws 
£ngers in every direction; the towel! I'll let the 
blithering class slide if you don’t give me the towel! 
Ill give up everything, I tell you—everjlhing! ” . • - 

At last with the failure of the lettuces came the 
breaking point. I was in the little arbour learning 
Latin irregular verbs when it lia}>pened. I can see him 
still, his peculiar tenor voice still echoes in my brain, 
shouting his opinion of intensive cuUiire for all the 
world to hear, and slashing away at that abominable 
mockery of a crop with a hoe. We had tied them up 
with bast only a w^eek or so before, and now half were 
rotten and half had shot up into tall skmder growths- 
He had the hoe in both hands and slogged. Great 
wipes he made, and at each stroke he said, Take 
that! ” 

The air was thick with flying fragments of abortive 
salad. It was a fantastic massacre. It was the French 
Revolution of that cold tyranny, the vindictive over¬ 
throw of the pampered vegetable aristocrats. After he 
had assuaged his passion upon them, he turned for 
other prey; he kicked boles in two of our noblest 
marrows, flicked off the heads of half a row of arti¬ 
chokes, and shied the hoe with a sphuidid smash into 
the cucumber frame. Something of the awe of that 
moment returns to me as I writer of it. 

‘‘Well, my boy,^' he said, nppnmehing with an 
expression of beneficent happin<‘ss, “ Fve done with 
gardening. Let’s go for a walk like reasonnbk' beings. 
IVe had enough of this”—his face was convulsed for 
an instant with bitter resentment—“ Pandering to 
cabbages.” 

§ 4 

That afternoon’s walk sticks in my nnunory for many 
reasons. One is that we went further tlinn I had ever 
been before; far beyond Keston and nearly to Seven- 
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oaks^ coming back by train from Dunton Green^ and 
tbe other is that my father as he went along talked 
about himself^ not so much to me as to himself, and 
about life and what he had done with it. He mono- 
logued so that at times he produced an effect of weird 
world-forgetfIllness. I listened puzzled, and at that 
time not understanding many things that afterwards 
became plain to me. It is only in recent years that I 
have discovered the pathos of that monologue; how 
friendless my father was and uncompanioued in his 
thoughts and feelings, and what a hunger he may have 
felt for the sympathy of the undeveloped youngster 
who trotted by his side. 

“ I’m no gardener,” he said, I’m no anything. 
Why the devil did I start gardening? 

I suppose man was created to mind a garden. . . 
But the Fall let us out of that! What was I created 
for? God! what was I created for? . . . 

“ Slaves to matter! Minding inanimate things I 
It doesn’t suit me, you know. I’ve got no hands and 
no patience. I’ve mucked about with life. Mucked 
about with life.” He suddenly addressed himself to 
me, and for an instant I started like an eavesdropper 
discovered. Whatever you do, boy, wliatever you do, 
make a Plan. Make a good Plan and stick to it. Find 
out what life is about— 1 never have—and set yourself 
to do—^vhatever you ought to do. I admit it’s a 
puzzle. . . . 

“ Those damned houses have been the curse of my 
life. Stucco white elephants! Beastly cracked stucco 
with stains of green—black and green. Conferva 
and soot. . . . Property, they are! . . . Beware of 
Things, Dick, beware of Things! Before you know 
where you are you are waiting on them and minding 
them. They’ll eat your life up. Eat up your hours 
and your blood and energy! When those houses came 
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to me^ I ought to have sold them—or fled the country, 
I ought to have cleared out. Sarcophagi—eaters of 
men! Oh! the hours and days of work^ the nights of 
anxiety those vile houses have cost me! The painting! 
It worked tip my arms; it got all over me. I stank of 
it. It made me ill. It isn^t living—^it’s minding. . , - 

‘‘Property’s the curse of life. Property! Ugh! 
Look at this country all cut up into silly little paral¬ 
lelograms^ look at all those villas we passed just now 
and those potato patches and that tarred shanty and 
the hedge! Somebody’s minding every hit of it like 
a dog tied to a cart’s tail. Patching it and bothering 
about it. Bothering! Yapping at every passer-by. 
Look at that notice-board! One rotten worried little 
beast wants to keep us other rotten little beasts off hu 
patch,—God knows why! Look at the weeds in it. 
Look at the mended fence! . , . There’s no property 
worth having, Dick, but money. That’s only good to 
spend. All these things. Human souls buried under 
a cartload of blithering rubbish. . , . 

“I’m not a fool, Dick. I have qualities, imagina¬ 
tion, a sort of go. I ought to have made a better tiling 
of life. 

“I’m sure I could have done things. Only the old 
people pulled my leg. They started me w-rong. Tlu'y 
never started me at all. I only began to find out wliat 
life was like when I was tiearly forty. 

“If I’d gone to a university; if J’d had any sort of 
sound training, if I hadn’t slipped into the haphar.ard 
places that came easiest. . . . 

“ Nobody warned me. Nobody. It i.sn’t a world 
wc live in, Dick; it’s a casead(‘. of accidents; it’s a 
chaos exasperated by polie<*nien! You be warned in 
time, Dick. You stick to a plan. Don’t wait for any 
one to show you the way. Nobody will- Th(*rt‘, isn’t a 
way till you make one. Get education, get a good 
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education. Fight your way to the top. It's your only 
chance. IVe watched you. You'll do no good at dig- 
ding and property minding. There isn't a neighbour 
in Bromstead won't be able to skin you at suchlike 
games. You and I are the brainy unstable kind, top¬ 
side or nothing. And if ever those blithering houses 
come to you—don'f have 'em. Give them away! Dyna¬ 
mite ’em—and off] Live, Dick! I'll get rid of them 
for you if I can, Dick, but remember what I say.” . . . 

So it was my father discoursed, if not in those 
particular words, yet exactly in that manner, as he 
slouched along the southward road, with resentful eyes 
becoming less resentful as he talked, and flinging out 
clumsy illustrative motions at the outskirts of Brom¬ 
stead as we passed along them. That afternoon he 
hated Bromstead, from its foot-tiring pebbles up. He 
had no illusions about Bromstead or himself. I have 
the clearest impression of him in his garden-stained 
tweeds with a deer-stalker hat on the back of his head 
and presently a pipe sometimes between his teeth and 
sometimes in his gesticulating hand, as he became 
diverted by his talk from his original exasperation. , . . 

This particular afternoon is no doubt mixed up in 
my memo;:y with many other afternoons; all sorts of 
things my father said and did at different times have 
got themselves referred to it; it fllled me at the time 
with a great unprecedented sense of fellowship and it 
has become the symbol now for all our intercourse 
together. If I didn't understand the things he said, I 
did the mood he was in. He gave me two very broad 
ideas in that talk and the talks I have mingled with it; 
he gave them to me very clearly and they have re¬ 
mained fundamental in my mind; one a sense of the 
extraordinary confusion and waste and planlessncss of 
.the human life that went on all about us; and the other 
of a great ideal of order and economy which he called 
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variously Science and Civilisation^ and which^ tliough I 
do not remember that he ever used that word, I sup¬ 
pose many people nowadays would identify with So¬ 
cialism,—as the Fabians expound it. 

He was not very definite about this Science, you 
must understand, but he seemed always to be waving 
his hand towards it,—^just as his contemporary Tenny¬ 
son seems always to be doing—he belonged to his age 
and mostly his talk was destructive of the limited 
beliefs of his time, he led me to infer rather than 
actually told me that this Science was coming, a spirit 
of light and order, to the rescue of a world groaning 
and travailing in muddle for the want of it. . . . 

§ 5 

When I think of Bromstead nowadays I find it 
inseparably bound up with the disorders of my father's 
gardening, and the odd patchings and paintings that 
disfigured his houses. It was all of a piece with that. 

Let me try and give something of the quality of 
Bromstead and something of its history. It is the 
quality and history of a thousand places round and 
about London, and round and about the other great 
centres of population in the world. Indeed it is in a 
measure tlie quality of the whole of this modern world 
from which we who have the statesman's passion strug¬ 
gle to evolve, and dream still of evolving order. 

First, then, you must think of Bromstead a hun¬ 
dred and fifty years ago, as a narrow irregular little 
street of thatched houses strung out on the London and 
Dover Road, a little mellow sample unit of a social 
order that had a kind of completeness, at its level, of 
its own. At that time its population numbered a 
little under two thousand people, mostly engaged in 
agricultural work or in trades serving agriculture. 
.There was a blacksmith, a saddler, a chemist, a doctor, 
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a barber^ a linen-draper (who brewed bis own beer), a 
veterinary surgeon, a hardware shop, and two capacious 
inns. Eound and about it were a number of pleasant 
gentlemen’s seats, whose owners went frequently to 
London town in their coaches along the very tolerable 
high-road. The church w^as big enough to hold the 
whole population, were people minded to go to church, 
and indeed a large proportion did go, and all who 
married were married in it, and everybody, to begin 
with, was christened at its font and buried at last in 
its yew-shaded graveyard. Everybody knew everybody 
in the place. It was, in fact, a definite place and 
a real human community in those days. There was a 
pleasant old market-house in the middle of the town 
with a weekly market, and an annual fair at which 
much cheerful merry making and homely intoxication 
occurred; there was a pack of hounds which hunted 
within five miles of London Bridge, and the local 
gentry would occasionally enliven the place with valiant 
cricket matches for a hundred guineas a side, to the 
vast excitement of the entire population. It w'as very 
much the same sort of place that it had been for three 
or four centuries. A Bromstead Rip van Winkle from 
1550 returning in 1750 would have found most of the 
old houses still as he had known them, the same trade h 
a little improved and differentiated one from tlie othcT, 
the same roads rather more carefully tended, the Inns 
not very much altered, the ancient familiar market- 
house. The occasional wheeled traffic would have 
struck him as the most remarkable difference, rujxt 
perhaps to the swaggering painted stone monuments 
instead of brasses and the protestant severity of the 
communion-table in the parish church,—both from the 
material point of view very little things. A Rip van 
Winkle from 1S50, again, would have noticed scarcely 
greater changes; fewer clergy, more people, and par* 
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ticularly more people of the middling sort; the glass 
in the windows of many of the houses, the stylish 
chimneys springing up everywhere would have im¬ 
pressed him, and suchlike details. The place would 
have had the same boundaries, the same broad essential 
features, would have been still itself in the way that 
a man is still himself after he has “ Med outa little 
and grown a longer beard and changed his clothes. 

But after 1750 something got hold of the world, 
something that was destined to alter the scale of every 
human affair. 

That something was machinery and a vague 
energetic disposition to improve material things. In 
another part of England ingenious people were begin¬ 
ning to use coal in smelting iron, and were producing 
metal in abundance and metal castings in sizes that 
had hitherto been unattainable. Without warning or 
preparation, increment involving countless possibilities 
of further increment was coming to the strength of 
horses and men. Power,’’ all unsuspected, was flow¬ 
ing like a drug into the veins of the social body. 

Nobody seems to have perceived this coming of 
power, and nobody had calculated its probable con¬ 
sequences. Suddenly, almost inadvertently, people 
found themselves doing things that would have amazed 
their ancestors. They began to construct wheeled 
vehicles much more easily and cheaply than they had 
ever done bt^fore, to make up roads and move things 
about that had formerly been esteemed too heavy for 
locomotion, to join woodwork with iron nails instead 
of wooden pegs, to achieve all sorts of mechanical 
possibilities, to trade more freely and manufacture on 
a larger scale, to send goods abroad in a wholesale and 
systematic way, to bring back commodities from over¬ 
seas, not simply spices and fine commodities, but goods 
in bulk. The new influence spread to agriculture, iron 
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appHances replaced wooden, breeding of stock became 
systematic, paper-making and printing increased and 
cheapened. Eoofs of slate and tile appeared amidst 
and presently prevailed over the original Broinstead 
thatch, the huge space of Common to the south was 
extensively enclosed, and what had been an ill-defined 
horse-track to Dover, only passable by adventurous 
coaches in dry weather, became the Dover Road, and 
was presently the route £rst of one and then of several 
daily coaches. The High Street was discovered to be 
too tortuous for these awakening energies, and a new 
road cut off its worst contortions. Residential villas 
appeared occupied by retired tradesmen and widows, 
who esteemed the place healthy, and by others of a 
strange new unoccupied class of people who had money 
invested in joint-stock enterprises. First one and then 
several boys’ boarding-schools came, drawing their 
pupils from London,—my grandfather’s was one of 
these. London, twelve miles to the north-west, was 
making itself felt more and more. 

But this was only the beginning of the growth 
period, the first trickle of the coming flood of mechani¬ 
cal power. Away in the north they were casting iron 
in bigger and bigger forms, worldng their way to the 
production of steel on a large scale, applying power in 
factories. Bromstead had almost doubled in size again 
long before the railway came; there was hardly any 
thatch left in the High Street, but instead wt‘re houses 
with handsome brass-knockered front doors and several 
windows, and shops with shop-fronts all of square glass 
panes, and the place was lighted publicly now by oil 
lamps—previously only one flickering lamp outside 
each of the coaching inns had broken the nocturnal 
darkness. And there was talk, it long remained talk,— 
of gas. The gasworks came in 183-1, and alyout that 
date my father’s three houses must have been built 
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convenient for the London Road. They mark nearly 
the beginning of the real suburban quality; they were 
let at first to City people still engaged in business. 

And then hard on the gasworks had come the rail¬ 
way and cheap coal; there was a wild outbreak of 
brickfields upon the claylands to the east, and the 
Great Growth had begun in earnest. The agricultural 
placidities that had formerly come to the very borders 
of the High Street were broken up north, west and 
south, by new roads. This enterprising person and 
then that began to “ run up ’’ houses, irrespective of 
every other enterprising person who was doing the 
same thing. A Local Board came into existence, and 
with much hesitation and penny-wise economy in¬ 
augurated drainage works. Rates became a common 
topic, a fact of accumulating importance. Several 
chapels of zinc and iron appeared, and also a white 
new church in commercial Gothic upon the common, 
and another of red brick in the residential district out 
beyond the brickfields tow^ards Chessington. 

The population doubled again and doubled again, 
and became particularly teeming in the prolific work¬ 
ing-class ” district about the deep-rutted, muddy, coal- 
blackened roads between the gasworks, Blodgett’s 
laundries, and the railway goods-yard. Weekly prop¬ 
erties, that is to say small houses built by small 
property owners and let by the week, sprang up also in 
the Cage Fields, and presently extended right up the 
London Road. A single national school in an incon¬ 
venient situation set itself inadequately to collect sub¬ 
scriptions and teach the swarming, sniffing, grimy 
offspring of this dingy new population to read. The 
villages of Beckington, which used to be three miles to 
the west, and Blamely four miles to the east of Brom- 
stead, were experiencing similar distensions and pro¬ 
liferations, and grew out to meet us. All effect of 
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locality or community had gone from these places long 
before I was born; hardly any one knew any one; there 
was no general meeting place any more^ the old fairs 
were just common nuisances haunted by gypsies^ van 
showmen^ Cheap Jacks and London roughs^ the churches 
were incapable of a quarter of the population. One or 
two local papers of shameless veniality reported the 
proceedings of the local Bench and the local Board, 
compelled tradesmen who were interested in these 
affairs to advertise, used the epithet “ Bromstedianas 
one expressing peculiar virtues, and so maintained in 
the general mind a weak tradition of some local quality 
that embraced us all. Then the parish graveyard filled 
up and became a scandal, and an ambitious area with 
an air of appetite was walled in by a Bromstead 
Cemetery • Company, and planted with suitably high- 
minded and sorrowful varieties of conifer. A stone¬ 
mason took one of the earlier villas with a front garden 
at the end of the High Street, and displayed a supply 
of urns on pillars and headstones and crosses in stone, 
marble, and granite, that would have sufficed to com¬ 
memorate in elaborate detail the entire population of 
Bromstead as one found it in 1750. 

The cemetery was made when I was a little boy of 
five or six; I was in the full tide of building and 
growth from the first; the second railway with its 
station at Bromstead North and the drainage followed 
when I vras ten or eleven, and all my childish memo¬ 
ries are of digging and wheeling, of woods invaded by 
building, roads gashed open and littered with iron pipes 
amidst a fearful smell of gas, of men peeped at and 
seen toiling away deep down in excavations, of hedges 
broken down and replaced by planks, of wheelbarrows 
and builders* sheds, of rivulets overtaken and swal¬ 
lowed up by drain-pipes. Big trees, and especially 
elms, cleared of undergrowth and left standing amid 
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such tilings^ acquired a peculiar tattered dinginess 
rather in the quality of needy widow women who have 
seen happier days. 

The Ravensbrook of my earlier memories was a 
beautiful stream. It came into my world out of a 
mysterious Beyond^ out of a garden^ splashing brightly 
down a weir which had once been the weir of a mill. 
(Above the weir and inaccessible there were bulrushes 
growing in splendid clumps^ and beyond that, pampas 
grass^ yellow and crimson spikes of hollyhock, and 
blue suggestions of wonderland.) From the pool at 
the foot of this initial cascade it flowed in a leisurely 
fashion beside a footpath,—there were two pretty 
thatched cottages on the left, and here were ducks, 
and there were willows on the right,—and so came 
to where great trees grew on high banks on either 
hand and bowed closer, and at last met overhead. 
This part ^vas difficult to reach because of an old 
fence, but a little boy might glimpse that long cavern 
of greenery by wading. Eitlier I have actually seen 
kingfishers there, or my father has described them 
so accurately to me that he inserted them into my 
memory. I remember them there anyhow. Most of 
tliat overliung part I never penetrated at all, but 
followed the field path with my mother and met the 
stream again, where beyond there were flat meadows, 
Roper’s meadows. The Ravensbrook went meandering 
across the middle of these, now hetween steep banks, 
and now with wide shallows at the bends where the 
cattle waded and drank. Yellow and purple loose¬ 
strife and ordinary rushes grew in clumps along the 
bank, and now and then a wallow. On rare occasions 
of raj>turc one might see a rat cleaning his whiskers 
at the water’s edge. The deep places were rich with 
tangled weeds, and in them Ashes lurked—^to me 
they were big Ashes—^water-boatmen and water-beetles 
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traversed the calm surface of these still deeps; in 
one pool were yellow lilies and water-soldiers, and in 
the slioaly places hovering fleets of small fry basked 
in the sunshine—to vanish in a flash at one’s shadow. 
In one place, too, were Rapids, where the stream woke 
with a start from a dreamless brooding into foaming 
panic and babbled and hastened. Well do I remember 
that half-mile of rivulet; all other rivers and cascades 
have their reference to it for me. And after I was 
eleven, and before we left Bromstead, all the delight 
and beauty of it was destroyed. 

The volume of its water decreased abruptly—I 
suppose the new drainage works that linked us up with 
Bcckington, and made me first acquainted witli the 
geological quality of the London clay, had to do with 
that—until only a weak uncleansing trickle remairu‘d. 
That at first did not strike me as a misfortune. An 
adventurous small boy might walk dryshod in places 
hitherto inaccessible. But hard upon that came the 
pegs, the planks and carts and devastation. Roper's 
meadows, being no longer in fear of floods, were now to 
be slashed out into parallelograms of untidy road, and 
built upon with rows of working-class cottages. The 
roads came,—^horribly; the houses followed. They 
seemed to rise in the night. People moved into tliem 
as soon as the roofs were on, mostly workmen and tludr 
young wives, and already in a year some of these raw 
houses stood empty again from defaulting tenants, with 
windows broken and wood-work warping and rottirig. 
The Ravensbrook became a dump for old iron, rusty 
cans, abandoned boots and the like, and was a river 
only when unusual rains filled it for a day or so witli 
an inky flood of surface water. - . . 

That indeed was my most striking perception in 
the growth of Bromstead, The Ravensbrook had 
been important to my imaginative life; that way had 
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always been my first choice in all my walks with my 
mother^ and its rapid swamping by the new urban 
growth made it indicative of all the other things 
that had happened just before my time^ or were still, 
at a less dramatic pace, happening. I realised that 
building was the enemy. I began to understand why 
in every direction out of Bromstead one walked past 
scaffold-poles into litter, why fragments of broken 
hrick and cinder mingled in every path, and the 
significance of the universal notice-boards, either 
white and new or a year old and torn and battered, 
promising sites, projffering houses to be sold or let, 
abusing and intimidating passers-by for fancied 
trespass, and protecting rights of way. 

It is difficult to disentangle now what I understood 
at this time and what I have since come to understand, 
but it seems to me that even in those childish days I 
was acutely aware of an invading and growing disorder. 
The serene rhythms of the old established agrieulturti, 
I see now, wxre everywhere being replaced by eulti“ 
vation under notice and snatch crops; h(‘dges et‘nst‘d to 
be repaired, and were replaced by cheap iron railings 
or chunks of corrugated iron; more and more lionrcl- 
ings sprang up, and contributed more and more to the 
nomad tribes of filthy paper scraps that flew be fort! 
the wind and overspread the country. TIu! outskirts 
of Bromstead were a maze of exploitation roads that 
led nowhere, that ended in tarred fences atuddtal witfi 
nails (I don’t rerntanber barbed wire in ihost; days; 
I think the Zeitgeist did not |)roduce Unit until latter), 
and in tre.s|)ass boards that usttd vehement language. 
Broken glass, tin cans, and aslies and paper abounded. 
Cheap glass, cheap tin, abundant fuel, and a free 
untaxed l^ress had ruslied upon a world quite un« 
prepared to dispose of these blessings when tlic fulness 
of enjoyment was past. 
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I suppose one might have persuaded oneself that 
all this was but the replacement of an ancient tran¬ 
quillity^ or at least an ancient balance, by a new 
order. Only to my eyes, quickened by my father*s 
intimations, it was manifestly no order at all- It 
was a multitude of incoordinated fresh starts, each 
more sweeping and destructive than the last, and 
none of them ever really worked out to a ripe and 
satisfactory completion. Each left a legacy of prod¬ 
ucts, houses, humanity, or what not, in its wake. It 
was a sort of progress that had bolted; it was change 
out of hand, and going at an unprecedented pace 
nowhere in particular. 

No, the Victorian epoch was not the dawn of a 
new era; it was a hasty, trial experiment, a gigantic 
experiment of the most slovenly and wasteful kind. 
I suppose it was necessary; I suppose all things are 
necessary. I suppose that before men will discipline 
themselves to learn and plan, they must first in a 
hundred convincing forms the folly and mudflh: that 
come from headlong, aimless and haphazard nudhods. 
The nineteenth century was an age of demonstrations, 
some of them very impressive demonstrations, of the 
powers that have come to mankind, but of })t‘rmnnenr 
achievement, what will our descendants cherish? It 
is hard to estimate what grains of precious metal may 
not he found in a mud torrent of human production 
on so large a scale, but will any one, a luindrt‘d yt'ars 
from now, consent to live in the houses the Victorians 
built, travel by their roads or railways, valuta the 
furnishings they made to live among or esteem, exc(‘|)t 
for curious or historical reasons, their prevalent art 
and the clipped and limited literature that satisfied 
their souls? 

That age which bore me was indeed a world full 
of restricted and undisciplined people, overtaken by 
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power, by possessions and great new freedoms, and 
xinable to make any civilised use of them whatever; 
stricken now by this idea and now by that, tempted 
first by one possession and then another to ill- 
considered attempts; it was my father’s exploitation 
of his villa gardens on the wholesale level. The whole 
of Bromstead as I remember it, and as I saw it last— 
it is a year ago now—is a dull useless boiling-up of 
human activities, an immense clustering of futilities. 
It is as unfinished as ever; the builders’ roads still 
run out and end in mid-field in their old fashion; 
the various enterprises jumble in the same hopeless 
contradiction, if anything intensified. Pretentious 
villas jostle slums, and public-house and tin tabernacle 
glower at one another across the cat-haunted lot that 
intervenes. Roper’s meadows are now quite frankly 
a slum; back doors and sculleries gape towards the 
railway, their yards are hung with tattered washing 
unashamed; and there seem to be more boards by 
the railway every time I pass, advertising pills and 
pickles, tonics and condiments, and suchlike solicitudes 
of a people with no natural health nor appetite left in 
them . . . 

Well, we have to do better. Failure is not failure 
nor waste wasted if it sweeps away illusion and lights 
the road to a plan. 

§ 6 

Chaotic indiscipline, ill-adjusted effort, spasmodic 
aims, these give the quality of all my Bromstead 
memories. The crowning one of them all rises to 
desolating tragedy, I remember now the wan spring 
sunshine of that Sunday morning, the stiff feeling of 
best clothes and aggressive cleanliness and formality, 
when I and my mother returned from church to find 
my father dead. He had been pruning the grape 
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vine. He had never had a ladder long enough to 
reach the sill of the third-floor windows—at house- 
painting times he had borrowed one from the plumber 
who mixed his paint—and he had in his own happy- 
go-lucky way contrived a combination of the garden 
fruit ladder with a battered kitchen table that served 
all sorts of odd purposes in an outhouse. He had 
stayed up this arrangement by means of t!ie garden 
roller, and the roller had at the critical moment—rolled. 
He was lying close by the garden door with his head 
queerly bent back against a broken and twisted rain¬ 
water pipe, an expression of pacific coiitcuiment on his 
face, a bamboo curtain rod with a tableknife tied to 
end of it, still gripped in his hand. We luad been 
rapping for some time at the front door unable to make 
him hear, and then we came round by the door in tlic 
side trellis into the garden and so discovertal him. 

**Arthur!’’ I remember my mother crying with the 
strangest break in her voic<^, ** What are you doing 
there? Arthur! And— Sunday!^* 

I was coming behind her, musing remotely, when 
the quality of her voice roused me. She stood as if slic 
could not go near him. He had always puzzled Iht so^ 
he and liis ways, and this seemed only anotluT enigma, 
Then the truth dawned on her, she shrieked ns if afrale 
of him, ran a dozen steps hack towards tlie trellis door 
and stopped and clasped her ineflVetual gIove<l hands 
leaving me staring blankly, too astonished for fetding 
at the carelessly flung limbs. 

The same idea came to me also. I ran to her. 
“Mother!” I cried, pale to the depths of my spirit; 
“ Is he dead^ ” 

I had been thinking two minutes lad’ore of tin* cold 
fruit pie that glorifled our Sunday dinner-table, and 
how I might perhaps get into the tree at the <’nd of tin 
garden to read in the afternoon. Now an immense fad 
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had come down like a curtain and blotted out all my 
childish world. My father was lying dead before my 
eyes, ... I perceived that my mother was helpless 
and that things, must be done. 

Mother! ” I said^ “ we must get Doctor Beaseley,—i 
and carry him indoors.” 



CHAPTEH THE THIRD 

SCHOLASTIC 


§ 1 

My formal education began in a small preparatory 
school in Bromstead. I went there as a day boy. The 
charge for my instruction was mainly set off by the 
periodic visits of my father with a large bag of battcTcd 
fossils to lecture to us upon geology, I was one of 
those fortunate youngsters who take readily to seliool 
work, I had a good memory, versatile interests and a 
considerable appetite for commendation, and wluni I 
was barely tw'elve I got a scholarship at the CVity 
Merchants School and was entrusted with a scholar's 
railway season ticket to Victoria. After my fatiuT^'s 
deaijii a large and very animated and solidly built uncde 
in tweeds from Staffordshire, Uncle Minter, my mother'^ 
sister’s husband, with a remarkable accent and riauark- 
able vowel sounds, who had plunged into the Bromstead 
home once or twice for the night but who was otherwise 
unknown to me, came on the scene, sold off the thrive 
gaunt houses with the utmost gusto, invested tlie pro* 
ceeds and my father’s life insurance mom^y, and got u.s 
into a small villa at Penge within sight of tliat ininu'n.se 
facade of glass and iron, the Crystal Palace. Then he 
retired in a mood of good-natured contiaupt to his 
native habitat again. We stayed at Penge until my 
mother’s death. 

School became a large part of the world to ni<% ab¬ 
sorbing my time and interest, and I never ac<pur(‘d 
that detailed and intimate knowledge of Penge and the 
hilly villadom round about, that I have ot tiu; town nn<J 
outskirts of Bromstead. 
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It was a district of very raucli the same character^ 
but it was more completely urbanised and nearer to 
the centre of things; there were the same unfinished 
roadsj the same occasional disconcerted hedges and 
trees^ the same butcher’s horse grazing under a 
builder’s notice-board^ the same incidental lapses into 
slum, riie Crystal Palace grounds cut off a large part 
of my w^alking radius to the west with impassable fences 
and forbiddingly expensive turnstiles, but it added to 
the ordinary spectacle of meteorology a great variety 
of gratuitous fireworks which banged and flared away 
of a night after supper and drew me abroad to see them 
better. Such walks as I took, to Croydon, Wembledon, 
West Wickham and Greenwich, impressed upon me the 
interminable extent of London’s residential suburbs; 
mile after mile one went, between houses, villas, rows 
of cottages, streets of shops, under railway arches, over 
railway bridges. I have forgotten the detailed local 
characteristics—if there were any—of - much of that 
region altogether. I was only there two years, and 
lialf my perambulations occurred at dusk or after 
dark. But with Pengc I associate my first realisations 
of the wonder and beauty of twilight and night, the 
effect of dark walls reflecting lamplight, and the mystery 
of blue haze-veiled hillsides of houses, th.e glare of slioj^s 
by night, tlie glowing steam and streaming sparks of 
railway trains and railway signals lit up in the darkness. 
My first rambles in the ev(ming occurred at Penge—I 
was becoming a big and independent-spirited boy—and 
I began my experience of smoking during these twilight 
prowds with the threepenny packets of American 
cigarettes then just appearing in the world. 

My life centred upon the City Merchants School. 
Usually I caught the eight-eighteen for Victoria, I had 
a midday meal and tea; four nights a week I stayed 
for preparation, and often I was not back home again 
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until witilin an hour of my bedtime. I spent my half 
holidays at school in order to play cricket and football. 
This^ and a pretty voracious appetite for miscellaneous 
reading which was fostered by the Penge Middleton 
Library^ did not leave me much leisure for local topog¬ 
raphy. On Sundays also I sang in the choir at St. 
‘Martin's Churchy and my mother did not like me to 
walk out alone on the Sabbath afternoon^ she herself 
slumbered, so that I wrote or read at home. I must 
confess I was at home as little as I could contrive. 

Home, after my father's death, had become a very 
quiet and uneventful place indeed. My mother had 
either an unimaginative temperament or her mind was 
greatly occupied with private religious solicitudes, and 
I remember her talking to me but little, and that 
usually upon topics I was anxious to evade. I had 
developed my own view about low-Church theology haig 
before my father's death, and my meditation upon that 
event had finished my secret estrangement from my 
mother's faith. My reason would not permit evtm a 
remote chance of his being in hell, he was so mani f^'stly 
not evil, and this religion would not permit him a 
remote chance of being out yet. When I was a little 
hoy my mother had taught me to read and write and 
pray and had done many things for me, indeed she 
persisted in washing me and even in making my elotlies 
until I rebelled against these things as indignities. 
But our minds parted very soon. She never began to 
understand the mental processes of my play, she never 
interested herself in my school life and work, she could 
not understand things I said; and she came, I think, 
quite insensibly to regard me with something of the 
same hopeless perplexity she had felt towards my 
father. 

Him she must have wedded under considerable 
delusions. I do not think he deceived her, indeed, nor 
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do I suspect him of mercenariness in their union; but 
no doubt he played up to her requirements in the half 
ingenuous way that was and still is the quality of most 
wooing, and presented himself as a very brisk and 
orthodox young man. I wonder why nearly all love- 
making has to be fraudulent. Afterwards he must have 
disappointed her cruelly by letting one aspect after 
another of his careless, sceptical, experimental tempera¬ 
ment appear. Her mind was fixed and definite, she 
embodied all that confidence in church and decorum 
and the assurances of the pulpit which was characteristic 
of the large mass of the English people—for after all, 
the rather low-Church section was the largest single 
naass—^in early Victorian times. She had dreams, I 
suspect, of going to church with him side by side; she 
in a little poke bonnet and a large flounced crinoline, all 
mauve and magenta and starched under a little lace- 
trimmed parasol, and he in a tall silk hat and peg-top 
trousers and a roll-collar coat, and looking rather like 
the Prince Consort,—white angels almost visibly rain¬ 
ing benedictions on their amiable progress. Perhaps 
she dreamt gently of much-belaced babies and an 
interestingly pious (but not too dissenting or fanatical) 
little girl or boy or so, also angel-haunted. And I 
think, too, she must have seen herself ruling a seemly 
home of taste,’^ with a vivarium in the conservatory 
that opened out of the drawing-room, or again, making 
preserves in the kitchen. My father’s science-teaching, 
his diagrams of disembowelled humanity, his pictures 
of prehistoric beasts that contradicted the Flood, his 
disposition towards soft shirts and loose tweed suits, 
his inability to use a clothes brush, his spasmodic read¬ 
ing flits and his bulldog pipes, must have jarred cruelly 
with her rather unintelligent anticipations. His wild 
moments of violent temper when he would swear and 
smash things, absurd almost lovable storms that passed 
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like summer thunder^ must have been starkly dreadful 
to her. She was constitutionally inadaptablc^ and 
certainly made no attempt to understand or tolerate 
these outbreaks. She tried them by her standards, and 
by her standards they were wrong. Her standards hid 
him from her. The blazing things he said rankled in 
her mind unforgettably. 

As I remember them together they chafed con¬ 
stantly. Her attitude to nearly all his moods and all 
his enterprises was a sceptical disapproval. She treated 
him as something that belonged to me and not to her. 

Your father,” she used to call him, as though I had 
got him for her. 

She had married late and she had, I think, become 
mentally self-subsisting before her marriage. Even in 
those Herne Hill days I used to wonder what was going 
on in her mind, and I find that old speculative curiosity 
return as I write this. She took a considerable interest 
in the housework that our generally servantless con¬ 
dition put upon her—she used to have a cliarwoman in 
two or three times a week—^but she did not do it with 
any great skill. She covered most of our furniture with 
flouncey ill-fitting covers, and she cooked plainly and 
without very much judgment. The Penge house, as it 
contained nearly all our Bromstead things, was orowdt^d 
with furniture, and is chiefly associated in my iniiid 
with the smell of turpentine, a condiment she used vi’ry 
freely upon the veneered mahogany pieces. My mothcrr 
had an equal dread of “ blacks ” by day and ** night 
air,’' so that our brightly clean windows w<*re rarely 
open. 

She took a morning paper, and she would o|>cn it 
and glance at the headlines, but she did not read it 
until the afternoon and then, I think, she was intt‘restc*^d 
only in the more violent crimes, and in railway and 
mine disasters and in the minutest domesticities of the 
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Royal Family. Most of the books at home were my 
father's^ and I do not think she opened any of them. 
She had one or two volumes that dated from her own 
youthj and she tried in vain to interest me in them; 
there was Miss Strickland’s Queens of England, a book 
I remember with particular animosity;, and Queechy and 
the Wide Wide World. She made these books of hers 
into a class apart by sewing outer covers upon them of 
calico and figured muslin. To me in these habiliments 
they seemed not so much books as confederated old 
ladies. 

My mother was also very punctual with her 
religious duties, and rejoiced to watch me in the choir. 

On winter evenings she occupied an armchair on the 
other side of the table at which I sat, head on hand 
reading, and she would be darning stockings or socks 
or the like. We achieved an effect of rather stuffy 
comfortableness that was soporific, and in a passive 
way I think she found these among her happy times. 
On such occasions she was wont to put her work down 
on her knees and fall into a sort of thoughtless musing 
that would last for long intervals and rouse my 
curiosity. For like most young people I could not 
imagine mental states without definite forms. 

She carri(xl on a correspondence with a number of 
cousins and friends, writing letters in a slanting Italian 
hand and dealing mainly with births, marriages and 
deaths, business starts (in the vaguest terms) and the 
distresses of bankruptcy. 

And yet, you know, she did have a curious intimate 
life of h(!r own that I suspected nothing of at the time, 
that only now Ix'comes credible to me. She kept a 
diary that is still in my possession, a diary of frag¬ 
mentary (Titries in a miscellaneous collection of pocket 
books. She. put down the texts of the sermons she 
heard, and queer stiff little comments on casual 
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visitors,—Miss G. and much noisy shrieking talk 
about games and such frivolities and croqiiay. A. de¬ 
lighted and very attentive/" Such little human entries 
abound. She had an odd way of never writing a 
name, only an initial; my father is always “ A./' and 
I am always '‘ID/" It is manifest she followed the 
domestic events in the life of the Princess of Wales, 
who is now Quben Mother, with peculiar interest and 
sympathy. ‘"^Pray G. all may be well/' she writes in 
one such crisis. ^ >' 

But there are things about myself that I still find 
too poignant^td tell easily, certain painful and clumsy 
circumstances of my birth in very great detail, the 
distresses of my infantile ailments. Then later I find 
such things as this: “ Heard D. s——The s " is 
evidently ‘‘ swear ”—“ G. bless and keep my boy from 
evil.*' And again, with the thin handwriting shaken 
by distress: “ D. would not go to church, and hardened 
his heart and said wicked infidel things, much dis¬ 
respect of the clergy.' The anthem is tir(‘some! ! 1 
That men should set up to be w’i.ser than their 
maker!!!” Then trebly underlined: “If fear his 
father"s teaching/" Dreadful little tangle of misap¬ 
prehensions and false judgments! More comforting 
for me to read, D. very kind and good. I le grows 
more thoughtful every day.” I suspect my.sclf of for¬ 
gotten hypocrisies. 

At just one point my mother’s papers se<*m to dip 
deeper. I think the death of my fatluT uui.st have 
stirred her for the first time for many years to think 
for herself. Even she could not go on living in any 
peace at all, believing that he had indeed been flung 
headlong into hell. Of this gnawing solicitude she 
never spoke to me, never, and for her diary also she 
could find no phrases. But on a loose half-shec’t of 
notepaper between its pages I find this passage that 
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follows^ written very carefully^^ do not know whose 
lines they are nor h^w she came upon them. They 
run:— ‘ 

“And if there be no feting^st the ^rave; 

If all is darkness, sil^e, y^^is rest. 

Be not afraid ye waiting heartsj4hat 
For God still giveth His beloved .-^ep, 

And if an endless sleep He wills, fq^est-’^*^^^ 

r I 

That scrap of verse amazed m^^^en reat^^p 

I could even wonder if my mothef^^^lly 
the import of what she had copied ouC^tft aifectetf^ 
me as if a stone-deaf person had sud(^^fc^^ turned 
and j oined in a whispered conversation. set me ' 
thinking how far a mind in its general effect quite 
hopelessly limited, might range. After that I went 
through all her diaries, trying to find something more 
than a conventional term of tenderness for my father. 
But I found nothing. And yet somehow there grew 
upon me the realisation that there had been love. . . . 
Her love for me, on the other hand, was abundantly 
expressed. 

I knew nothing of that secret life of feeling at 
the time; such expression as it found was all beyond 
my schoolboy range. I did not know when I pleased 
her and I did not know when I distrt'ssed her. 
Chiefly I was aware of my mother as rather dull com¬ 
pany, as a mind thorny with irrational conclusions 
and incapable of explication, as one believing quite 
wilfully and irritatingly in impossible things. So I 
suppose it had to he; life was coming to me. in new 
forms and with new requirements. It was essential 
to our situation that we should fail to und(ir.stand. 
After this space of years I have come to rcaliHations 
and attitudes that dissolve my estrangement from her, 

I can pierce these barriers, I can see her and feel her 
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as a loving and feeling and desiring and muddle- 
headed person. There are times when I would have 
her alive again^ if only that I might be kind to her 
for a little while and give her some return for the 
narrow intense affection^ the tender desires, she evi¬ 
dently lavished so abundantly on me. ‘ But then again 
I ask how I could make that return? And I realise 
the futility of such dreaming. Her demand %vas rigid, 
and to meet it I should need to act and lie. 

So she whose blood fed me, whose body made me, 
lies in my memory as I saw her last, hxed, still, infi¬ 
nitely intimate, infinitely remote. . . - 

My own case with my mother, however, does not 
awaken the same regret I feel wdien I think of how 
she misjudged and irked my father, and turned his 
weaknesses into thorns for her own tormenting. I 
wish I could look back without that litllt‘ twinge to 
two people who were both in their different quality 
so good. But goodness that is narrow is a pedt‘strian 
and ineffectual goodness. Her attitude to my father 
seems to me one of the essentially tragic tilings that 
have come to me personally, one of those things 
that nothing can transfigure, that remain sorrowful, 
that I cannot soothe with any explanation, for a.s I 
remember him he was indeed the most lovahh*. of 
weak spasmodic men. But my motlier hmi been 
trained in a hard and narrow system that made 
evil out of many things not in tlie least t^vil, and 
inculcated neither kindliness nor charity. All their es¬ 
trangement followed from that. 

These cramping cults do indec‘d take an enormous 
toll of human love and happiness, and not only that 
but what we Machiavellians must needs consider, tliey 
make frightful breaches in human solidarity. 1 suppose 
I am a deeply religious man, as men of my quality 
go, but I hate more and more, as I grow older, the 
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shadow of intolerance cast by religious organisations. 
All my life has been darkened by irrational intolerance^ 
by arbitrary irrational prohibitions and exclusions. 
Mahometanism with its fierce proselytism^ has^ I 
suppose^ the blackest record of uncharitableness^ but 
most of the Christian sects are tainted, tainted to a 
degree beyond any of the anterior paganisms, with 
this same hateful quality. It is their exclusive 
claim that sends them wrong, the vain ambition 
that inspires them all to teach a uniform one-sided 
God and be the one and only gateway to salvation. 
Deprecation of all outside the household of faith, 
an organised undervaluation of heretical goodness and 
lovableness, follows necessarily. Every petty difference 
is exaggerated to the quality of a saving grace or a 
damning defect. Elaborate precautions are taken to 
shield the believer’s mind against broad or amiable 
suggestions; the faithful are deterred by dark allusions, 
by sinister warnings, from books, from theatres, from 
worldly conversation, from all the kindly instruments 
that mingle human sympathy. For only by isolating 
its flock can the organisation survive. 

Every month there came to my mother a little maga¬ 
zine called, if I remember rightly, the Home Church- 
man, with the combined authority of print and clerical 
commendation. It was the most evil thing that ever 
came into the house, a very devil, a thin little pamphlet 
with one woodcut illustration on the front page of each 
number; now the uninviting visage of some exponent 
of the real and only doctrine and attitudes, now some 
coral strand in act of welcoming the missionaries of 
God’s mysterious preferences, now a new church in the 
Victorian Gothic- The vile rag it was! A score of 
vices that shun the policeman have nothing of its 
subtle wickedness. It was an outrage upon the 
natural kindliness of men. The contents were aU 
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admirably adjusted to keep a spirit in prison. Tbeir 
force of sustained suggestion was tremendous. There 
would be dreadful intimations of the swift retribution 
that fell upon individuals for Sabbath-breaking, and 
upon nations for weakening towards Ritualism, or 
treating Roman Catholics as tolerable human beings; 
there would be great rejoicings over the conversion o£ 
alleged Jews, and terrible descriptions of the death¬ 
beds of prominent infidels with boldly invented last 
words,—^the most unscrupulous lying; there would be 
the appallingly edifying careers of early piety 
lusciously described, or stories of condemned criminals 
who traced their final ruin unerringly to early laxities 
of the kind that leads people to give up subscribing to 
the Home Churchman, 

Every month that evil spirit brought about a slump 
in our mutual love. My mother used to read the 
thing and become depressed and anxious for my 
spiritual welfare, used to be stirred to unintelligent 
pestering. • . . 


§ 2 

A few years ago I met the editor of this same Home 
Churchman, It was at one of the weekly dinners of 
that Fleet Street dining club, the Black friars. 

I heard the paper’s name with a (pieer litth‘ shock and 
surveyed the man with interest. No doubt In; was only 
a successor of the purveyor of discords who darkened 
my boyhood. It was amazing to find an influence so 
terrible embodied in a creature so palpably petty. He 
was seated some way down a table at right angles to 
the one at which I sat, a man of mean appearance 
with a greyish complexion, thin, with a square mm\ a 
heavy wiry moustache and a big Adam’s apple sticking 
out between the wings of his collar. He ate with con¬ 
siderable appetite and unconcealed relish, and as liis 
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jaw was underhung, he chummed and made the mous¬ 
tache wave like reeds in the swell of a steamer. It 
gave him a conscientious look. After dinner he a little 
forced himself upon me. At that time^ though the 
shadow of my scandal was already upon me, I still 
seemed to be shaping for great successes, and he was 
glad to be in conversation with me and anxious to 
intimate political sympathy and support. I tried to 
make him talk of the Home Churchman and the kindrd 
publications he ran, but he was manifestly ashamed of 
his job so far as I was concerned. 

“ One wants,’* he said, pitching himself as he sup¬ 
posed in my key, "*to put constructive ideas into our 
readers, but they are narrow, you know, very narrow. 
Very.” He made his moustache and lips express 
judicious regret. "‘One has to consider them carefully, 
one has to respect their attitudes. One dare not go 
too far with them. One has to feel one’s way.” 

He chummed and the moustache bristled. 

A hireling, beyond question, catering for a demand. 
I gathered there was a home in Tufnell Park, and three 
boys to be fed and clothed and educated. . . . 

I had the curiosity to buy a copy of his magazine 
afterwards, and it seemed much the same sort of thing 
that had worried my mother in my boyhood. There 
was the usual Christian hero, this time with mutton- 
chop whiskers and a long bare upper lip. The Jesuits, 
it seemed, were still hard at it, and Heaven frightfully 
xipset about the Sunday opening of museums and the 
falling birth-rate, and as touchy and vindictive as ever. 
There were two vigorous paragraphs upon the utter 
damnablencss of the Rev. R. J. Campbell, a contagious 
damnablencss I gathered, one wasn’t safe within a mile 
of Holborn Viaduct, and a foul-mouthed attack on 
poor little Wilkins the novelist—who was being baited 
by the moralists at that time for making one of his 
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women characters, not being in holy wedlock, desire a 
baby and say so. . . . 

The broadening of human thought is a slow and 
complex process. We do go on, w^e do get on. But 
when one thinks that people are living and d^ung now, 
quarrelling and sulking, misled and misunderstanding, 
vaguely fearful, condemning and thwarting one another 
in the close darknesses of these narrow cults—Oil, God! 
one wants a gale out of Heaven, one wants a great 
wind from the sea I 


§ 3 

Wliile I lived at Penge two little things happened 
to me, trivial in themselves and yet in their quality 
profoundly significant. They had this in conunoiq that 
they pierced the texture of the life I was (piietly taking 
for granted and let me see through it into rt‘alitit*S“— 
realities I had indeed known about before hut never 
realised. Each of these experienct‘s left me with a 
sense of shock, with all the values in my life perjilex- 
ingly altered, attempting readjustment. Out' id’ lliese 
disturbing and illuminating events was that 1 was 
robbed of a new pocket-knife, and tlu^ oilier tlint I ftdl 
in love. It was altogether surprising to me to 1 h) 
robbed. You see, as an only child I had always been 
fairly well looked after and prott*ctt‘d, and the result 
was an amazing confidence in the practical goo<iness of 
the people one met in the world. I knc*w ther(‘ w'ere 
robbers in the world, just as I knew there were tiger.n; 
that I was ever likely to meet robber or tig<‘r face to 
face seemed equally impo.ssil)le. 

The knife as I remember it was a partieularly jolly 
one with all sorts of instruments in it, tweezers and a 
thing for getting a stone out of tlic hoof of a horse, 
and a corkscrew; it had cost me a carefuly aeeuinulated 
half-crown, and amounted indeed to a new exptirience 
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in knives. I had had it for two or three days, and then 
one afternoon I dropped it through a hole in my pocket 
on a footpath crossing a field between Penge and 
Anerley. I heard it fall in the way one does without 
at the time appreciating what had happened, then 
later, before I got home, when my hand wandered into 
my pocket to embrace the still dear new possession I 
£ound it gone, and instantly that memory of something 
hitting the ground sprang up into consciousness. I 
went back and commenced a search. Almost immedi¬ 
ately I was accosted by the leader of a little gang of 
four or five extremely dirty and ragged boys of assorted 
sidles and slouching carriage who were coming from the 
Anerley direction, 

**Lost anythink. Matey said he. 

I explained. 

dropped ’is knife,” said my interlocutor, and 
joined in the search. 

“ What sort of ’andle was it, Matey?” said a small 
white-faced snifiing boy in a big bowler hat. 

I supplied the information, tiis sharp little face 
scrutinised the ground about us. 

Got it,” he said, and pounced. 

Give it ’ere,” said the big boy hoarsely, and 
secured it. 

I walked towards him serenely confident that he 
would hand it over to me, and that all was for the best 
in the b(ist of all possible worlds. 

** No bloomin’ fear! ” he said, regarding me obliquely. 

Oo said it was your knife? ” 

Remarkable doubts assailed me. " Of course it’s my 
knife,” I said. The other boys gathered round me. 

This ain’t your knife,” said the big boy, and spat 
casually. 

I dropped it just now.” 

Findin’s keepin’s, I believe,” said the big boy. 
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Nonsense/’ I said. Give me my knife/' 

'Ow many blades it got ? ” 

“Three/’ 

“And what sort of 'andie? 

“ Bone/’ 

“ Got a corkscrew like ? ” 

‘^Yes.” 

“Ah! This ain’t your knife no’ow. Sec?” 

He made no offer to show it to me. IMy breath went, 

“ Look here! ” I said. “ I saw that kid pick it up. 
It 2^ my knife.” 

“ Rot I ” said the big boy, and slowly, deliberately 
put my knife into his trouser pocket. 

I braced my soul for battle. All civilisation was 
behind me, but I doubt if it kept the colour in my 
face. I buttoned my jacket and clenched my fists and 
advanced on my antagonist—he had, I suppose, the 
advantage of two years of age and three inches of 
height. “ Hand over that knife,” I said. 

Then one of the smallest of the band assailed me 
with extraordinary vigour and swiftness from behind, 
had an arm round my neck and a knee in my back 
before I had the slightest intimation of aitaek, and so 
got me down, “ I got ’im, Bill,” squeaked tiiis amazing 
little ruffian. My nose was flattened by a dirty hand, 
and as I struck out and hit something likt^ sacking, 
some one kicked my elbow. Two or threti stHuned to 
be at me at the same time. Then I rolled ovc‘r and 
sat up to discover them all making off, a ragged flight, 
footballing my cap, my City Merchants’ cap, amongst 
them. I leapt to my feet in a passion of indignation 
and pursued them. 

But I did not overtake them. We are beijigs of 
mixed composition, and I doubt if mine was a single- 
minded pursuit. I knew that honour required me to 
pursue, and I had a vivid impression of having just 
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been down in the dust with a very wiry and active and 
dirty little antagonist of disagreeable odour and in¬ 
credible and incalculable unscrupulousness, kneeling on 
me and gripping nay arm and neck. I wanted of course 
to be even with him, but also I doubted if catching him 
would necessarily involve that. They kicked my cap 
into the ditch at the end of the held, and made off com¬ 
pactly along a cinder lane while I turned aside to re¬ 
cover my dishonoured headdress. As I knocked the 
dust out of that and out of my jacket, and brushed my 
knees and readjusted my very crumpled collar, I tried 
to focus this startling occurrence in my mind. 

I had vague ideas of going to a policeman or of 
complaining at a police station, but some boyish in¬ 
stinct against informing prevented that. No doubt I 
entertained ideas of vindictive pursuit and murderous 
reprisals. And I was acutely enraged whenever I 
thought of my knife. The thing indeed rankled in my 
mind for weeks and weeks, and altered all the flavour of 
my world for me. It was the first time I glimpsed the 
simple brute violence that lurks and peeps beneath our 
civilisation. A certain kindly complacency of attitude 
towards the palpably lower classes was qualified fo7‘ 
ever. 

§ 4 

But the other experience was still more cardinal. It 
was the first clear intimation of a new motif in life, 
the sex motif, that was to rise and increase and accumu¬ 
late power and enrichment and interweave with and at 
last dominate all my life. 

It was when I was nearly fifteen this happened. It 
is inseparably connected in my mind with the dusk of 
warm September evenings. I never met the girl I 
loved by daylight, and I have forgotten her name. It 
was some insignificant name. 

Yet the peculiar quality of the adventure keeps it 
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sLining darkly like some deep coloured gem in tlie com¬ 
mon setting of my memories. It came as something 
new and strange^ something that did not join on to 
anything else in my life or connect with any of my 
thoughts or beliefs or habits; it was a wonder^ a 
mystery, a discovery about myself, a discovery «al>out 
the whole world. Only in after years did sexual feeling 
lose that isolation and spread itself out to illuminate 
and pervade and at last possess the whole broad vision 
of life. 

It was in that phase of an urban youth's develop¬ 
ment, the phase of the cheap cigarette, that this thing 
happened. One evening I came by chance on a number 
of young people promenading by the light of a row of 
shops towards Bcckington, and, with all the glory of 
a glowing cigarette between my lips, I joined their 
strolling number. These twilight parades of young 
people, youngsters chiefly of the lower middle-class, are 
one of the odd social developments of the gr<*at subur¬ 
ban growths—^unkindly critics, blind to the inner nu*an- 
ings of things, call them, I believe. Monkeys' Parades™ 
the shop apprentices, the young work girls, tiie, l)oy 
clerks and so forth, stirred by mysterious intimations, 
spend their first-earned money upon collars and tit\s, 
chiffon hats, smart lace collars, walking-sticks, sunshades 
or cigarettes, and come valiantly into the vague trans- 
jRguring mingling of gaslight and evening, to walk up 
and down, to eye meaningly, even to accost and make 
friends. It is a queer instinctive revolt from tlie narrow 
limited friendless homes in which so many find them¬ 
selves, a going out towards something, romanet* if you 
will, beauty, that has suddenly become a need—a ncnal 
that hitherto has lain dormant and unsuspected. They 
promenade. 

Vulgar!—it is as vulgar as the spirit that calls the 
moth abroad in the evening and lights the body of the 
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glow-worm in the night. I made my way through the 
throng^ a little contemptuously as became a public 
schoolboy, my hands in my pockets—^none of your 
cheap canes for me!—and very careful of the lie of my 
cigarette upon my lips. And two girls passed me, one 
a little taller than the other, with dim warm-tinted faces 
Tinder clouds of dark hair and with dark eyes like pools 
'reflecting stars. 

I half turned, and the shorter one glanced back at 
me over her shoulder—I could draw you now the pose 
of her cheek and neck and shoulder—and instantly I 
was as passionately in love with the girl as I have ever 
been before or since, as any man ever was with any 
woman. I turned about and followed them, I flung 
away my cigarette ostentatiously and lifted my school. 
cap and spoke to them. 

The girl answered shyly with her dark eyes on my 
face. Wliat I said and what she said I cannot remem¬ 
ber, but I have little doubt it was something absolutely 
vapid. It really did not matter; the thing was we had 
met. I felt as I think a new-hatched moth must feel 
when suddenly its urgent headlong searching brings it 
in tremulous amazement upon its mate. 

We met, covered from each other, with all the nets 
of civilisation keeping us apart. We walked side by 
side. 

It led to scarcely more than that. I think we met 
four or five times altogether, and always with her nearly 
silent elder sister on the other side of her. We walked 
on the last two occasions arm in arm, furtively caress¬ 
ing each otlicr's hands, we went away from the glare 
of the shops into the quiet roads of villadom, and there 
we whispcrtxl instead of talking and looked closely into 
one another’s warm and shaded face. ‘‘ Dear,” I 
whispered very daringly, and she answered, “ Dear! 
We had a vague sense that we wanted more of that 
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quality of intimacy and more. We wanted each other 
as one wants beautiful music again or to breathe again 
the scent of flowers. 

And that is all there was between us. The events 
are nothing, the thing that matters is tlie way in which 
this experience stabbed through the common stuff of 
life and left it pierced, with a light, with a huge new 
interest shining through the rent. 

When I think of it I can recall even now the warm 
mystery of her face, her lips a little apart, lips that I 
never kissed, her soft shadowed throat, and I feel again 
the sensuous stir of her proximity, . 

Those two girls never told me their surname nor let 
me approach their house. They made me leave them 
at the corner of a road of small houses near Penge 
Station. And quite abruptly, without any intimation, 
they vanished and came to the meeting place no more, 
they vanished as a moth goes out of a window into the 
night, and left me possessed of an intolerable 
want. . . . 

The affair pervaded my existence for many weeks. 
I could not do my work and I could not rest at home. 
Night after night I promenaded up and down that 
Monkeys’ Parade full of an unappeasable desire, with a 
thwarted sense of something just begun that ought to 
have gone on. I went backwards and forwards on the 
way to the vanishing place, and at last explored the foi-* 
hidden road that had swallowed them up. But I never 
saw her again, except that later she came to me^ my 
symbol of womanhood, in dreams. How my blood was 
stirred! I lay awake of nights whispering in the dark¬ 
ness for her. I prayed for her. 

Indeed that girl, who probably forgot the last 
vestiges of me when her first real kiss came to her, 
ruled and haunted me, gave a Queen to my imagination 
and a texture to all my desires until I became a man. 
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T generalised her at last. I suddenly discovered 
that poetry was about her and that she was the key to 
all that had hitherto seemed nonsense about love. I 
took to reading novels, and if the heroine could not 
possibly be like her, dusky and warm and starlike, I 
put the book aside. . . , 

I hesitate and add here one other confession. I want 
to tell this thing because it seems to me we are alto¬ 
gether too restrained and secretive about such matters. 
The cardinal thing in life sneaks in to us darkly and 
shamefully like a thief in the night. 

One day during my Cambridge days—it must have 
been in my first year before I knew Hatherleigh—I 
saw in a print-shop window near the Strand an en¬ 
graving of a girl that reminded me sharply of Penge 
and its dusky encounter- It was just a half length of 
a bare-shouldered, bare-breasted Oriental with arms 
akimbo, smiling faintly. I looked at it, went my way, 
then turned back and bought it. I felt I must have it. 
The odd thing is that I was more than a little shame¬ 
faced about it. I did not have it framed and hung in 
my room open to the criticism of my friends, but I 
kept it in the drawer of my writing-table. And I kept 
that drawer locked for a year. It speedily merged 
with and became identified with the dark girl of Penge. 
That engraving became in a way my mistress. Often 
when I had sported my oak and was supposed to be 
reading, I was sitting with it before me. 

Obeying some instinct I kept the thing very secret 
indeed. For a time nobody suspected what was locked 
in my drawer nor what was locked in me. I seemed 
as sexless as my world required, 

§ 5 

These things stabbed through my life, intimations 
of things above and below and before me. They had 
an air of being no more than incidents, interruptions. 
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The broad substance of my existence at this time 
was the City Merchants School. Home was a place 
where I slept and read, and the mooning explorations 
of the south-eastern postal district which occupied the 
restless evenings and spare days of my vacations mere 
interstices, giving glimpses of enigmatical liglits and 
distant spaces between the woven threads of a school¬ 
boy's career. School life began for me every morning 
at Herne Hill, for there I was joined by three or four 
other boys and the rest of the way we went together. 
Most of the streets and roads we traversed in our morn¬ 
ing's walk from Victoria are still intact, the storms of 
rebuilding that have submerged so much of my boy¬ 
hood's London have passed and left them, and I have 
revived the impression of them again and again in re¬ 
cent years as I have clattered dinnerward in a hansom 
or hummed along in a motor cab to some engagement. 
The main gate still looks out with the same expression 
of ancient well-proportioned kindliness upon St. Mar¬ 
garet's Close. There are imposing new science Inlxira- 
tories in Chambers Street indeed, but the old playing 
fields are unaltered except for the big electric trains 
that go droning and spitting blue flashes along the 
western boundary. I know Ratten, the new Head, 
very well, but I have not been inside the scliool to see 
if it has changed at all since I went up to Cambridge. 

I took all they put before us very readily as a boy, 
for I had a mind of vigorous appetite, but since I have 
grown mentally to man's estate and dcvelop<‘d a more 
and more comprehensive view of our natiouril process 
and our national needs, I am more and more stnude by 
the oddity of the educational methods pursued, tlunr 
aimless disconnectedness from the constructive forces In 
the community. I suppose if we arc to view tlu'. |>ublic 
school as anything more than an institution that has 
just chanced to happen, we must treat it as having 
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a definite function towards the general scheme of the 
nation_, as being in a sense designed to take the crude 
young male of the more or less responsible class^ to 
correct his harsh egotisms, broaden his outlook, give 
him a grasp of the contemporary developments he will 
presently be called upon to influence and control, and 
send him on to the university to be made a leading 
and ruling social man. It is easy enough to carp at 
schoolmasters and set up for an Educational Reformer, 
I know, but still it is impossible not to feel how in^ 
finitely more effectually—given certain impossibilities 
perhaps—the job might be done. 

My memory of school has indeed no hint whatever 
of that quality of elucidation it seems reasonable to 
demand from it. Here all about me was London, a 
vast inexplicable being, a vortex of gigantic forces, 
that filled and overwhelmed me with impressions, that 
stirred my imagination to a perpetual vague enquiry; 
and my school not only offered no key to it, but had 
practically no comment to make upon it at all. We 
were within three miles of Westminster and Charing 
Cross, the government oflices of a fifth of mankind were 
all within an hour’s stroll, great economic changes were 
going on under our eyes, now the hoardings flamed 
with election placards, now the Salvation Army and now 
the unemployed came trailing in procession through the 
winter-grey streets, now the newspaper placards outside 
news-shops told of battles in strange places, now of 
amazing discoveries, now of sinister crimes, abject 
squalor and poverty, imperial splendour and luxury, 
Buckingham Palace, Rotten Row, Mayfair, the slums 
of Pimlico, garbage-littered streets of bawling coster¬ 
mongers, the inky silver of the barge-laden Thames 
—such was the background of our days. We went 
across St. Margaret’s Close and through the school gate 
into a quiet puerile world apart from all these things. 
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We joined in the earnest acquirement of all that was 
necessary for Greek epigrams and Latin verse^ and for 
the rest played games. We dipped down into some¬ 
thing clear and elegantly proportioned and time-worn 
and for all its high resolve of stalwart virility a little 
feeble, like our blackened and decayed portals by Inigo 
Jones. 

Within, we were taught as the chief subjects of 
instruction, Latin and Greek. We were taught very 
badly because the men who taught us did not habitually 
use either of these languages, nobody uses them any 
more now except perhaps for the Latin of a few 
Levantine monasteries. At the utmost our men read 
them. We were taught these languages because long 
ago Latin had been the language of civilisation; th<‘ 
one way of escape from the narrow and localised life 
had lain in those days through Latin, and afterwards 
Greek had come in as the vehicle of a flood of new and 
amazing ideas. Once these two languages had been tlu‘ 
sole means of initiation to the detached criticism and 
partial comprehension of the world. I can imagine tlie 
fierce zeal of our frst Heads, Gardener and Roper, 
teaching Greek like passionate missionaries, as a pro¬ 
gressive Chinaman might teach English to the boys of 
Pekin, clumsily, impatiently, with rod and harsh 
urgency, but sincerely, patriotically, because they felt 
that behind it lay revelations, the irresistible stimulus 
to a new phase of history. That was long ago. A new 
great world, a vaster Imperialism had arisen about the 
school, had assimilated all these amazing and incredible; 
ideas, had gone on to new and yet more amazing dt;- 
velopments of its own. But the City Merchants Hclujol 
still made the substance of its teaching Latin arul 
Greek, still, with no thought of rotating crops, sowed 
in a dream amidst the harvesting. 

There is no fierceness left in the teaching now. Just 
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after I went up to Trinity, Gates, our Head, wrote a 
review article in defence of our curriculum. In tliis, 
among other indiscretions, he asserted that it was im¬ 
possible to write good English without an illuminating 
knowledge of the classic tongues, and he split an in- 
hnitive and failed to button up a sentence in saying so. 
His main argument conceded every objection a reason¬ 
able person could make to the City Merchants' cur¬ 
riculum* He admitted that translation had now placed 
all the wisdom of the past at a common man's disposal, 
that scarcely a field of endeavour remained in which 
modern work had not long since passed beyond the 
ancient achievement. He disclaimed any utility. But 
there was, he said, a peculiar magic in these gram¬ 
matical exercises no other subjects of instruction pos¬ 
sessed. Nothing else provided the same strengthening 
and orderly discipline for the mind. 

Tie said that, knowing the Senior Classics he did, 
himself a Senior Classic! 

Yet in a dim confused way I think he was making 
out a case. In schools as we knew them, and with the 
sort of assistant available, the sort of assistant who has 
been trained entirely on the old lines, he could see no 
other teaching so effectual in developing attention, re¬ 
straint, sustained constructive effort and various yet 
systematic adjustment. And that was as far as his 
imagination could go. 

It is infinitely easier to begin organised human 
affairs than end them; the curriculum and the social 
organisation of the English public school are the crown¬ 
ing instances of that. They go on because they have 
begun. Schools are not only immortal institutions but 
reproductive ones. Our founder, Jabez Arvon, knew 
nothing, I am sure, of Gates' pedagogic values and 
would, I feel certain, have dealt with them disrespect¬ 
fully. But public schools and university colleges 
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sprang into existence correlated, tlie scholars went on 
to the universities and came back to teach the schools, 
to teach as they themselves had been taught, before 
they had ever made any real use of the teaching; the 
crowd of boys herded together, a crowd perpetually 
renewed and unbrokenly the same, adjusted itself by 
means of spontaneously developed institutions- In a 
century, by its very success, this revolutionary innova¬ 
tion of Renascence public schools had become an im¬ 
mense tradition woven closely into the fabric of the 
national life. Intelligent and powerful people ceased 
to talk Latin or read Greek, they had got what was 
wanted, but that only left the schoolmaster the freer 
to elaborate his point. Since most men of any im¬ 
portance or influence in the country had been through 
the mill, it was naturally a little difficult to persuade 
them that it was not quite the best and most ennobling 
mill the wit of man could devise. And, moreover, tliey 
did not want their children made strange to tliem. 
There was all the machinery and all the men needtul to 
teach the old subjects, and none to teach whatever new 
the critic might propose. Such science instruction as 
my father gave seemed indeed the uninviting alternative 
to the classical grind. It was certainly an altogetlicr 
inferior instrument at that time. 

So it was I occupied my mind with the exact study 
of dead languages for seven long years. It was the 
strangest of detachments. We would sit tinder the 
desk of such a master as Topham like creaturcss who 
had fallen into an enchanted pit, and he would do 
his considerable best to work us up to cnthusiasiu for, 
let us say, a Greek play. If we flagged ht; w'ould 
lash himself to revive us. He would walk about the 
class-room mouthing great lines in a rich roar, and 
asking us with a flushed face and shining ey(‘H if it 
was not glorious/" The very sight of Greek letters 
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trings back to me the dingy, faded^ ink-splashed 
quality of our class-room, the banging of books. Top- 
ham s disordered hair, the sheen of his alpaca gown^ 
his deep unmusical intonations and the wide striding 
of his creaking boots. Glorious! And being plastic 
human beings we would consent that it was glorious, 
and some of us even achieved an answering reverbera¬ 
tion and a sympathetic flush. I at times responded 
freely. We all accepted fi;om him unquestioningly 
that these melodies, these strange sounds, exceeded 
any possibility of beauty that lay in the Gothic intri¬ 
cacy, the splash and glitter, the jar and recovery, the 
stabbing lights, the heights and broad distances of our 
English tongue. That indeed was the chief sin of him. 
It was not that he was for Greek and Latin, but that 
he was fiercely against every beauty that was neither 
classic nor deferred to classical canons. 

And what exactly did we make of it, we seniors who 
understood it best? We visualised dimly through 
that dust and the grammatical difficulties, the spectacle 
of the chorus chanting grotesquely, helping out pro¬ 
tagonist and antagonist, masked and buskined, with the 
telling of incomprehensible parricides, of inexplicable 
incest, of gods faded beyond symbolism, of that Relent¬ 
less Law we did not believe in for a moment, that no 
modern western European can believe in. We thought 
of the characters in the unconvincing wigs and costumes 
of our school performance. No Gilbert Murray had 
come as yet to touch these things to life again. It was 
like the ghost of an antiquarian’s toy theatre, a ghost 
that crumbled and condensed into a gritty dust of con¬ 
struing as one looked at it. 

Marks, shindies, prayers and punishments, all 
flavoured with the leathery stuffiness of time-worn Big 
Hall. . . . 

And then out one would come through our grey 
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old gate into the evening light and the spectacle of 
London hurrying like a cataract^ London in black and 
brown and blue and gleaming silver^ roaring like the 
very loom of Time. We came out into the new world 
no teacher has yet had the power and courage to grasp 
and expound. Life and death sang all about one^ joys 
and fears on such a scale^, in such an intricacy as 
never Greek nor Roman knew. The interminable pro¬ 
cession of horse omnibuses went lumbering past, bear¬ 
ing countless people we knew not whence, we knew 
not whither. Hansoms clattered, foot passengers 
jostled one, a thousand appeals of shop and hoarding 
caught the eye. The multi-coloured lights of window 
and street mingled with the warm glow of the declining 
day under the softly flushing London skies; the ever- 
changing placards, the shouting news-vendors, told of 
a kaleidoscopic drama all about the globe. One did 
not realise what had happened to us, but the voice of 
Topham was suddenly drowned and lost, he and his 
minute, remote gesticulations. . . • 

That submerged and isolated curriculum did not 
even join on to living interests where it might have 
done so. We were left absolutely to the hints of 
the newspapers, to casual political speeclu^s, to tlic 
cartoons of the comic papers or a chance reading of 
some Socialist pamphlet for any general ideas whatever 
about the huge swirling world process in which we 
found ourselves. I always look back witli particular 
exasperation to the cessation of our modern history 
at the year 1815. There it pulled up abruptly, as 
though it had come upon something indelicate. . . . 

But, after all, what would Topham or Flack have 
made of the huge adjustments of the ninetetaith cen¬ 
tury? Flack was the chief cricketer on the staff; lie 
belonged to that great cult which pretends that the 
place of this or that county in the struggle for the 
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cliampionsliip is a matter of supreme importance to 
l}oys. He obliged us to affect a passionate interest in 
the progress of county matches, to work up unnatural 
enthusiasms. What a fuss there would be when some 
well-trained boy, panting as if from Marathon, ap¬ 
peared with an evening paper! ‘‘ I say, you chaps, 

Middlesex all out for a hundred and five! ” 

Under Flack's pressure I became, I confess, a cricket 
humbug of the first class. I applied myself industriously; 
year by year to mastering scores and averages; I pre¬ 
tended that Lords or the Oval were the places nearest 
Paradise for me. (I never went to either.) Through 
a slight mistake about the county boundary I adopted 
Surrey for my loyalty, though as a matter of fact we 
were by some five hundred yards or so in Kent. It did 
quite as well for my purposes. I bowled rather straight 
and fast, and spent endless hours acquiring the skill to 
bowl Flack out. He was a bat in the Corinthian style, 
rich and voluminous, and succumbed very easily to a 
low shooter or an unexpetced Yorker, but usually he 
was caught early by long leg. The difficulty was to 
bowl him before he got caught. He loved to lift a 
ball to leg. After one had clean bowled him at the 
practice nets one deliberately gave him a ball to leg 
just to make him feel nice again. 

PTack went about a world of marvels dreaming of 
leg hits. Fie has been observed, going across the Park 
on his way to his highly respectable club in Piccadilly, 
to break from profound musings into a strange brief 
dance that ended with an imaginary swipe with his 
umbrella, a roofer, over the trees towards Buckingham 
Palace. The hit accomplished. Flack resumed his way. 

Inadequately instructed foreigners would pass him 
in terror, needlessly alert. 

§ 6 

These schoolmasters move through my memory as; 
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always a little distant and more than a little income 
prehensible. Except when they wore flannels^ I saw 
them almost always in old college caps and gowns^ a 
uniform which greatly increased their detacliment from 
the world of actual men. Gates, the head, was a lean 
loose-limbed man, rather stupid I discovered when I 
reached the Sixth and came into contact with him, but 
honest, simple and very eager to be liberal-minded. 
He was bald, with an almost conical baldness, with a 
grizzled pointed beard, small featured and, under the 
stresses of a Zeitgeist that demanded liberality, wdlh 
an expression of puzzled but resolute resistance to his 
own unalterable opinions. He made a tall dignified 
figure in his gown. In my junior days he spoke to 
me only three or four times, and then he annoyed me 
by giving me a wrong surname; it was a sore point 
because I was an outsider and not one of the old 
school families, the Shoesmiths, the Naylors, the Mark- 
lows, the Tophains, the Pevises and suchlike, %vha came 
generation after generation. I recall him most vividly 
against the background of faded brown book-backs 
in the old library in which we less destructive seniors 
were trusted to work, with the light from the stained- 
glass window falling in coloured patches on his face. 
It gave him the appearance of having no colour of his 
own. He had a habit of scratching the beard on his 
cheek as he talked, and he used to come and consult 
ns about things and invariably do as we said. That, 
in his phraseology, was ** maintaining the traditions of 
the school.*' 

He had indeed an effect not of a man directing a 
school, but of a man captured and directed by a school. 
Dead and gone Elizabethans had begotten a monster 
that could carry him about in its mouth. 

Yet being a man, as I say, with his hair a little 
stirred by a Zeitgeist that made for change, Gates did 
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at times display a disposition towards developments. 
City Merchants had no modern side, and utilitarian 
spirits were carping in the Pall Mall Gazette and else¬ 
where at the omissions from our curriculum, and par¬ 
ticularly at our want of German. Moreover, four 
classes still worked together with much clashing and 
uproar in the old Big Hall that had once held in a 
common tumult the entire school. Gates used to come 
and talk to us older fellows about these things. 

** I don't wish to innovate unduly," he used to say. 

But we ought to get in some German, you know,— 
for those who like it. The army men will be wanting 
it some of these days." 

He referred to the organisation of regular evening 
preparation for the lower boys in Big Hall as a “ revolu¬ 
tionary change," but he achieved it, and he declared 
he began the replacement of the hacked wooden tables, 
at which the boys had worked since Tudor days, by 
sloping desks with safety inkpots and scientifically 
adj ustable seats, with grave misgivings." And though 
he never birched a boy in his life, and was, I am con¬ 
vinced, morally incapable of such a scuffle, he retained 
the block and birch in the school through all his term 
of office, and spoke at the Headmasters' Conference in 
temperate approval of corporal chastisement, compar¬ 
ing it, dear soul! to the power of the sword. . . . 

I wish I could, in some measure and without tedious¬ 
ness, convey the effect of his discourses to General 
Assembly in Big Hall. But that is like trying to draw 
the obverse and reverse of a sixpence worn to complete 
illegibility. His tall fine figure stood high on the dais, 
his thoughtful tenor filled the air as he steered his 
hazardous way through sentences that dragged incon¬ 
clusive tails and dropped redundant prepositions. And 
he pleaded ever so urgently, ever so finely, that what 
wc all knew for Sin was sinful, and on the whole best 
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avoided altogether, and so went on with deepening 
notes and even with short arresting gestures of the 
right arm and hand, to stir and exhort us towards 
goodness, towards that modern, unsectarian goodness, 
goodness in general and nothing in particular, which 
the Zeitgeist seemed to indicate in those transitional 
years. 

§ 7 

The school never quite got hold of me. Partly I 
think that was because I was a day-boy and so freer 
than most of the boys, partly because of a tempera¬ 
mental disposition to see things in my own way and 
have my private dreams, partly because I was a little 
antagonised by the family traditions that ran through 
the school. I was made to feel at first that I was a 
rank outsider, and I never quite forgot it. I suffered 
very little bullying, and I never had a fight—in all my 
time there were only three fights—^biit I followed my 
own curiosities. I was already a very keen th<‘oIogian 
and politician before I was fifteen. I was also intensely 
interested in modern warfare. I read the morning 
papers in the Reading Room during the midday recess, 
never missed the illustrated weeklies, and often when I 
could afford it I bought a Pall Mall Gazette on my 
way home. 

I do not think that I was very exceptional in tluit; 
most intelligent hoys, I believe, want naturally to Iks 
men, and are keenly interested in men's affairs. There 
is not the universal passion for a magnified puerility 
among them it is customary to assume, I was ind(K*d a 
voracious reader of everything but boys' Iwoks—which 
I detested—and fiction. I read histories, travel, popu¬ 
lar science and controversy with particular xest, and I 
loved maps. School work and school games were quite 
subordinate affairs for me. I worked well and m.’idc^ n 
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passable figure at games, and I do not think I was 
abnormally insensitive to the fine quality of our school, 
to the charm of its mediaeval nucleus, its Gothic clois¬ 
ters, its scraps of Palladian and its dignified Georgian 
extensions; the contrast of the old quiet, that in spite 
of our presence pervaded it everywhere, with the rush¬ 
ing and impending London all about it, was indeed a 
continual pleasure to me. But these things were cer¬ 
tainly not the living and central interests of my life. 

I had to conceal my wider outlook to a certain extent 
—from the masters even more than from the boys. 
Indeed I only let myself go freely with one boy, Brit¬ 
ten, my especial chum, the son of the Agent-General 
for East Australia. We two discovered in a chance 
conversation a propos of a map in the library that we 
were both of us curious why there were Malays in 
Madagascar, and how the Mecca pilgrims came from 
the East Indies before steamships were available. 
Neither of us had suspected that there was any one at 
all in the school who knew or cared a rap about the 
Indian Ocean, except as water on the way to India. 
But Britten had come up through the Suez Canal, and 
his ship had spoken a pilgrim ship on the way. It 
gave him a startling quality of living knowledge. From 
these pilgrims we got to a comparative treatment of 
religions, and from that, by a sudden plunge, to en¬ 
tirely sceptical and disrespectful confessions concern¬ 
ing Gates' last outbreak of simple piety in School As¬ 
sembly. We became congenial intimates from that 
hour. 

The discovery of Britten happened to me when we 
were both in the Lower Fifth, Previously there had 
been a watertight compartment between the books I 
rc/id and the thoughts they begot on the one hand and 
human intercourse on the other. Now I really began 
my higher education, and aired and examined and de- 
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Teloped in conversation the doubts, the ideas, the in** 
terpretations that had been forming in my mind. As 
we were both day-boys with a good deal of control over 
our time we organised walks and expeditions together, 
and my habit of solitary and rather vague prowling 
gave way to much more definite joint enterprises. I 
went several times to his house, he was the youngest 
of several brothers, one of whom was a medical student 
and let us assist at the dissection of a cat, and once or 
twice in vacation time he came to Penge, and we went 
with parcels of provisions to do a thorough day in the 
grounds and galleries of the Crystal Palace, ending 
with the fireworks at close quarters. We went in a 
river steamboat down to Greenwich, and fired by that 
made an excursion to Margate and back; we explored 
London docks and Bethnal Green Museum, Petticoat 
Lane and all sorts of out-of-the-way places together. 

We confessed shyly to one another a common secret 
vice, ** Phantom warfare,'* When we walkt'd alone, 
especially in the country, we had both developed the 
same practice of fighting an imaginary battle about us 
as we walked. As we went along we were gtmerals, 
and our attacks pushed along on either side, crouching 
and gathering behind hedges, cresting ridges, occu¬ 
pying copses, rushing open spaces, fighting from house 
to house. The hillsides about Penge were honeycomljed 
in my imagination with the pits and trenches I had 
created to check a victorious invader coming out of 
Surrey. For him West Kensington was cliicfly im¬ 
portant as the scene of a desperate and successful last 
stand of insurrectionary troops (who had seii^ed the 
Navy, the Bank and other advantages) against a roy¬ 
alist army—reinforced by Germans—advancing for 
reasons best known to themselves by way of llarrow 
and Ealing. It is a secret and solitary game, as we 
found when we tried to play it together. We made a 
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success of that only once. All the way down to Mar¬ 
gate we schemed defences and assailed and fought them 
as we came back against the sunset. Afterwards we 
recapitulated all that conflict by means of a large scale 
map of the Thames and little paper ironclads in plan 
cut out of paper. 

A subsequent revival of these imaginings was 
brought about by Britten’s luck in getting, through a 
friend of his father’s, admission for us both to the 
spectacle of volunteer officers fighting the war game in 
Caxton Hall. We developed a war game of our own 
at Britten’s home with nearly a couple of hundred lead 
soldiers^ some excellent spring cannons that shot hard 
and true at six yards, hills of books and a constantly 
elaborated set of rules. For some months that occupied 
an immense proportion of our leisure. Some of our 
battles lasted several days. We kept the game a pro¬ 
found secret from the other fellows. They would not 
Lave understood. 

And we also began, it was certainly before we were 
sixteen^ to write, for the sake of writing. We liked 
writing. We had discovered Lamb and the best of the 
middle articles in such weeklies as the Saturday Gazette, 
and we imitated them. Our minds were full of dim 
uncertain things we wanted to drag out into the light 
of expression. Britten had got hold of In Memoriam, 
and I Lad disinterred Pope’s Essay on Man and Rahhi 
Hen Mzra, and these things had set our theological and 
cosmic solicitudes talking. I was somewhere between 
sixteen and eighteen, I know, when he and I walked 
along the Thames Embankment confessing shamefully 
to one another that we had never read Lucretius. We 
thought every one who mattered had read Lucretius. 

When I was nearly sixteen my mother was taken 
ill very suddenly, and died of some perplexing com¬ 
plaint that involved a post-mortem examination; it was. 
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I think, the trouble that has since those days been 
recognised as appendicitis. This led to a considerable 
fchange in my circumstances; the house at Penge was 
given up, and my Staffordshire uncle arranged for me 
to lodge during school terms with a needy solicitor and 
his wife in Vicars Street, S. W., about a mile and a 
half from the school. So it was I came right into 
London; I had almost two years of London before I 
went to Cambridge. 

Those were our great days together. Afterwards 
we were torn apart; Britten went to Oxford, and our 
circumstances never afterwards threw us continuously 
together until the days of the Blue Weekly. 

As boys, we walked together, read and discussed the 
same books, pursued the same enquiries. We got a 
reputation as inseparables and the nickname of the 
Bose and the Lily, for Britten was short and thick-set 
with dark close curling hair and a ruddy Irish type of 
face; I was lean and fair-haired and some inches taller 
than he. Our talk ranged widely and yet had certain 
very definite limitations. We were amazingly free with 
politics and religion, we went to that little meeting¬ 
house of William Morris's at tiammersmith and worked 
out the principles of Socialism pretty thoroughly, and 
we got up the Darwinian theory with the help of Brit¬ 
ten's medical-student brother and the galleries of the 
Natural History Museum in Cromwell Boad. Those 
wonderful cases on the ground floor illustrating 
mimicry, dimorphism and so forth, were new in our 
times, and we went through them with earnest industry 
and tried over our Darwinism in the light of that. Such 
topics we did exhaustively. But on the other hand I 
do not remember any discussion whatever of human 
sex or sexual relationships. There, in spite of intense 
secret curiosities, our lips were sealed by a peculiar 
shyness. And I do not believe we ever had occasion 
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either of us to use the word love/’ It was not only 
that we were instinctively shy of the snbj ect^ hut that we 
were mightily ashamed of the extent of our ignorance 
and uncertainty in these matters. We evaded them 
elaborately with an assumption of exhaustive knowl¬ 
edge. 

We certainly had no shyness about theology. We 
marked the emancipation of our spirits from the fright¬ 
ful teachings that had oppressed our boyhood^ by much 
indulgence in blasphemous wit. We had a secret liter¬ 
ature of irreverent rhymes, and a secret art of theo¬ 
logical caricature. Britten’s father had delighted his 
•family by reading aloud from Dr. Eichard Garnett’s 
Twilight of the Gods, and Britten conveyed the precious 
volume to me. That and the Bah Ballads were the 
inspiration of some of our earliest lucubrations. 

For an imaginative boy the first experience of writ¬ 
ing is like a tiger’s first taste of blood, and our literary 
flowerings led very directly to the revival of the school 
magazine, which had been comatose for some years. 
But there we came upon a disappointment. 

§ 8 

In that revival we associated certain other of the 
Sixth Form boys, and notably one for whom our enter¬ 
prise was to lay the foundations of a career that has 
ended in the House of Lords, Arthur Cossington, now 
Lord Paddockhurst. Cossington was at that time a 
rather heavy, rather good-looking boy who was chiefly 
eminent in cricket, an outsider even as we were and 
preoccupied no doubt, had we been sufficiently detached 
to observe him, with private imaginings very much of 
the same quality and spirit as our own. He was, we 
were inclined to think, rather a sentimentalist, rather 
a poseur, he affected a concise emphatic style, played 
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ctess very well^ betrayed a belief in will-power, and 
earned Britten’s secret hostility, Britten being a sloven,* 
by the invariable neatness of his collars and ties. He 
came into our magazine with a vigour that we found 
extremely surprising and unwelcome. 

Britten and I had wanted to write. We had indeed 
figured our project modestly as a manuscript magazine 
of satirical, liberal and brilliant literature by which in 
some rather inexplicable way the vague tumult of ideas 
that teemed within us was to find form and expression; 
Cossington, it was manifest from the outset, wanted 
neither to write nor writing, but a magazine. I re¬ 
member the inaugural meeting in Shoesmith major’s 
study—^we had had great trouble in getting it together 
—and how effectually Cossington bolted with the pro¬ 
posal. 

“ I think we fellows ought to run a magazine,” said 
Cossington. ‘‘ The school used to have one. A school 
like this ought to have a magazine.” 

The last one died in ’84,” said Shoesmith from 
the hearthrug. ‘‘ Called the Observer, Hot rather.” 

‘‘Bad title,” said Cossington. 

“ There was a Tatler before that,” said Britten, sit¬ 
ting on the writing table at the window that w’as closed 
to deaden the cries of the Lower School at play, and 
clashing his boots together. 

“.We want something suggestive of City Merchants.” 

“ City Merchandize/^ said Britten. 

“ Too fanciful. What of Arvonian? lUcliard Ar- 
von was our founder, and it seems almost a duty——” 

“They call them all -usians or -onians,” said Brit¬ 
ten. 

“ I like City Merchandize/^ I said. “ We could prob¬ 
ably find a quotation to suggest—oh! mixed good 
things.” 

Cossington regarded me abstractedly. 
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** Don't want to put the accent on the City^ do we ? " 
said Shoesmith^ who had a feeling for county families^ 
and Naylor supported him by a murmur of approval. 

“We ought to call it the Arvonian/^ decided Cos- 
sington, “ and we might very well have underneath, 
'With which is incorporated the Observer/ That picks 
up the old traditions, makes an appeal to old boys and 
all that, and it gives us something to print under the 
title." 

I still held out for City Merchandize, which had 
taken my fancy, “ Some of the chaps' people won't like 
it," said Naylor, “ certain not to. And it sounds 
Rum." 

“ Sounds Weird," said a boy who had not hitherto 
spoken. 

“We aren't going to do anything Queer," said Shoe- 
smith, pointedly not looking at Britten. 

The question of the title had manifestly gone against 
us. “Oh! have it Arvonian/* I said. 

“ And next, what size shall we have ? " said Cossing- 
ton. 

“ Something like Macmillan^s Magazine —or Long'- 
mans^; Longmans^ is better because it has a whole page, 
not columns. It makes no end of difference to one's 
effects." 

“What effects?" asked Shoesmith abruptly. 

“Oh! a pause or a white line or anything. You've 
got to write closer for a double column. It's nuggetty. 
You can't get a swing on your prose." I had discussed 
this thoroughly with Britten. 

“ If the fellows are going to write-" began Brit¬ 

ten. 

“ We ought to keep off fine writing," said Shoesmith. 
“ It’s cheek. I vote we don't have any." 

“We sha'n't get any,” said Cossington, and then as 
an olive branch to me, “unless Remington does a bit. 
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Or Britten. But it's no good making too much space 
for it.” 

^VWe ought to be very careful about the writing/' 
said Shoesmith. “We don't want to give ourselves 
away.” 

“ I vote we ask old Topham to see iis through/' said 
Naylor. 

Britten groaned aloud and every one regarded him, 
“Greek epigrams on the fellows' names,” he said. 
“ Small beer in ancient bottles. Let's get a stuiFed 
broody hen to sit on the magazine.” 

“We might do worse than a Greek epigram,” said 
Cossington. “ One in each number. It—it impresses 
parents and keeps up our classical tradition. And the 
masters can help. We don't want to antagonise them. 
Of course—^we've got to departmentalise. Writing is 
only one section of the thing. Tiie Arvonian Ims to 
stand for the school. There's questions of space and 
questions of expense. We can't turn out a great chunk 
of printed prose like—like wet cold toast and call it a 
magazine.” 

Britten writhed, appreciating the image. 

“ There's to be a section of sports. You must do 
that.” 

**I'm not going to do any fine writing/' said Shoe- 
smith. 

“What you've got to do is just to list nil the chaps 
and put a note to their play:—" Naylor minor must 
pass more. Football isn't the place for <‘xtreme in¬ 
dividualism.’ ‘Ammersbam shapes well ns half-back.' 
Tilings like that.” 

“ I could do that all right/' said Slioesnuth, bright¬ 
ening and manifestly becoming pregnant witli judg¬ 
ments. 

“Dae great thing'about a magazine of this sort/' 
said Codington, aA Is Jo mention just as many names as 
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you can in each niimher. It keeps the interest alive. 
Chaps ■will turn it over looking for their own little bit. 
Then it all lights up for them/' 

Do you want any reports of matches ? " Shoesmith 
broke from his meditation. 

Rather. With comments.” 

** Naylor surpassed himself and negotiated the lemon 
safely home/' said Shoesmith. 

** Shut it/' said Naylor modestly. 

Exactly/' said Cossington. That gives us three 
features;,” touching them off on his hngers, Epigram^ 
Literary Section, Sports. Then we want a section to 
shove anything into, a joke, a notice of anything that's 
going on. So on. Our Note Book.” 

** Oh, Hell! ” said Britten, and clashed his boots, to 
the silent disapproval of every one. 

** Then we w^ant an editorial.” 

** A what? ” cried Britten, with a note of real terror 
in his voice. 

**Well, don’t wc.^ Unless we have our Note Book 
to begin on the front page. It gives a scrappy effect 
to do that. Wc want something manly and straight¬ 
forward and a bit thoughtful, about Patriotism, say, or 
Esprit de Corps, or After-Life.” 

I looked at Britten. Hitherto we had not consid¬ 
ered Cossington mattered very much in the world. 

He went over us as a motor-car goes over a dog. 
There was a sort of energy about him, a new sort of 
energy to us; wc had never realised, that anything of! 
the sort existed in the world. We were hopelessly at a 
disadvantage. Almost instantly we had developed a 
clear and detailed vision of a magazine made up of 
everything that was most acceptable in the magazines 
that flourished in the adult world about us, and had 
determine^d to make it a success. He had by a kind of 
instinct, as it were, synthetically plagiarised every 
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successful magazine and breathed into this dusty mix¬ 
ture the breath of life. He was elecUjd at his own 
suggestion managing director, with the earnest support 
of Shoesmith and Naylor, and conducted tlie magazine 
so successfully and brilliantly that lie even got a wliole 
back page of advertisements from the big sports shop 
in Holborn, and made the printers pay at the same 
rate for a notice of certain books of tlunr own which 
they said they had inserted by inadvertency to fill up 
space. The only literary contribution in tiie first num¬ 
ber was a column by Topham in faultless stereotyped 
English in depreciation of some fancied evil called 
Utilitarian Studies and ending with that noble old 
quotation:— 

^ To the glory that was Greece and the grandeur that was 
Rome.” 

And Flack crowded us out of number two with a 
bright little paper on the '' Humours of Cricket/* and 
the Head himself was profusely thoughtful all over tlie 
editorial under the heading of ^*Thc School Chapel; 
and How it Seems to an Old Boy/' 

Britten and I found it difficult to express to each 
other with any grace or precision what we felt alxmt 
that magazine. 



CHAPTER THE FOURTH 

ADOLESCENCE 

§ 1 

I FIND it very difficult to trace how form was added to 
form and interpretation followed interpretation in my 
ever-spreading, ever-deepening, ever-multiplying and 
enriching vision of this world into which I had been 
born. Every day added its impressions, its hints, its 
subtle explications to the growing understanding. Day 
after day the living interlacing threads of a mind 
weave together. Every morning now for tliree weeks 
and more (for to-day is Thursday and I started on a 
Tuesday) I have been trying to convey some idea of 
the factors and early influences by which my particular 
scrap of subjective tapestry was shaped, to show the 
child playing on the nursery floor, the son perplexed by 
his mother, ga^^ing aghast at his dead father, exploring 
interminable suburbs, touched by first intimations of 
the sexual mystery, coming in with a sort of confused 
avidity towards the centres of the life of London. It 
is only by such an effort to write it down that one 
realises how marvellously crowded, how marvellously 
analytical and synthetic those ears must be. One be¬ 
gins with the little child to whom the sky is a roof of 
blue, the world a screen of opaque and disconnected 
facts, the home a thing eternal, and “being good ” just 
simple ohedienee to unquestioned authority; and one 
comes at last to the vast world of one’s adult perception, 
pierced deep by flaring searchlights of partial under- 
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standing, here masked by mists, here refracted and dis¬ 
torted through half translucent veils, here showing 
broad prospects and limitless vistas and here impene¬ 
trably dark, 

I recall phases of deep speculation, doubts and even 
prayers by night, and strange occasions when by a 
sort of hypnotic contemplation of nothingness I sought 
to pierce the web of appearances about me- It is hard 
to measure these things in receding perspective, and 
now I cannot trace, so closely has mood succeeded and 
overlaid and obliterated mood, the phases by which an 
utter horror of death was replaced by the growing 
realisation of its necessity and dignity. Difficulty of 
the imagination with infinite space, infinite time, en¬ 
tangled my mind; and moral distress for the pain and 
suffering of bygone ages that made all tliought of 
reformation in the future seem but the grimmest irony 
upon now irreparable wrongs. Many an intricate per¬ 
plexity of these broadening years did not so much get 
settled as cease to matter. Life crowded nie away 
from it. 

I have confessed myself a temerarious theologian, 
and in that passage from boyhood to manhood I ranged 
widely in my search for some permanently satisfying 
Truth. That, too, ceased after a time to be urgently 
interesting. I came at last into a phase that endures 
to this day, of absolute tranquillity, of absolute con¬ 
fidence in whatever that Incomprehensible Compre¬ 
hensive which must needs be the substratum of all 
things, may be. Feeling of it, feeling it, I cannot 
feel afraid of it. I think I had got quite clearly and 
finally to that adjustment long before my Cambridge 
days were done. I am sure that the evil in life is 
transitory and finite like an accident or distress in the 
nursery; that God is my Father and that I may trust 
Him, even though life hurts so that one must needs 
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cry out at it, even though it shows no consequence hut 
failure, no promise but pain. . . . 

But while I was fearless of theology I must confess 
it was comparatively late before I faced and dared to 
probe the secrecies of sex. I was afraid of sex. I had 
an instinctive perception that it would be a large and 
difficult thing in my life, but my early training was all 
in the direction of regarding it as an irrelevant thing, 
as something disconnected from all the broad signifi¬ 
cances of life, as hostile and disgraceful in its quality. 
The world was never so emasculated in thought, I sup¬ 
pose, as it was in the Victorian time. . , . 

I was afraid to think either of sex or (what I have 
always found inseparable from a kind of sexual emo¬ 
tion) beauty. Even as a boy I knew the thing as a 
haunting and alluring mystery that I tried to keep 
away from. Its dim presence obsessed me none the 
less for all the extravagant decency, the stimulating 
silences of my upbringing. . . . 

The plaster Venuses and Apollos that used to adorn 
the vast aisle and huge grey terraces of the Crystal 
Palace were the first intimations of the beauty of the 
body that ever came into my life. As I write of it I 
feel again the shameful attraction of those gracious 
forms. I used to look at them not simply, but curi¬ 
ously and askance. Once at least in my later days at 
Penge, I spent a shilling in admission chiefly for the 
sake of them. . . . 

The strangest thing of all my odd and solitary up¬ 
bringing seems to me now that swathing up of all the 
splendours of the flesh, that strange combination of 
fanatical terrorism and shyness that fenced me about 
with prohibitions. It caused me to grow up, I will not 
say blankly ignorant, but with an ignorance blurred 
and dishonoured by shame, by enigmatical warnings, by 
cultivated aversions, an ignorance in which a fascinated 
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curiosity and desire struggled like a thing in a net. 
I knew so little and I felt so much. There was indeed 
no Aphrodite at all in my youtliful Pantheon^ but in¬ 
stead there was a mysterious and minatory gap. I 
have told how at last a new Venus was kirn in my 
imagination out of gas lamps and the twilight, a Venus 
with a cockney accent and dark eyes shining out of 
the dusk, a Venus who was a warm, passion-stirring 
atmosphere rather than incarnate in a body. And I 
have told, too, how I bought a picture. 

All this was a thing apart from tlie rest of my life, 
a locked avoided chamber. - . . 

It was not until my last year at Trinity that I really 
broke down the barriers of this unwholesome silence 
and brought my secret broodings to the ligiit of day. 
Then a little set of us plunged suddenly into what we 
called at first sociological discussion. I can still rt‘eall 
even the physical feeling of those first tentative talks. 
I remember them mostly as occurring in the rooms of 
Ted Hatherleigh, who kept at the corner by tht‘ Trin- 
ity great gate, but we also used to talk a g<a)<l <leal 
at a man’s in King’s, a man named, if I renuanber 
rightly, Redmayne. The atmosphere of Hntherleigh’s 
rooms was a haze of tobacco smokt^ against a back¬ 
ground brown and deep, lie professed himself a soci¬ 
alist with anarchistic leanings—he had sulfertal the 
martyrdom of ducking for it—and a Imge Frencli May- 
day poster displaying a splendid proletarian in red and 
black on a barricade against a flaring orange sky, 
dominated his decorations. Hathcrhngh alfeeted a fine 
untidiness, and all the place, even the floor, was lit¬ 
tered with books, for the most part open and face down¬ 
ward; deeper darknesses were supplied by a discarded 
gown and our caps, all conscientiously battered, ilnth- 
erleigh’s flopped like an elephant’s ear and inserted 
quill pens supported the corners of mine; the high 
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lights of the picture came chiefly as reflections frordi 
his chequered blue mugs full of audit ale. We sat 
on oak chairs, except the four or five who crowded on 
a capacious settle, we drank a lot of beer a:^id were 
often fuddled, and occasionally quite drunk, and we all 
smoked reckless-looking pipes,—there was a transient 
fashion among us for corn cobs for which Mark Twain, 
I think, was responsible. Our little excesses with 
liquor were due far more to conscience than appetite, 
indicated chiefly a resolve to break away from restraints 
that we suspected were keeping us off the instructive 
knife-edges of life. Hatherleigh was a good English¬ 
man of the premature type with a red face, a lot of 
hair, a deep voice and an explosive plunging manner, 
and it was he who said one evening—Heaven knows 
how we got to it—“ Look here, you know, it’s all Rot, 
this Shutting Up about Women. We ought to talk 
about them. What are we going to do about them? 
It’s got to come. We’re all festering inside about it. 
Let’s out with it. There’s too much Decency altogether 
about this Infernal University!” 

We rose to his challenge a little awkwardly and our 
first talk was clumsy, there were flushed faces and red 
ears, and I remember Hatherleigh broke out into a 
monologue on decency. Modesty and Decency,” said 
Hatherleigh, '‘are Oriental vices. The Jews brought 
tlicm to Europe. They’re Semitic, just like our monas- 
ticism here and the seclusion of women and mutilating 
the dead on a battlefield. And all that sort of thing.” 

Ilatherleigh’s mind progressed by huge leaps, leaps 
that were usually wildly inaccurate, and for a time we 
engaged hotly upon the topic of those alleged mutila¬ 
tions and the Semitic responsibility for decency. Hather¬ 
leigh tried hard to saddle the Semitic race with the 
less elegant war customs of the Soudan and the north¬ 
west frontier of India, and quoted Doughty, at that 
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time a little-known author^ and Cinminghame Graliatn 
to show that the Arab was worse than a county-town 
spinster in his regard for respectability. But his case 
was too preposterous^ and Esinecr, with his shrill pene¬ 
trating voice and his way of pointing with all four long 
fingers flat together, carried the point against him. He 
quoted Cato and Roman law and the monast(‘ries of 
Thibet. 

‘‘Well, anyway,’’ said Hatherleigh, escaping from 
our hands like an intellectual frog, “ Semitic or not, 
IVe got no use for decency.” 

We argued points and Hatherleigh professed an un¬ 
usually balanced and tolerating attitude. “ 1 don’t 
mind a certain refinement and dignity,” he admitttd 
generously. “What I object to is this spreading out 
of decency until it darkens the. whole sky, until it 
makes a man’s father afraid to speak of the most im¬ 
portant things, until it makes a man afraid to look 
a frank book in the face or think—even think! until 
it leads to our coming to—to the business at last with 
nothing but a few prohibitions, a few hints, a lot of 
dirty jokes and, and”—^he waved a hand and seemed 
to seek and catch his image in the air—“ oil, a con¬ 
founded buttered slide of sentiment, to guide us. I 
tell you I’m going to think about it and talk nlsmt it 
until I see a little more dayliglit than I do at present. 
I’m twenty-two. Things might happen to me any- 
when. You men can go out into tlie worhl if you like, 
to sin like fools and marry like fools, not knowing 
what you are doing and ashamed to ask. You’ll take 
the consequences, too, I expect, pretty meekly, snigger¬ 
ing a bit, sentimentalising a bit, like- like Camhritlge 
humorists. ... I mean to know what Fm dtung.” 

He paused to drink, and I think I cut in with ideas 
of my own. But one is apt to forget ont‘’s own share 
in a talk, I find, more than one does the clear-cut 
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objectivity of other people’s^ and I do not know how 
far I contributed to this discussion that followed. I 
am, how’-ever, pretty certain that it was then that ideal 
that we were pleased to call aristocracy and which soon 
became the common property of our set was developed. 
It was Esmeer, I know, who laid down and maintained 
the proposition that so far as minds went there were 
really only two sorts of man in the world, the 
aristocrat and the man who subdues his mind to other 
people's, 

“ * I couldn’t tJiinh of it. Sir,’ ” said Esmeer in his 
elucidatory tones; “that’s what a servant says. His 
mind even is broken in to run between fences, and he 
admits it. We*ve got to be able to think of anything. 
And * such things aren’t for the Likes of Us! ’ That’s 
another servant’s saying. Well, everything is for the 
Likes of Us. If we see fit, that is.” 

A small fresh-coloured man in grey objected. 

“ Well,” exploded Hatherleigh, “ if that isn’t so 
wlmt the deuce are wc up here for? Instead of working 
in mines? If some things aren’t to be thought about 
ever! We’ve got the privilege of all these extra years 
for getting things straight in our heads, and then we 
woti’t use ’em. Good God! what do you think a univer¬ 
sity’s for?” . . . 

Ksmecr’s idea came with an effect of real emanci¬ 
pation to several of us. We were not going to be 
afraid of ideas any longer, we were going to throw 
dowm every barrier of prohibition and take them in 
and see what came of it. We became for a time even 
intemperately experimental, and one of us, at the bare 
suggestion of an eminent psychic investigator, took 
hashish and very nearly died of it within a fortnight 
of our great elucidation. 

The cliief matter of our interchanges was of course 
the discussion of sex. Once the theme had been 
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opened it became a sore place in our intercourse; none 
of us seemed able to keep away from it Our imagi¬ 
nations got astir with it We made up for lost time 
and went* round it and through it and over it ex¬ 
haustively. I recall prolonged discussion of polygamy 
on the way to Royston^ muddy November tramps to 
Madingley, when amidst much profanity from Ilather- 
leigh at the serious treatment of so obsolete a matter, 
we weighed the reasons, if any, for the institution of 
marriage. The fine dim night-time spaces of the Great 
Court are bound up with the inconclusive finales of 
mighty hot-eared wrangles; the narrows of Trinity 
Street and Petty Cury and Market Hill have tlieir 
particular associations for me with that spate of con¬ 
fession and free speech, that almost painful gaol 
delivery of long pent and cramped and sometimes 
crippled ideas. 

And we went on a reading party that Kaster to a 
place called Pulborough in Sussex, where there is a fish¬ 
ing inn and a river that goes under a bridge. It was a 
late Easter and a blazing one, and we Iwatc'd and 
bathed and talked of being Hellenic and the lK‘auiy of 
the body until at moments it seemed to us that we 
were destined to restore the Golden Age, by the simple 
abolition of tailors and outfitters. 

Those undergraduate talks! how rich and glorious 
they seemed, how splendidly new the idea.s tliat grt'w 
and multiplied in our seething minds! We made long 
afternoon and evening raids over the Downs townrtis 
Arundel, and would come tramping back through the 
still keen moonlight singing and shouting. We formt'd 
romantic friendships with one another, and grieved more 
or less convincingly that there were no splemlid women 
fit to be our companions in the world. But Hather- 
leigh, it seemed, had once known a girl whose hair was 
gloriously red. My God!said Hatherleigh to con- 
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vey the quality of her; just simply and with projectile 
violence: My God! ’’ 

Benton had heard of a woman who lived with a 
man refusing to be married to him—^we thought that 
splendid beyond measure^—I cannot now imagine why. 
She was “like a tender goddess/’ Benton said. A sort 
of shame came upon us in the dark in spite of our lib¬ 
eral intentions when Benton committed himself to that. 
And after such talk we would fall upon great pauses of 
emotional dreaming^ and if by chance we passed a girl 
in a governess cart, or some farmer’s daughter walking 
to the station, we became alertly silent or obstreperously 
indifferent to her. For might she not be just that one 
exception to the banal decency, the sickly pointless 
conventionality, the sham modesty of the times in 
which we lived? 

We felt we stood for a new movement, not realising 
how perennially this same emancipation returns to those 
ancient courts beside the Cam. We were the anti¬ 
decency party, we discovered a catch phrase that we 
flourished about in the Union and made our watch¬ 
word, namely, “ stark fact.” We hung nude pictures 
in our rooms much as if they had been flags, to the 
earne.st concern of our bedders, and I disinterred my 
long-kept engraving and had it framed in fumed oak, 
and found for it a completer and less restrained com¬ 
panion, a companion I never cared for in the slightest 
dc‘gree. . . . 

Tliis efflorescence did not prevent, I think indeed it 
rather helped, our more formal university work, for 
most of us took firsts, and three of us got Fellowships 
in one year or another. There was Benton who had 
a Kesearch Fellowship and went to Tubingen, there 
was Esmeer and myself who both became Residential 
Fellows. I had taken the Mental and Moral Science 
Tripos (as it was then), and three years later I got a 
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lectureship in political science. In those days it was 
disguised in the cloak of Political Economy. 

§ 2 

It was our ajfFectation to he a little detached from 
the main stream of undergraduate life. We worked 
pretty hard^ but by virtue of our beer, our socialism 
and suchlike heterodoxy, held ourselves to be differ¬ 
entiated from the swatting reading man. None of us, 
except Baxter, who was a rowing blue, a rather ab¬ 
normal blue with an appetite for ideas, took games 
seriously enough to train, and on the other hand we 
intimated contempt for the rather mediocre, delihtT- 
ately humorous, consciously gentlemanly and consciously 
wild undergraduate men who made up tht^ mass of 
Cambridge life. After the manner of ^’'outh we were 
altogether too hard on our contcmpornrit's. We 
battered our caps and tore our gowms lest t]u*y slioukl 
seem new, and we despised these others extrtaucly for 
doing exactly the same things; we had an idt‘a of our¬ 
selves and resented beyond measure a similar weakness 
in these our brothers. 

There was a type, or at least there se(urK‘d to us to 
be a type—I'm a little doubtful at times now whetlier 
after all we didn't create it—for which HatluTltagh 
invented the nickname the ** Pinky Dinkys," intending 
thereby both contempt and abhorrence in almost <‘(|ual 
measure. The Pinky Dinky summarised nil that we 
particularly did not want to be, and also, I now p<*r- 
ceive, much of what we were and all that we st‘cretly 
dreaded becoming. 

But it is hard to convey the Pinky Dinky id<‘a, for 
all that it meant so much to us. We spent one even¬ 
ing at least during that reading party upon the Piiiky 
Dinky; we sat about our one fire after a walk in the 
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Tain—it was our only wet day—smoked our excessively 
virile pipes^ and elaborated the natural history of the 
Pinky Dinky. We improvised a sort of Pinky Dinky 
litany^ and Hatherleigh supplied deep notes for the 
responses. 

The Pinky Dinky extracts a good deal of amuse¬ 
ment from life/’ said some one. 

'' Damned prig! ” said Platherleigh. 

** The Pinky Dinky arises in the Union and treats 
the question with a light gay touch. He makes the 
weird ones mad. But sometimes he cannot go on 
because of the amusement he extracts.” 

I want to shy books at the giggling swine/’ said 
Hatherleigh. 

The Pinky Dinky says suddenly while he is making 
the tea, * We’re all being frightfully funny. It’s time 
for you to say something now.’ ” 

‘‘The Pinky Dinky shakes his head and says: ‘I’m 
afraid I shall never be a responsible being.’ And he 
really is frivolous.” 

“ Frivolous but not vulgar/’ said Esmccr. 

“ Pinky Dinkys arc chaps wdio’ve had their buds 
nipped,” said Hatherleigh. “ They’re Plebs and they 
know it. They haven’t the Guts to get hold of things. 
And so they worry up all those silly little jokes of 
theirs to carry it off.” . . • 

We tried bad ones for a time, viciously flavoured. 

“ Pinky Dinkys are due to over-production of the 
type that ought to keep outfitters’ shops. Pinky Dinkys 
would like to keep outfitters’ shops with whimsy 
’scriptions on the boxes and make your bill out funny, 
and not be snobs to customers, no!—^not even if they 
had titles.” 

“ Every Pinky Dinky’s people are rather good 
people, and better than most Pinky Dinky’s people. 
But he does not put on side.” 
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Pinky Diiikys Beeonif nt Un* tnght af 

women.” 

Croquet’s my game/ salt! tlir Pinky Dinky* nml 
felt a man comiesceiideti.** 

*‘But what t!ie devil dt) tlicw think thryVe %tp 
anyhow?” roared old llatherleigh ?iiidiieiily, iIro|qii«g 
plump into Iwttomh'ss despair. 

We felt we had still failed lt» ^et nl llie emr of Itie 
mystery of the Pinky Dinky. 

We tried over things dmtt his rrligion. I1ir Pinky 
Dinky goes to King’s i'luipr!, mui sits nmi iVr!^ in 
the dusk. Solemn tliings! Oh hunk! Hr woiiltliPl 
tell you——” 

^*He cmihin^i tell you.” 

‘‘Religion is .so sacred to iilni hr nrvrr talk»i 
it, never reads alnnit it, never tliink.s ahotil H. Ju.it 
feels!” 

“But in his heart of hearts, ohf ever m drrp. the 
Pinky Dinky has a doubt 

Some one |>rotested. 

“Not a vulgar doubt,” Ksnu'er went »ui, '* foil m 
kind of hesitation wludher ifo* Aneimt i»f.* lEavi i:^ 
really ex.actly what one wouhl call form 

There’s a lot of horrid coarsno-'^^ g*»t nits* tlir- %i.*rlsi 

somehow, put it Iherr.\ni| tny» 

how there’s no particular reason w!iy a invn *ihs»nh| l»r 
seen about with Him. He’s jollv Awful nf 
all that—” 

“The IMnky Dinky for all hi^ fun and IrvHy hai 
a clean mind.” 

“A tiummgidy clean mliui. Not hkr K'0|wrr*-^ ■« 
the Pig! ” 

“If once he liegnn to think itDnit *0-%, |i*sw etiiiht 
he be comforlahlc at criHpietf “ 

“It’s their Damned Modr.^ty” ^lud IPtUirrlrs.1111 
suddenly, “thaPs wliaPi llie matter wrAh Ihr Puiky 
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I do not see wimt Iinrm I can do no%v Iw Inying l^nre 
the purpose of tlie political comiunntioiis I wam Irving 
to effect. 

My educationiil schcnic wn.s indorti t!u* >t;irting- 
point of all the big projc'ot of vin\s%^'uHiH pnl^lif rrcmf- 
struction at whieli I aiined, I wantrii tn tniild up n 
new educational machiru* ii!tt»grthrr ftu* thr gioi-rtiing 
class out of a con.so!idaN-d syshuii of publie 

service schools. I meant to g«'t to work u|mii this 
whatet'cr office I was given rn tlu' new govrmiurnt.. | 
could have be^gun my plan fri»in the Aiituir dity or lhr 
War Office quite m easily as i'nnn thr I'ofueation 
Office. I am firmly convinctsl it is hoprirss to think 
of reforming the oltl public seliools nml univrr^itirs 
to meet the needs of a modern si:itr, thry srnd tlodr 
roots too deep and far, Ifie eo«,t would 
good that could }>ossib!y be €*treetri|, ami **0 I lujve 
sought a way round this invineible ob-»t leb-. | do 
think it would Ihj quite practieable t** ^id*^ trark, m the 
Americans say, the wiioie system \n er^^^.tHig hard¬ 
working, harddiving, modt'rn ntui seoiifuie bovi* 
schools, first for the lloyal Navy and tin n tkw tire 
public service generally, and ns tlwy gr*-wa uprmng thriii 
to the public without any absolutr oblntato.n to aubar- 
quent service. Himultaneously %vith tbi» 0 ^vtudd not 
be impossible to develop a new c<»lbA,o' -n Arm wdft 
strong faculties in motb’rn iihibHophy, ni»«frrii lu Aorv, 
European literature and eritieism, pli>-deal «ml bmlogj^. 
cal science, cslucaticm and sociology, 

W^c could in fact crealr* a n*'W* libi'fal odtio.-itnoi itt 
this way, and cut the umbilietm of the cla^nrd bouimigr^ 
for good and all I should hav.* hH thtn g,.ung, .iml 
trusted it to correct or kill the old |iublie ..domPr mul 
the Oxford and (’ambrhlge triidition altogrth^’f, | ||.„| 
men in my mind to begin the work, and I do,idt| liavr 
found others, I should Inivr nimed at making a le.ird^- 
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there a peculiar thin scandal like no other scaiiila! in 
the world—a covetous .scandal—so that I .am always 
reminded of Ibsen in Cainbri<!^e. tn (‘aiu!u*idij;r niul 
the plays of Ibsen alone <loes it seem ap|»rtjpriatr for 
the heroine before the great crisis of Ufo to “ enter, 
take off her overshoes, and put iu‘r wt't umbrella uptni 
the writing d(*sk.'’ . . . 

We have to make a new Aendenue miiul t'or mtHlern 
needs, and the last thing to make it <nit <»f, I am eon- 
vinced, is the old Academic mind. One migiit as soon 
try to fake the old TieOry at Portsmouth uito a line 
of battleship again. Be.sides wliieh th«' <ild Aeatlemic 
mind, like those old bathless, damp (h^thie etdlogrs, is 
much too delightful in its peculiar and (iistinetive way 
to damage by futile patching. 

My heart warms to a sense of affeetionatf' absurdity 
as I recall dear old (kaiger, surely tlie most ** imle’ub 
erly'* of men. No more than fnun tho (dd Se!io»»imen, 
his kindred, could one get from him a School bir Pnnees. 
Yet apart from his teaelung he was ns riirious mul 
adorable as a good Netsuke. C'ntil quit** rcerntly hr 
was a power in Cambridge, he e<mhl make and bar ami 
destroy, and in a w'ay he has lH*eome the quintr^'^fmer 
of Cambridge in my tliougfits. 

I see him on his way to the mornings Irrturr, %vith 
his plump childish face, his rotmd imiorrnt ♦ vi hi^ 
absurdly non-prehensile fat liaml carrying liicap, his 
gr(‘y trousers braced up mueli ttjo fugb. hi^ b-ff n trifle 
inturned, and going across the great t'ottrt witfi a qnrrr 
tripping pace that seemed cultivated ru n tn my iiiuvr 
undergraduate eye. Or I see hiju brhiriog. Hr 
lcctur(‘d walking up and down hriwrrn tlir d^de^, 
talking in a fluting rapid venee, and wjtli tlir titmost 
lucidity. II he c<udd imt walk up and tinwn hr roidd 
not lechmt. His mind and vt>ier had prrfUHrh the 
fluid quality of sonii: ch’iir sufjtle liquid; onr frit it 
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Miss Marie Corelli, Miss Bradtlon, Mis.s Cilyn 

and Madame Sarali Grand timi wtndti havr nHleiiiHlird 
and flattered tliose laditas enornaaisiy. aiul lie levia! 
nothing so much in his hours oC relaxatiiui as to pro¬ 
pound and answer diflicuit queslituis upon tln ir isioks, 
Tusher of King's was his inefreetiial rival in this field, 
their bouts were memorablt and rarely <ither tfuin 
glorious for Codger; but then Tusher sfwead himself 
too much, he also undertook ta rehearse %vho!«' pag«*i 
out of Bradshaw, and ttdl you with all the ehanges Iiiiw 
to get from any station to any station in C#reni Britain 
by the nearest and cheapest rcudes. , , . 

Codger lodged with a little deaf iiumeent ok! lady, 
Mrs. Araminta Mergle, who was utulersiood to he her¬ 
self a very redoubtable Character in the Gyp Bedtier 
class; about her he related quietly ahsurii anredotrs. 
He displayed a marvellous inventitm in HMerihing to 
her plausible expressions of o|nnion entirely idrnUeat 
in import with tiiose of the Oxford and Harvard 
Pragmatists, against whom he wagetl a fieree tjhHctire 
war. • . . 

It was Codger's function to teach me phikvHophy, 
philosophy! the intimate wisdom of tlungs. Hr tledt 
in a variety of Hegtdian stuff like nothing fdsr tn the 
world, but marvellously consistent with itsrlf. It was 
a wonderful web he spun out «>f that <pirer Big netive 
childish brain that liad never lusted m*r nor 

grieved nor feared nor passionately lovid, a wrh of 
iridescent threads. He had Iuimn»ojs final throrirs 
about Love and Death and Immortality, twhl m.illrrs 
they seemed for him to think ahmii! and all hi'i wiivrii 
thoughts lay across my percepiitm of the rralitirs of 
things, as flimsy and irrelevant and clever ami hraull- 
ful, oh I—as a dew-wet spider's web slung in the im^rn- 
ing sunshine across the black mouth of a gun. , • . 


ADOLESCKXCE 


1«.1 


§ 4 

All IlircHigli tlioHO yr.irH af tlrvrlo|niU*iit I prrerivr 

iitnr llirrr luiist linvr ixrmving ifi nu\ 

IrrrgiiLnrIy* a.s>iiiiiil:itiiig to nil tfu- ntirl 

ftiriiiN pf divrrltng my 

my ifsthflit' triulmunf**, my itit'n, 

th«* idrn, ilini idfn <»f .HHOinl Hrrvii*i' wlurli 

m tim prtiinguiibt of iiiy .Hlory, Hint rrnl t!i«nigh imm» 
|ilrs pnssitui fur ^I;iktng» innkitig wulrly /iihI grrnily, 
iiniioiinl rivili^Mnliufu wIuhc* iiiii'r|t|ny with 

nil llioHr olliiT fiirltir*4 in lift* I Imvr ^rt «mt to prr.srtil. 
It; w;w growing In InnirH grtnr^ tm mmi 

iiil<‘iic}iiig it, 

I linv-r trill! to hnw. <|uitr rnriy in my tifr, itir 

fnct of tli-^ardfrlinrii.^, Ilif of nmnol litV m 

l»rsng n rioifuitmi mit of liaml, oiimr to 

tm\ (hio iilwnyH of ooiirii* lintigi ill ttir 

trlling. Inil I do not tldnk I rvrr . 10 w tlo* worlti iil. 
Inrgf in mty 4»;||irr trruH, I nr%rr nt ony rnt«‘r-' 

Iniiifd iht' ul*-n wlnrli j^tist-unrd my nHitlior, mid wliirh 
itiitiitn."! .'ill mnnv fo'oplr in thr world, thr $i|rn llmt. 
tlir ■wlmlrvrr *iiinrrfa‘ml tii^-ordi it moy 

|irr.’4f'id'. i.H n*i n nioltrf of f.joi *' nil riKktA I'* kring 
ilrrr«"d to tirlimlo i-iiiN l'»y n »o-ron*' ind iin»|nr'■ilioiinldr 
Ciod. My niollirr tiioiiglii thni Hrdrr prrvndril, mol 
lint diiofiii'f jll'd- iltridr lit 4 I mid I iifcdoonirtl 

rrlH”lli»iii: I frr'l iiftti h'lvr nUvovi f«-|t tird ord«'r rri**''U 
nnd itritg|4l»'»4 figmmt dnord^'r, tint ordrr Itwn 
1111 iiii'liill jofi, til giirdrn^i, r%|»rrnio-iiU, rrrry’' 

tiling iiliko; from tlif v«-ry lirgmiiiniii of my r^|.»rrlriirti 
I dr^rovrrrd litr'itdil.y to ord*T, li oointmii r4r4|»iiig frolil 
cmiitrti!. 

'riii* nirront «if living niid rmitrin|ior^iry idru^i In 
wiiiidi itiy' iiiinii mm itrr.nriiity tnndr nil In 

tiir miiiir dlfri'linii; III filfirr of my Itiotlirr*-# iillriilivc, 
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meticulous but occasionally extremely irascible Provi¬ 
dence, the talk was all of the lstrti}t};le for Kxisteuc 
and the survival not of the Best—that was iiotisense, 

but of the fittest to survivt*. 

The attempts to rehabilitate Faith in the fnrin of 
the Individualist's lames faire never won xipmt me. I 
disliked Herbert Spencer nil my life until I rmtl fiis 
autobiography, and then I lauglual a litth* and 
him. I remember as early as the City Merehants* day« 
how Britten and I scoffed at that ptnnpouH 
begging word ** Evolution/* having* so tti speak, leiiiid 
it out. Evolution, some ilUuiunating talker liml re¬ 
marked at the Britten lunch table, had led not only to 
man, but to the liver-fluke and ikunk, obvioniity It 
might lead anywhere; order entue inti> things tudy 
through the struggling mind of mati. I'hat III Ihlfigii 
wonderfully for us. When I went up to C'attibHtIge 
I was perfectly clear that life w-as a variotw and 
splendid disorder of forces that the apirtt of mail «rt?i 
itself to tame. I have never since fallen away from 
that persuasion. 

I do not think I was exct^ptionnlly preemdons In 
reaching these conclusions and a stirt 4»f rrhgtoiii 
finality for niysdf by eighteen or ninrtrrn. I kiow 
men and women vary very mucli in these nudirr^, just 
as children do in learning to talk. Some wdl ehitlrr 
at eighteen months and some will tiardly spr tk utilil 
three, and the thing has very little to tlo wdli thrir 
subsequent ment#d qufdity. So it h with young pioiplr; 
some will begin their religious, tlirir social, thrir sr-nta! 
interests at fourteen, soint* not until far on in the twrfi« 
ties. Britten and I belonged tfi one of Ihr prrcorlinw 
types, and Cossington very probubly to anotlirr. Il 
wasn't that there was anytfilng priggish aboul any of 
us; we should liave Iwvn prigs to have cimerAlnl ciiir 
spontaneous interests and ape the tlirorrtleitl l«t»y. 
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The m-orlil «f ni»iit eriitml f^r my Imngiuntimi lii 
LontbiU il *4lill thr'rr; tlir trnl ntui prr^rfit 

world, tliAl, to Hny, iii ili.^liiigui?ihrii tV*mt tfir wtniilrr ' 
laiii<i> of iitoiiiir finti iii$orti'st‘i»|ur Hcivtwv iind tfif 
and fuliirr timi\ I liml IrAvrIIrd »io^iri'rly nt all, I liatl 
nevrr crtr:^>if‘d tlir CImiI. I had rrod oo|ytiu'4y 
I hat! ii I'ory good idf'ii of thn riiiitiil 

gltiln* willi tl'4 iiiut wittlrriir^^r.^ niid forr\|.^ 

mild all tlir and conditions of lommn lifr lltal m-rrr 

icattrrcd over its siirfncr. It wits all mlivc, I frit, mud 
eliaiigiiig every day; liiiw il was changing, and the 

changes tticii fiiigiit hrliig alwtil, famciiialrd iity itPiiil 

Inwoiid 

I iwf’d to find a rtiarit'i In old lliml Mionirrtl 

Ttif Wt^rld m Known In the Aticlriits, nml I wtsh I 
ctniltl tit'iw witlimit iiiiy fiiH|tirioii of self drt*r|il.ioii write 
down coiiipmctly llir %vofId ns il was known to itir ml 

ftiiirlmi. Sit fur ns r%trmUHi wriifc it I fntiry, yrtf 

like tfir world I know now at forty twt»; I had 

priictienlly ml! tlir iiiotmlmiiis and l*«iiitvdnfirs aiul 

Sriicrs, |iroducls liiul |io,?isilolilirs tlinl; I liv^r lioW. fltil 
Its was very tlillVrriil, All thr mtrr^nl hat 

Inmni iiicrtrasiiig msid d*’r|irning my soioni ktoot|r*tgr, 
rr|dariiig eriidr niiil iirriiiid hand im|irr%su»iis l»y frll 

mml renlcor’d dcilinrlioiis. 

In tlial w-.is my last yr^r with llrlttrn, |W I 

Went u|-» to C*nriihriilgr In Sridr-mh^-'t my nf ihr 

wmirirl Il4t| lliocll ttir %:ii*ir frl itlMii tti tlir vi*4oit I 
to day itiml im ill tlrnttii d-^tih rif n tioi'^k tins lo tlir 
f'iirrrt Ilf n fiiiiirm fnrr, ilrittrii nitd I fiwtkril 

lit oiir worltl mill \nh%t «lid wr ,irr ? t‘firtiis mud 

roloori sitir hy 'lofr tliml wr h«td no si|%|siinoii wrrr 
|flttTdr|irlidr|il, r tnil no r«ncr|i||»i|| of tlir ro«it* iif 
tliiniC’i liof of tlir rrnr|st»lt of things, tl tlid nut srnti 
1*1 i.ii, for ri4iii|ilr, tfnit Imd anything to do 

wllti govrritfnriit, «r Itiml limiiry mud ttwmim mifVrtrd thr 
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heroic issues of war. There were no wagons iii oiiP 
war ganie^ and where tiiere wert‘ guns, thfTe it wns 
assumed the ammimitiori was gatlieretl togelher. 
Finance again was a sealed hook tt» us; we tiul iiol 
so much connect it with tlie broad nspt*els f»f liuinaii 
affairs as regard it as a sort of intrusive itniHaiirf* to 
be earnestly ignored by all riglit^inindetl nien. We 
had no conception of the tpiality of p<»litic*s. nor how 
'"interests*’ came into such alfairs; we belies rd iiirn 
were swayed by purely intellectual eonvit-lions itnd 
were eitiier right or wrong, honest or disfionrst (in 
which case they deserved to be shot), gtioil or b.iiL We 
knew nothing of meiital inertia, anti eould iiteigiiir the 
opinion of a whole nation ehangetl by tuie liieiil ntid 
convincing exposition. We were eapabh* ttf the most 
incongruous traiisfers from the scroll of hisitjry It? our 
own times, we could supposf* BrixtiUi nnagrti mul 
Hampstead burnt in civil wars ftir the sueccHHitni to the 
throne, or Cheapside a lane of death and tfir Cron! of 
the Mansion House set abotit with guilh^tiiirsi tri the 
course of an accurately transposed Freiicfi iCr^oInfion. 
We rebuilt London by Act of Parliament, and oner in 
a mood of hygienic enterprise wr transferred tt** |io|iir-^ 
lation en miUHe to tlie Nawth Downs by mi order of 
the Local (ifovernmeait Board. We Ihuught nothing of 
throwing religious organisations <»ut of etoploviorui nr 
superseding all the newspapers hy frerlv di’iDdmlrtl 
bulletins. W<‘ could conttnnplate the po’inibibH* nf 
laws almlishing whole classes; we were r«|yiil ft? =*oieli a 
dream as tlie peaceful and or<|erly prtirbim ilion of 
Communism from the steps of St. I*nnl\ CallinlrsiL 
after the passing of a .simply wonted hill, a rht^ir anti 
not iinniiturally an exciting division rntryini^ thr third 
reading, t remember quite distinetly rvolviiig lliul 
vision. We wrr<* then fully fifteen aml we wrrr prr* 
fectly serious nbout it. VVV. weru nut it wm 
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nimplj lliat Hi yti wr luwl giiltirml no at nil 

cif llu* litui |i«im'rri o{ Irgiilnluiii ntul ctniKritiitu 

iiilf'itliiiH. 

I think tliii st'ilriiiriil cluri tiiy In>vIhhhI jtiitkv, iiiitl 
yel I liavt* liiy ilwilitM. It in m luirtl luiw to my wlmt 

mie tiiitifTNliHHl ii{nl wlint «»nr tliil iii»t tsiuirf^tniHi. ll 
isiti't mdy I hat rvrry day cdiniigrd tuir',^ grtirral ^nit- 
liwk» IhiI- II l^jy hrlw«‘r|l lifiairi 

cif i|tiitr iidiilt iiiiili*r.*4.iiiitiitig iiiiil idnt^r*’** drily 

tliagtiifu'iHtl inirrilily. I hhh In lluwr 

tiiiiibrili llint. wrnl iilinig C‘liriii|Hii|r lo thr 
Iltniir* n Sydiiry C‘ii.rt4iiirii|iir tigiirr, n ii-liiir drfr^itnl 
Miriihraii; itiiiirtiiiir,^ It wnH I wliti mit- jiidgitig iimi 
rtifidriitiiiiig mul rilling f>lrr|dfig in iiiy mnl 

frrtliiig vi'ty .^iltiiidy'l llir i«nil huh! nntm*ral id“ Ihr Frn^' 
Ch»vrriiiii«''rit» wliit-li m*tni|drik «t’ n\\ 

Iriit |s!iirr*4! tiir Ck’itrral Clfitrr iit Si. .Martin'.^ tr- 

Ctriifiti! ». 

I raniiO'l trarr Ifir i|rv«'hi|it«riil tif my at 

Ciiinhfidbill I h*'!irir thr mrrr |jhv'^drd t-irl til’ 

twn fiiinrn" Jmirtiry iiivtiy tr*nii |,*tiid*H4 g?svr ttitil 
ptacr fi»r IIh- fif’H. Illisr -III rif'rrt mC tltulv Stl inV Huagi 

liiltinn. I It t4r.i‘-;%i«r tatigiM*" sti 

!i|r;iit ttf bring ,|| Iffiliir m nilivrr^.d ir* 

iiiid ^ky., 

*\l t ';-yiii>fidgr iiiv ii.|riit r^^nird t.*i !i%“r In n dmthsgnr; 
ifi rtrlimgr I'dr I'lfittni, with wdi*rm, liuwrirr, f 
'<«|iiiliiiril Irjigtliilv, 'itvirihly Hiitl g*-|| v I’pf 

inlljr yriir-^i, I tiad ii*iw g% ^rt **i tfirmhi. I 

gi:l| |.!||}| Wltll *i**f*l*' nf llir y*-aillgrf »hs|l’», I Ir^rilt ti» 
i|iriik ill I'rtlfHE aliil In my Isttlr nrt wr Wrrr fill 

lir^-tly laisily "stivir|irfiiiig rtitdi i»lhrr*^* %%4t.i tufid r^trfri't ■ 
llig ff-iitdi t'■Jiinhridifr 

|tii|iliri |»rI*■Hill:d atitl artii-fil. At C'lly ^frfrhaiitwr 
fif|*l had IVr* 'ii’ir'ir uf rf|ri"lil.r imlittirt i Wr- l«i<|^tr5i|, |t It 

tril«% I'lti illldrf “irrfrt/iry «tii| ii $|«%rriiwr 
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our old but tliey were never renl to m; miefi dis¬ 
tinguished sons ns returned to visit the old sehtKil were 
allusive and pleasant in the best Pinky Dinky style, 
and pretended to be in earnest nluiut nothing but inir 
football and cricket, to mourn tlie abolition of wutvr,** 
and find a shuddering personal interest in the niieiiait 
swishing block. At Cambridge I felt ftir tlie first tiiiie 
that I touched the thing that was gtiing on. Ileal liv¬ 
ing statesmen came down to debate in tin' Cnioii. the 
older dons had been their college intimates, tlirdr sons 
and nephews expounded them to us ami made them r* a! 
to us. They invited us to entertain itieas; ! foniid 
myself for tlie first time in my life expeetetl to mid 
and think and discuss, my secret vice had lM*eiiiiie a 
^ virtue. 

That combination-room wmrld is at last larger and 
more populous and various than tlie world of sehooD 
masters. Tlie Simesmiths an<i Nayhirs who hail hern 
the aristocracy of City Merchants* fell into thrir 
place in my mind; they became an undistingul^hril 
mass on the more nthhdic side of Pinky Dinky ism, amt 
their hostility to idea,s and to tlie expression of idei^s 
ceased to limit and trouble me. The brighter men of 
each generation stay up; these <ithers go thm-ii t*»- 
propagate their tradition, as the falhers of fnmilirs, m 
mediocre professional men, as assistant niasl#-rs in 
schools. Cambridge wdiieh perfects them is by the 
nature of things least oppressed by tfiem,—rxeeiit* whm 
it comes to a vote in Ccmvocatitm, 

We w(‘re still in tiumc days mtcler the shadow itf 
the great Victorians. I never saw (Jladstonr (as I 
never set eyes on the old (Jueen), but he had rr^ignrd 
office only a year before I wtuit up to Trinity, and tlio 
Combination Rooms were full of personal gossip alftitil 
him and Disrmdi and the other big figures of tlir 
gladiatorial stage of Parlimentary hktorj, talk lhal 
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leaked copiously Into nvi^ m mine. The crillfig 
of our guest cIuuhImt iit Triiuly waji glorlom wltli tlie 
arms of Sir WilHnm ilamitirl., wluise Death Dulles 
liaci seemed at first like n soeialist dawn. Mr. Evestiiuti 
we asked to iHiitie to the riiioii rv«‘ry year. Miis|rr?i, 
CliamiM‘rlaia luu! the tild I hike of Devonshire; Ihry 
did iiot ecime incleetk Init their polite refusals liroiight 
m all, as it wa^re. wilhiii pt-rsonal ioiteli of them. Cine 
lieiirci of calniirt emineilii and meetings at riniiilry 
iKHiies, Some of tis, piirsiiuig stieli IntereHN, went io 
far ai to rend ptdilieal inrtiiinrs ami the lun'rts of 
Disraeli and ifrs, IIiiiii|iliry Ward. From gtHsIp* 
rxatiiple and the illwsiriilrii iirwipaprrs one learnt 
icuiirlliing of the way in wlileti |»iirties were gplll, 
coalitions formed, how permanent oifielaD workrit ftiiit 
cimlrolled llirir nittiislrrs, how mrmufr$ were hroiigtil 
forwnrtl and projt'cts iiimiifird. 

Am! while I was grtllng the gre>it leading fignrrs 
on the polltieal stage, who had hern pre^rnlrd It* me 
in my sehoitldays not so intirh as mm as the |•lanlom^^flle 
monster?! of politieiil cariealure, wtute I wa-i getting 
Itiriii rrrltief*«.l In niy stiiaginalM'Oi to the ntAtnrr uf hii' 
inanity, and their motives to the i|u'aldy id sm|»«Ur4 
like niy owm, I wnn nlm fiet|niring in my TrifaH work 
a Cfimtfinlly drvrlo|i|itg and rnrirhmg etiiier|ilioit of 
Itic worhl of men ni ii r*.nii|4rt of ee«noink% Inlrllrrltial 
anti moriil prorrssrs. . , . 

S S 

Sorlalisin Is an liilrtlrrlnal Frotetis, hot In the ntrn 
of my geiirr?ilioii It, ramr ih Ihr revolt r»f tlie wsirkera* 
ICndhrfills wr*. lirvrr heard i»f and Ihr Fatoafi S*wirty 
we ilni imt iiiicter:^taiid; and vMorrN, the Cdhragu 

Afiarrlii':^ts, */ii.flire mid Smdal Drtina'ralic Fnlrraltoti 
fai it W'lsu thni) |irr4riitrii rnMH^Umm to tiitr itiinds. 
Iliillirrlrlgii wm llie Iratlllig r-tpotimt of tie'- iww 
«I«ad.riticf la Trtfiit|% ttinl the figitrr n|*Mii tiis wall tif m 
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huge-muscIed, black-haired toiler swaggering sltalg#-* 
hammer in hand across a rc*volutionary biirrieade, 
seemed the quintessence of what he hati to e:s|nHiitfL 
Landlord and capitalist had robbed and t‘nsliiveil tin* 
workers, and were driving tliein quitt* aubutiatienily lo 
inevitable insurrection. Tliey woultl arise am! tlie eafu - 
talist system would flee and vanish like tfie niislH before 
the morning, like the dews before the sunrise, giving 
place in the most simple and obvious matnier ti% an rrii 
of Right and Justice ami Virtue and Well Being, iind 
in short a Perfectly Splemlid Time. 

I had already discusstai this sort of smdallstti iiniler 
the guidance of Britten, btdore I wexit up to (‘aiiibridgr, 
It was all mixed up with ideas ahout freedom iinrl mil • 
ural virtue and a great scorn for kings, lilies, w'ndlti 
and officials, and it was symbolised by t!ie re«l lies we 
wore. Our simple verdict on existing firrangeiiients was 
that they were all wrong.’^ The rich were robbers 
and knew it, kings and princes wt‘re usttrpers and ktonr 
it, religious teachers were impostors tn league with 
power, the economic system was an elalsirnte plot on 
the part of the few to expropriate the inariy. We wrnl 
about feeling scornful of all the current ft*rms of IdV, 
forms that esteemed themselves s<»lid, tliat %verf% we 
knew, no more than sluipes painted on a eiirliiin tlial 
was presently to Ixt torn aside. . , , 

It was Hatlu*rleigh’s poster and !ii*4 eap'U'ily for 
overstating things, I think, that first tpudifirti my ^omplr 
revolutionary entlmsiasm. Perhaps also I fmd iiirt wilfi 
Fabian publications, but if I did I forget the eireiiin* 
stances. And no doubt my innate eon^lriii-livrfir^is 
with its practical ctirollary of an analylieal treiiiiiimi 
of the material sup|died, was Imund to pii-di uir tm 
beyond this melodramatic interpretation tif tiiiiieiii 
affairs. 

I eomparf‘d tliat Working ^^an of tfie wiiti 

any sort of working man I km^w. I pereeivt-il that 
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the latter ticil Iti eliatige, anti liiilml ecHiW 

not iijitit'r any ?itliiiii!i.i^ %vfial#'vrr In* r3C|>re|r<l tei etiiifige, 
iiitti the ftiriiirr* ft; i-rriit mU% my iniml ^lnwly aiij 
surely nn tiir liawii rrer|r^ irilii a r«Him Ihiit the ftiriiirr 
was net:, m I Inn! at tirnl rathrr glibly ftsstmieti, mi 
"** ideiil,” but ii eeiiiplrti* iiiisrr|irrseiitalioti uf thr i|iinlilj 
and iHisstlnlif-trs al' |}iiiigs» 

I till lint kftiHv imw wfirlfier It wih dtirliig my selimii- 
diiys nr lit C‘aiiibriilge tital I firnt }»rg>vn iml mrrrly tit 
ire the Wiirlil in, a grral relitef rieh and I'leef, tint 
In fVrl the rtrrrl ttf that imillitmtiiiinH nifijtirily 

of |ire|iir wlin tint rettliiii.ifjlly, wim arr fer rvrt 
atwiit W'ay,s ,.*iiii| mraiii, whn .are rr.ilrirird, ill rletlird, 
ill fed nmt ill litnwrti, fimr liiinlr*! find 

ctmliimally niHJitieniltirrs* ImnUhliH iim! 

Irrssr,’^ ihriitigli Ifir %%'aiil t»f metiry. My hit had falteii 
it|ieri the fringe rf Ihr iiilm-*r*ty ; if | ditl imt 

know the want nf itere.-eal-ira I knew Mhalddnr.^i, a%tit| 
the wnriti tlial I«*t nir g*i tin lit t% snuvrr^ity rdtiratifiii 
lislimatf‘d Vf*r\ tfi-il ihrrr m.%% u,*t a thing t*e.' 

ypiiil the |»riiiiiiry iirnfii tti.at my ^linml.ilrd liiiagiiia* 
liiUi liiigl'it that il w»m!4 iiut hr aii rffart fur inr 

|ii SiTiire. „\ rrrtaiii aggfr'»'»Hr radiralriOi agaiinl llir 
ruling and |vrt»nrrliri| r}a'e*ir,i ftdhntrd ttalnrally 

ffiUn iny riri-iiiieit'ifirr^. It tlifl |imI at lira! e.ninrrt jHrlf 

nl ?ill With tlir |irrrr|:itn.f|| *4 a pl%u\r-i^ iii.-^sird^-r in liti"' 
ttiiili alFaif.’i flial li.-wt forr^*d n|»t»n %i%r hy the ii|»« 

fii«i%|dirrr rf iiiy ti|d*rii!4|dfig* did it lifiu. inr 

iiyin|ial|jy W'iffi any t^f lie- |»f*if*itiiid«'r rr-thlir^ »f 
rrly. It 'Wa-i 4 yr'f'Hinal iinh-|»**nd*''nt thing. dd»e diligirt 

|irii|il.r rl®r ’»..|W ifi ihr baek atid hiwrf *|iiartert rif 

Ilroiiwleaii and Priigr, ihr drift **f dirty rhildrrn^ raggril 
t4t.f grimy w»jrk^’*ra tlial iiiadr ifie 

itieial h.irkgfeninl e| Itli*’ %to.rirf t»iir hra?*! iif 
|iiriV4ltl*»ll and nlily ti|i |.rry ahiwly Wtlh 

llie gnirral t ttiiaking htV, Wri 

Cfltlhi I’jrrnfisr ij,i|r|p|idly rhit|lirnt alrt..*nt ih^.- frW0* 
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lution and the triumph of t!i«‘ Pndetnrint iiftor t!io 
class war^ and it was only l>y a Sisrfe of insinratioii llial 
it came to me that my beddor, a garruhms old thing 
with a dusty black Iwnnct over on«^ evt* and an tislcii 
tatioiisly clean apron outsidt' tiie dark niystt^ries l!ial 
clothed her, or the cheeky little rutFians w!ui yrllrd 
papers alK)ut the streets, were really material to sneli 
questions. 

Directly any of us young socialists of Trinity found 
ourselves in immediate contact with servants or eatlger^ 
or gyps or bedders or plumb<Ts or navvies or eabtiien or 
railway porters we became unconsciously and iinlliiiik-’ 
ingly aristocrats. Our voices altered* our gestures 
altered. We Indiaved just as all the other iiirn, rich or 
poor, swatters or sportsmen or Pinky Dinkys, litdiavriT 
and exactly as we were expected to bdiave. On the 
whole it is a population of poor quality rountl atMUit 
Cambridge, rather stunted and spiritless and very 
difficult to idealise. That theoretical Working ^fari of 
ours!—if we felt the clash at all we explained it, I 
suppose, by assuming tlmt he came from antdlier part rd* 
the country; Esmeer, I remcmlnT, who lived siuurwherr 
in the Fens, was very elotpieni about the 
ermen, and Ilatlu'rleigh, who was a llamp^filre maiu 
assured us we ouglit to know the %^eotti^h miner. My 
private fancy was for tiie Lancashire operative lirrause 
of his co-operative societies* and Ikthusc what Lnriea-^ 
shire thinks to-day England tliinks to uiorrow. 

And also I had riev«‘r been in Lancashire. 

By little increments of renlisalion it wms that the 
profound(‘r verities of the probban of soet-di'^iii raiiir In 
me. It helped me very imieh tfwt I ha«i It* go down 
to the Pottt^ries several times to tltseuss my fultirr with 
my nnele and guardian; I walked nlwiut and saw lltir^ifry 
Wakes and mucfi of tin* human aspects of orgatn^rd 
industrialism at close quarteri for llte first thnr, Thr 
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piclurf c^f n splfiiilitl Wurluuit Mnii rlirntrd tnil tii.i 
inn.ntr |»i>.‘.silnlit.ir,H, .mil prrsvntly t«i nrinr nml 

diish llii'^ .stHUiiidri'lly ;iii«! sr uuf.ilous .sv.slriu id’ 

OWIlfTsliip til !ti |^i%-r |4.tiV Ih n 

id’ hi n CiilU'r plinll tif 

lliilliiHW tif Hid nn thrv hr, 

lud, ftiuc.'llrt! HH fllC'V Jiiicmltl |s*v, Ittif ‘*uii|dy lirr^rtllril ! 

from init inca|i4l»lr iif iirarly rvrry nnH tif |w* iiily* | 

iiiiwtlv kindly niui wril iin^iinn^, nni'iily iiirHi«|irfritt* j 

liitwtiy tihslifinti\ nm! rn.^iily lininhug^ni ninl r.^nly lii - j 

¥rrhxl. Kvrii tin* Intijic nm! iiHfnring lifiM iif ,\hir%. ttmt \ 

the piM'ir wiTf nt*nriii|t ii liiinl tif |r-Hiifnl r%|*rririier, ; 

aiiil iiwnkrniiii^ tn ii nf liihilrrnhlr hrnnii ; 

tti iirvrl«*|i iiilii ifir iiiiirr Ap|Hi!lin|X rt»iirr|ih*iii llir > 

|MKir Wf-rr siinply In n itnrninfVirhiMr i 

wiiy^-.iiniiltllini^ IImI Ihry W:intr*i ii*»tlitti|f | 

very tlrfiiiilrly futr very tirurtilly. ihnl (r%f% m- ‘ij 

iLnvnl ihrin niiil inriiii ifrr-MV*'*4 

they tiii*k tJsr very gift «f t$lV j 

ho’irtlini^ it, hnnif rdt~rr ind h» l»isr ;; 

ll Ihftii to inr it in nny wny wh;ilr%'rr. 5 

Thr riiin|i!*'tr flrvrln|iii4rfit i»t’ tin'll rr^lrittiini 
the Wiirk nf lieuiy yr>ir.^. I fnul iiiily thr lir-il }iiliiin.i< 
liiifH lit C'^inhrnlifr, lint I *li4 h-:%%r mlno [ 

Mil'll ili'lilrly iiii I rriiiriiihrf tlir ll4.,-i tli^l ; 

the ilf Cdiri-i |iii|,iin*ujn. C hn^ l-lMl.in'iini -I 

lirriiihh'ii hy lirrmi* ntid tii I 

riilirriy wliii! wr !i:ni imt itntun|n’4lrit. 

IIrtllirrlrrj^di uni liiiii hi **Minr, 4rr4ti|?*-4 «**rt »»f 

llirrliiig fjif iiiiii III iCrilin.ivnr'i rri^nini in Ksini|*», 

wm %rry |jrrny| untf |irM|irirhirn4. It I'.iilnl tn s-hr 

C*iiliil.triil||r 111. :i!l I'lriifiniinily. a I'ntilr tiiin-'S8s|it 

ttl srrrw I||I I |:iliirrlri| 4 li niaih* hy -^niur it4rt|«'rl 
wlit# li'irii H4t!*i i»f mid ^fltnlcti^ 1 W 4 9 

IKI ftf.|r|i||it |t» r;i|^, \r%i -.itrsd 

Il|ir4r lit ilriilirtt il^ll ill .\rWfiti.tlii t'M||r^r, ^n4 Irfl 
C'iiliihrstlK^' til the rrriiifiH nniiijil Ihr rhrrri **i 
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men or so. Socialism was at such a t*!sh polilicallj? 
in those days that It didn^t even rouse men to op|H»t- 

tion. 

And there sat Ciiris under tliat Hnmhovant and heroic 
Worker of the poster, a little wriukleti |*:rey heardfal 
apologetic man in ready-made ciotlies, with walehfiil 
innocent browm eyes and a persistent ami tnvimdhle air 
of being out of his element. He sat with his stout 
boots tucked up under his cliair, and elmig a teacup 
and saucer and looked aw*ay from us into the lire, and 
we all sat almut on tallies and ehair^arms ami witnlow* 
sills and boxes and anywhere except up<m tdiairs niter 
the manner of young mem The <inly otluT elnur w hose 
seat was occupied was the one containing his kinllrti 
woollen comforter and his pictures<|ue tdd hrncli |»Ihi“ 
tographer's hat We were all sliy and tlidn't know 
how to take hold of him now we imd got him, and. 
wliich was disconcertingly uiianticipatcti. he wa^ mmi 
festly having tlie same difficulty with us. We had ex¬ 
pected to be gripped. 

ril not he knowing what to say to thc 'ie Chaps/* 
he repeated witli a nortleemintry <juahty in his ?ipe**ch. 

We mad<‘ reassuring noises. 

The Ambassador of the Workers stirr*'d his tm 
earnestly through an uneoinfortahle pause. 

** Fd best tell *em something of luiw' tilings nrr In 
Lancashire, wliat wutli the new machines nml all tleit/* 
he speculated at last witli red reflections in his Ihonght- 
ful eyes. 

We had an inexcusable dread that perliaps hr wouhl 
make a mess of the rntniing. 

But when lie was no longer In the unaeriojtoinrd 
meshes of refined conversation, but s|}raking willi afi 
auditmee before him, lie became a tliUVrrnt m-in, He 
declared he would explain to us just exactly wlril 
ism was, and went on at once to an impaH^ituird cmii ■' 
trast of social conditions. ** You young mrn/* hr naitl 
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Ilf littiiry; rvrry twvd ymi trrl Ig 

siipplit’il 

Wr «.nl niiil itiul '-^prinvlril Ahmil him, tH*rii|ir* 

itig <‘ve*n' iiu’li Ilf Mfilnvtyitutir r%i»r|it tim 

hrnrliiruir |4:iltViriii, niul ivr It-arfini 1*1 liim .^imj Uimiiifil 
lliin iiviT. Hr w.h Ihr %mvi' of iiiAtlr tig 

Iniligiimii mul r;o.trr. Wr i\^rgiA fur -;t four th-ii hr 

liiltt l«*rii ntui Nt-riiif'il iiut, ;i I it fir ii!i'Mi!fi|**-|:rii|, }||g 

|iri»i.'iiunnl ormif hrr^inir n hr.,Hity’ uf lii^ t’trsir--4 »^nrrrfi, 
wr wrrr’ r:irriril AW:ty hy hn \Vr \iHd^r%l 

m4lli ?i|iiiii!i‘4 ryr^ ^it. mr gtiulfirr niu} :%i ihr i-irmtiii 

citing %vliu linil i|ru|i|irtl in fimt c%rrr ntri%m-g la 
t-giil It frinit of Jiiihriuiig gn-rniy, \Vr frit iinirr #iiiit 
tlltirr lii.ii »^iHnAl ifijtr4irr iiniHt rr-u^r, .-ititl rr^i^r fort It- 
with, Wr frit wr runitl nul ti|-*oit it, At tlir rtnl 

wr rl’ip|»'4 Ainl iniiriiiiiml uiir npphitHr 4 ml w-.iiitrf| 

iMtIly lu rfirrr, 

I'hrti liki' A IgnrtA ■’slurk Inta *1 lil-'itttlrr r:ttitr llir 

lirTkIillllf. t|i:it in4*»h*lll, hl^rr^tl iiUlltt^-4 •H-rp 

lir, tlii'I iiiu*4. of thr Hr m 

A rlmir, witli lu'i r|,4y hr i-f %rfv h<i 

Hint fli*^ Irit \rfy tuol |;-/ •■4 hr:j fr 

mgtkg tcilll ?t lluii liuiil '%ir4 *n*.-'V 

tlir* iiii'iltlilr -ru- *1 l|i:4. hoi In’! r*." | 

Wiinl ft* lu’ *’ I’hr |aa“'j» ut ^,%'itrrit, I ;t»| 

mil, 'rufiilrnin*'4, 

kuM ;**luuj,i runth'jiuirii m ihr iiun4t *?! iiirn, 

Itlll, whi'rr ll ^irru.Vi t»* Inr g-'t lli-Oi, *3 

r%rf’vl«j4v' llnis, tiitt4 llril*-? %th.rti, c»»ii ruinr |fi 

|l|r rrliirtlyf* 

** Suf'Mir'illl/* “tTi^ if it fi|im'rfr»| 

rC'rTttlilll'wt, I I-ttlirf |ra|,4i " Ifrar* %r#y 

rr»i4iilrlr, 

** I S|||»|lO‘ir I Ulirlll |*» t:%hr tlrtt -:%n 

Ilrii?irii, g«4lifi4 liii thuuhtrr hH4---j »;-|l 4-»ii l*> ihr 

imt of lo-i ihor; fol I I 

I|*''4 f r.Lrr il In ifn-ss r t Jitisisir %-Mii Isli#* 
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address of yours Cfiris Robinson <m Hio lionrtlinig 
made acquiescent and inviting muses--** hot the 
question remains liow exactly are ytui going to eiitl nil 
these wrongs? There are the ndininistrativo c|u«*sti(ms. 
If you abolLsfi tiic private owiut, t admit yon aholisli a 
very complex and elmnsy way of getting Itn^uH'sses 
run, land controlled and things in gtuieral ndmifiislrred, 
but you don't get rid of the need of adminislratioiu ymi 
know/' 

‘‘ Democracy/' said Chris Robinson. 

‘‘Organised somehow/’ saiti Denson. ‘* Anti it’s jiinl 
the How perplexes me. I can tpute easily imagnn* a 
socialist state administered in a sort of scratniding 
tumult that would be w*orse tlian anything we have got 
now/' 

“Nothing could be worst* than things are now/* said 
Chris Robinson. “ I have seen littb* ehiftlrrn 

“ I submit life on an ilbprtnisioned raff, for <'’i:nn|ite, 
could easily be worse—“Or life in a bfdragured towii/* 

Murmurs. 

They wrangled for some time, am! it h id the ellVel 
upon me of corning out from the glow of n g^»od 
matim% performance into the e(dd daylight **f I ilr 
afternoon. Chris Rednnson diti mit sliine in cuntbel 
with Denson: he* was an orator nml not n di-deetieom, 
and he missed Diuison's points and tUsp!av*-d n dnioeil* 
tion to plunge into untimely patfios and iuilieiotliofs. 
And Demson hit me* euricnisly fiard with *oiv* nf fa^ 
shafts. “Suppose*/’ he sale!, ** yi»u found ynur a-lf |.»riiiie 
ministt‘r-—“ 

I ]o</ked at Chris Hobirfsein, briidd-eyed and fiD 
hair a little rtitfleci /md his mdodi* being rheiiiriral, atitl 
mea.surcsl liini ngaiiist. I lie fitsge iiricfune of jo*^»'rnioeti| 
muddled and mysferimis. (Ih! |,nf f w^n p^rpR-tnl! 

And then we lotik him back tti ll'ithrrlri,rl/‘t 
and drank brer and smoked abotil him %v|idr loirsrd 
his knee with hairy wrbtial bands that firoirmlrd fm$m 
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hii? fliiniifl sliirl, aiul clrnnk Iriiumnilt* niuli'r tlie cnrtcion 
of tluit riiiAiunpMtrcl Wtirk**r. and wo hatl ii groat dh- 
Ctir.sivo talk willi fiiiiu 

**Kli! you should st'o tnir lug mootings up north?** 
lio said. 

Doiisfiri tiad rutflod luin am! %vorrioi! idui n good 
cloiiL and ovor anti again In* oanio Imok to tfjat. diHou?i- 
sioii. ** all vrvy oasy ft^r ytuir l^'ariird mon l«i nit 
and pick lio said, wliilo th»- oliiUIrru aidlVr 

And dio. Tlit-y doidl piok htdos up north. 'Tlioy inoiiu 
husinoHs/* 

Ifo lallo'd. a?u! fliat whs tlio m»wl intofosting part 
of it all, of Id4 ‘pong to Wi»rk in n fiiottiry whon ho 
was Iwrivf' ** uliofi ytni t’linps %v#‘ro nil with Vtnir inam* 
iriios *’ aio! how hr had rdtioalrd tnoHolf of nights 
until ho would f dl H-dorp nl. his rrading. 

** ll*s of m krrii for nl! our livoaf* ho 

roinarkod, all ihal olriuiiiing for rtluoation Why! 
I liUigod all tlirongli toii* winlrr to rr-ul a Int of 
win. I iiiu-f hiiMW ahoiit tins l^arwui if I tlio ftir d.. I 
iiiid. Am! f ooulduH* grt flir hook.** 

Ilnllirrlrw^ li lo.'olr Hti rnthfoii-oitio mnsr am! tlrank 
Imht lit him wifli round ryrs t»\rr Iho iiuig, 

** Writ, jpo lotw f wasiril no fifin' Oft (trrrk and 
Latin,** saii! Clui’i Ihdnirion, ** And «»iw !rarns to gtf 
straiglil a hi tig without aphiting straws, Uiio grts 
hold of ftir 

(AVril, did fliryf 'fhat w-is thr gist of iny prr-’ 

jilr’dlia I 

**Chir «|uiht*lr/' fir *othl, rrlurnlitg In Ills 

raiiiitlfig iiirjr.ory of Ih^mon, wlnlr iiwn droiiy iiiiil 
ilarvr/* 

** Hut siipfNrir/* I arild, siuldridy dropping Into rijO’* 
posilioti, HllrriiHtvr is lo risk 4 %vor»o diSAStrr - 

or do- Moiiir!liirig I'i.-ilrtillV fulil**.** 

*' I ImIIow lli-atf* s-iid tdifis |U4»lfnoiii. " Ilf r 

clnn*! proposr finyltiiiig so far 4M I oan sro. 
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§ 6 

The prevailing force in nij nndergradiiatt^ days was 
not Socialism but Kiplingism. Our set was quite ex¬ 
ceptional in its socialistic professions. And we were 
allj you must understand, very distinctly finp<‘rialists 
also, and professed a vivid sense of the ** White Wan's 
Burden.” 

It is a little difficult now to get back to tiu* f<‘elings 
of that period; Kipling has since been .so luereiles.sly 
and exhaustively mocked, criticised and torn to shreds; 
—never was a man so viohmtly exalted and theii, him¬ 
self assisting, so relentlessly called down. But in t!ie 
middle nineties this spectacled and moustaelH‘d little 
jfigure with its heavy chin a!id its gtuuTal <*fleet of 
vehement gesticulation, its %vild sliouts of boyisli en¬ 
thusiasm for effective force, its lyric dflight in tlje 
sounds and colours, in the very odours of empire, its 
wonderful discovery of uiachinery ami eott<m waste and 
the under officer and th(‘ t‘ngiiu‘<‘r, anti ** shop ’* ns a 
poetic dialect, became almost a nati<mal symbol. He 
got hold of us wonderfully, he filled m with tinkling 
and haunting quotations, he stirred Britbui ami myself 
to futile imitations, he coloured Iht' vt‘ry itlioni of tmr 
conversation. He, rose to his climax %vith his Bee«\s« 
sional,” while I was still an undergraduatt\ 

What did ho give* me <'xa(dly? 

He lielptsl to brondtui my gt‘ographica! st-nse tm- 
mensely, and he provided phrasos for just, that tlcsire 
for diseiplim‘ and devotiim and <^rgani.scd cfftjrt tfiC 
Socialism of our time* failed to express, tlial the cur¬ 
rent s< 5 ciali.st movement still fails, I thiiik, to express. 
The sort of thing that follows, for example, lore some¬ 
thing out of my inmost nature and gave it n shape, 
and I took it back from Iiirn .sliaped and let mucli of 
the rest of him, tlie tumult and tlie bullying, tin* hyi- 
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terta mtl t!it’ the liunitirmuH* mul liun^ii'* 

$mvne}\ grt for tlie nakv of it:™ 

** Krfp yr f ol^rtllruirt* ■ - 

(Iriir itif^ t 4 !ui ^^'ih drsvr thr ri^44 and thr fenh 

yi.nlvi* ye ■''tO'*’' rarti hvi e%%n 

Thill he rr;i|^ \Uirrr he Iiitli -..ninj 

llv the iiiii«'iri.T thir h't liirii J^ntnv wr .nrrvr thr 

Lonl! ** 

Aiul nnd f»5r nil ♦nir lutrr i-rititM'iin, t!ii« 

$twk^ itl lilillti, ^ticki thrtr now t|nilltr‘r»r||liii| 

Thr V:^ititrii in *I’J hew-^i ihnvii weM ioi* 

T** ohi-i i«rilr5'i ufth*-’< l*i ‘i-j mwii; 

*|‘l 'r* hil»' 4 rtiji ,4i%l'Hl; %’ Ir.nrii ’ri5i itlt 

All* tlirii !i|i f|ir r-rjiiiinil -uj’ j Ihr %' 4 lhrti ♦mi. 

All »‘* •.!|l yir-i's, 

All «/ il.'Uj' Ihili./*) ralhff-r issiu-r s»r Ir.'jij 

All »»f }*;U.'. k‘iJ, U 5 ' Isiii, 

l*rr|> yimr f ilh* sui' jsji* 

ft ilflrf ."il! 4 'i*'rn| 5 ,f .irv til A Ki|4ui:«t, IO»l 

hnvillg I’rril i^.ril -Itni !»I 4)4 ,.:;]sl. i!p m |lf* 4 n t4 411:4 
Prfigr, f|!i4 !h»‘ W:ir IH ^».«'5*h v*'! 05 

«»f Inii*', r»»ul4 iputr !■..*:-■ j!% r s-t^ui lli*- |r<iW 

-it'4ii‘ ifr !r. ■■'■.; Mji !!<i! I r.„;;U'-! Is -4 li»‘f -k*!”' 

Jlt Hi. 4 . fjJii*-* !>■ I*!, ||>- ifol 

hrllrf, .^fsti '• l'"3irjA h'”! !!iv- 4 irh i 

of rK.'iypyVd'VrJ h'lft * 'J-r 4 lli. 1 l f.4h.O»r4jj 

mtil I «.ii» '’'s*-t h\!, .•■- -i.-r.’i 4fr j 

ill Itiriiiii;;,: r>’•.■*'1:1.! ■i.ii.l V lyiv. I•♦r a ii*»r.u4i«04 -.tlirr* 

mili !|S:%IM{l|*!iM|l. . . , 

StHtlll ..\frt»';i "jr rf r. *i 4 »‘ii fljs^ H-irk rl*lti 

Clf lliy t *:|ii4»ri4>:'' fnyuynr 3: iii>w 

l|.s|f'r% 'Hr.k'!rsr<t :-,|.t llir' luur, 4i *5 .I'ilr f i tntr 

Wiiflti liir^ -miyr i.^ntrurd 4i* ■<>r i-roM 

alllr irii^ir ill li*fm %vr lhr4l*"i.| l-lir 3|#»»nt 
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ing newspaper sellers as the first false flush ef victory 
gave place to the realisation of defeat. Fur away 
there our army showed itself hiunan, niorlal and human 
in the sight of all tlie world, tlie pleasant otHeers we 
had imagined would change to %vondt‘rful hiTtu*s at the 
first crackling of rifles^ remained the pheasant, rather 
incompetent men they had always kaan failing to 
imagine, failing to plan and co-operate, failing tt) grip. 
And the common soldiers, too, they were just what our 
streets and country-side had made tluau, no suddtui 
magic came out of the war bugles for them. NeitluT 
splendid nor disgraceful were they,—just ill trained 
and fairly plucky and wonderfully goo<l tempered men 
—^paying for it. And how it lowered our vitality ail 
that first winter to hear of Nieholsords Nek, ami then 
presently close upon one another, to realise t!i(‘ !)iiHKiy 
waste of Magersfontein, the sliattering retreat frtun 
Stormberg, Colenso—Colenso, that bluruiering battle, 
with White, as it seemed, in X.iulysmitli near tin* point 
of surrender! and so through the long unfolding cat¬ 
alogue of bleak disillusionments, of aching, uneoneefih*d 
anxiety lest worse should follow. To advance u|Hm 
your enemy singing about his lack of cleanliness iind 
method went out of fashion altogether! 'Fhe tlirty 
retrogressive Boer vanished from our scheme of Il¬ 
lusion. 

All through my middle Cambridge |ieritul the guns 
boomed and the rifles crackled away there on tin* vi ldt, 
and the horsemen rode and the tale of neeidents and 
blundering went on. Men, mules, Imrses, stores ami 
money poured into South Africa, and tlm etuivaleseent 
wounded streamed home. I sec it in my tnvttmty as 
if I had looked at it through a windtnv insti-ful of 
through the pages of the illustrated papers; f rreall m 
if I had been there the wide open spaces, ibi* riigg«*d 
hillsides, the open order attacks of helmetcd men kn 
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want of training and discipline and moral courage, I 
remember that the idea that on the continent there 
were other peoples going aliead of us, mentally alert 
while we fumbled, disciplined while we sloueht‘d, ag¬ 
gressive and preparing to bring our Imperial pride to 
a reckoning, wns extremely novel and distasteful to me. 
It set me w^orrying of nights. It put all iny projects 
for social and political reconstruction up<ni a new un- 
eomfortable footing. It made thc*m no longer merely 
desirable but urgent. Instead of pridt^ and the love 
of making one might own to a bas(‘r motive. Under 
Kipling^s sway I had a little forgotttm tlu^ continent 
of Europe, treated it as a mere (mvious txdio to our 
own world-wide display. I began now^ to have a dis¬ 
turbing sense as it were of busy searchlights over the 
horizon. . . . 

One consequtuice of tlie patriotic chagrin IVItTcdith 
produced in me was an attcanpt to la^Iittle his nn^rit. 
It isn’t a good novel, anyhow,” I said. 

The charge I brought against it was, I rememher, 
a lack of unity. It professed to la' a study of tlic 
English situation in the early nineties, but it was all 
deflected, I said, and all the interest was c(m fused by 
the story of Victor Radnor’s fight with soeii'ty to vin¬ 
dicate the woman he^ had lov<*d and lu'ver marrit'd. 
Now in the retrospect and with a mind full of bitter 
enlightenment, I can do Meredith justice, and admit 
the conflict was not only essential but card inn! in his 
picture, that the terrible infh'xibility of tin' rich aunts 
and the still more tt'rrible claim of Mrs, Burman Rad¬ 
nor, the infernal puncliliti,” and Hudley Sowt*rby’s 
limitations, were the central subslanct' of that inah'rt- 
ntss the book set itself to assail, 8o many tilings have 
been brouglit together in my mind tfiat wer<* onct* rt*- 
moldy separated. A people that will not valiantly face 
and understand and admit love and passion can under- 
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itami iiatlitti.i? wliJilinc^r. Ilut tti llnwr diiy^ wliai In 
iwnr funt cil^vioiW Iriilii tn nir w^h iiUitgrtlirr i»ul-*ltlr my 
tiiiW' ini|ii|irrliriiiiHls. , . , 

S H 

An I nerk tt» rtM’it|nt4i!;ilr llir growlfi tif 

iin' ii|i|irt*till' wtiflit, tin I flmiinlrr nttiung thr* 

half-mitriiilHTril dr\rlvirntriilH ill it I'lUiiuf iiii* n rriitir 
aiiil iii't sis^” Ill-lit, lli^-rr mil, ■%% it* || 

ntiicitl i«»r iiyv |i»4i*|.iy lliil 

ditl tutl llfllll I W::-l'4 I'ttrlltv I Wri'i n frlltiW 

of 'friiiitv, niul llir i*r:u-r pf |j:i4 jmi 

brrii nii^^iinL 

I wrlii II iiii'iii itiiiiinl Willrr , i% P!:in 

yriirn It-nl jtpii mri-iril •.% trlhm 

itli|> ItfSil ttir* lil,^llfT thr t'uil -S«'rilrr, 

wlw Hii riitliii'^i4sltt’ mrmhrr pI" llir I .piiiiiifi 

Sciiitpl llpir«l, iij'*p|i iiiurii thr rtiitinl-'dar iMfr :in,i| Utr 
§ll|l|i{irt Pt* til*” fli.lv-Iiirrtt ** |i '%4 | 4 --p-r 4 |ptj|. 

ilr IppI* !tk»' an-viu^' tlpit 

'tc4i«*vr4 lli.*!! Ilf* :iliy isrrr'pjialy Ip r 4 rii ;i In an*, .?iip| lir 
tliiil II kitiilfril l»»r il 

ftiftit tit* fV tr •' Hr li-ijl ■P"? fU-plil 

attfP 4 |«.i|*«“r pf ipuir f -It.'n |..ii tlir 

finil pf iiirii litjfsisrMJMi ! pp t!.fr lumi'j mi p-.ir*'' ■■ 

Wrv, It- 1 . 1 !.'irrip'-iI viitli *uniir 11)^4•) 

Wp Wriil. |»V tf'llf* tf* Sf’P'il Pfi IIp* l.^kr ai Tlitltl, 
llirii ii|i tlir t , ,:itu| fhrnrr hiIIi mir ar 

Itlltf lilgrrniitf fi liltlr rlui4-in^? mr I'-rp^nril 

0 Vrf |»v ||ir I'l'llf* I »sft vv|p«‘lt %%r u^-rr ) 

llllfl It^ly, nii*! f-'V W r'J V pf I tpipp I .1 thr 

'.Mllflll St % ■p!l**y t-p <’ftilllplpti, 4 l|s,j ||srfn*r t||* |||r 

Iiikt* l-P I tilirfi-, 41 I sli-.ill tril, W#’ *IPWP 

rvriilfttl 4iiV'i) fpi ii|t tfir Vail iiml pirr t** 

Aifpip tllSil iiPitir, 

A-^ { Wfilr *||" IIpiI !*i|I|| lr;i|ll|i u( witirt!»ifi|| 
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its freshness and enlargement returns to me. I feel 
again the faint pleasant excittaiumt of the boat train^ 
the trampling procession of peopl<‘ with h.nnd baggage 
and laden porters along the platform of ttie Fiilkestcme 
pier, the scarcely perceptible swaying <d* tiu- nicH^rod 
boat beneath our feet. Tlien, very obvious mui simple, 
the little emotion of standing out fn»m the homeland 
and seeing the long white Kentisli elitfs reetab‘. One 
walked about the boat doing ont*:s best luit to feel 
absurdly adventurous, and presently n movtunent of 
people directed one’s attention to ii wliite iiglithoust' 
on a cliff to the east of us, coming up suddenly ; and 
then one turned to scan the little dilFt'riuit hVtuieh 
coast villages, and tlien, sliding by in a pnle sunshine 
came a long wooden pier with oddly dressed ctuldren 
upon it, and the clustering town of Boulogne. 

One took it all with the outward calm that bee?ime 
a young man of nearly thrt‘e and twenty, but one was 
alive to one’s finger-tips witli pb*asing little stimula¬ 
tions. The custom house examination exeite<i oin% the 
strangeness of a babble in a foreign ttmgue; one ftnind 
the French of City Merchants’ and ('nmbritigr a shy 
and viscous flow, and then one was standing in the 
train as it went slowly througli the rail laid street 
to Boulogne Ville, and one. looked out at the wairld in 
French, porters in blouses, workmen in enormous pur*- 
pie trousers, police officers in peaked caps instead of 
helmets and romantically cloaked, big carts, ail on two 
wheels instead of four, green slmtter<*d casements in¬ 
stead of sash windows, and great numbers of neatly 
dressed women in economical mourning. 

“Oh! there’s a priest!” one said, and was betrayed 
into suchlike artless cries. 

It was a real other world, with difFt*rent government 
and different methods, and in the niglit one wm rinined 
from uneasy slumbers and sat blinking and surly, 
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incredible cleanliness, and eating lmrd-b<nled eggs in a 
vast clear space of rime“edge(l rocks, snoW'-niottled, 
above a blue-gashed glacier. All about us t!it‘ mon¬ 
strous rock surfaces rose towards the sinning p(‘ak8 
above, and there were winding moraines from wliieh 
the ice had receded, and tiien dark clustering fir trees 
far below. 

I had an extraordinary feeling of having come out 
of things, of being outside. 

Blit this is the round world! ” I said, witii a stuise 
of never having perceived it before; '*tlus is t!ie round 
world!’* 

§ 9 

That holiday was full of big compreIiensi%^e effects; 
the first view of the Rhone valley and Itu* distant 
Valaisian Alps, for example, wdiieli we saw from tlie 
shoulder of the mountain above tlie Cbanmi, and the 
early summer dawn breaking over Italy as we moved 
from our night’s croucliing and munehe<l brc*ad and 
chocolate and stretclu'd our stiff limbs nnumg the 
tumbled and precipitous rocks that lumg over Lake 
Oingolo, and surveyed the windiiig tiring rocky track 
going down and down to Antrotnapiami. 

And our thoughts were as com|>rt‘ht*nsive ns our Im¬ 
pressions, Willersley’s mind aboumled in historical 
matter; he had an inaccurate abundant habit <»f t<»pa- 
graphical reference; lie made me see and traee and see 
again the Roman Empire sweep up these winding val¬ 
leys, and the coming of the first great F<*aee among 
the warring trik's of men. . . . 

In the retrospt*ct each of us staaus t<i liavt* Iwen talk¬ 
ing about our outlook almost continually, F.aefi of us, 
you see, was full of the same <jm*stion, very near and 
altogether predominant to us, tlu^ question: What am 
I going to do with my life?” lie saw it almost as 
ioaportantly as 1^ but from a different angb% because 
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hair and a deepening benevolence in his always amiable 
face, and he has very fairly kept his word. He has 
lived for social service and to do vast masses of use¬ 
ful, undistinguished, fertilising work. Think of the 
days of arid administrative plodding and of contention 
still more arid and unrewarded, tiiat he must have spent! 
His little affectations of gesture and ma«nt‘r, imitative 
affectations for the most part, have increas«‘d, and the 
humorous beam and the humorous intonations Iiave be¬ 
come a thing he puts on every morning like an old 
coat. His devotion is mingled with a coiLsiderable 
whimsicality, and they say he is ea.sily iiattered by 
subordinates and easily offended into opposition by col¬ 
leagues; he has made mistakes at times and followed 
wrong courses, still there he i.s, a flat contradiction to 
all the ordinary doctrine of motives, a nmn who has 
foregone any chances of wealtli and profit, fort*gone 
any easier paths to distinction, foregone marriage and 
parentage, in order to serve the community. He does 
it without any fee or reward except ins personal self- 
satisfaction in doing this work, and he does it witliout 
any hope of future joys and punishments, for lie is an 
implacable nationalist. No doubt he id«*alist*s liimself 
a little, and dreams of recognition. N<i dtnibt he gets 
his pleasure from a sense of power, from tlie spending 
and husbanding of large sums of public money, and 
from the inevitable proprietorship lie must f«*el in the 
fair, fine, well-ordered schools he lias done so much 
to develop. But for me,” lie can say, " tlier<* would 
have been a Job about those diagrams, and that sub¬ 
ject or this would have l>cen 1cs.h ably taught.” . . . 

The fact remains that for him th<^ rewards have 
been adequate, if not to content at any rate to keep 
him working. Of course lie covets tlie lu^ticft of the 
world he has served, as a lover covets the notice of !ili 
imstress. Of course he thinks somewhere, somcwbaii, 
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discursive in form, that ranges carelessly from trivialit 
to immensity^ and yet is constantly resuming a eon 
structive process^ as workmen on a wall loiter and jes 
and go and come back, and all the while build. 

We got it more and more definite that the core o 
our purpose bcmeath all its varied aspt'cts must need 
be order and discipline. " Muddle," said T, ** is th- 
enemy." That remains my belief to this* day. Clear 
ness and order^ light and foresight, tiu'se things I knov 
for Good. It was muddle had just given us all tin 
still freshly painful disasters and humiliations of tin 
war, muddle that gives us the visibly sprawling dis 
order of our cities and industrial eounlry~sidt\ muddh 
that gives us the waste of life, the limitalions, wretch* 
edness and unemployment of tlie. poor. I^Iuddle! I re* 
member myself quoting Kipling— 

**A11 along o* dirtiness, all along o* 

All along o' doin' things rather-nu>re-<»r»less.’^ 


** We build the state/' we said over and over again. 
"That is wliat we are for—servants of the new re¬ 
organisation !" 

We plann<‘d half In earnest and half C/topianising, 
a lA‘ague of wSocial Servie<‘. 

We talked of the splendid world of men that miglit 
grow out of su<‘h unpaid and ilbpahi w<irk as wt* wore 
settling our face's to do. We spoke of the* Intrieatcr 
difBeulticts, the* monstrous }>assive* resist:uiot‘s. the Iio?e 
tilitie^s to sueh a dt'vcdopmemt ns we i*onet iv<<l our wcjrk 
suhse*rved, anel wet spoke* w*ith tllat uneleriying e*un!idrrjce 
in the iiivineibility of tlie esause's we atk^pu-d that is 
natural to young and ,s(*ar<‘e!y trk*ti men. 

We talkcal rmwli of tlu^ detaile*d life of pislities so 
far as it was known to us, and tlaua* Willrrsicy waa 
more experienced and far b<*tte*r informeei than I; we 
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latter as the journey progressed. My educational I 
came later. 

The swelling ambitions that have tramped o 
Alpine passes! How many of them, like mitu% h; 
come almost witlun siglit of realisation befort^ tl 
failed ? 

There were times when we posed like young g( 
(of unassuming exterior), and times when we were f 
of the absurdest little solicitudes alnvut our prospec 
There were times when one surveyed the whole wo 
of men as if it was a little, thing at <me*s fetf:, and 
way of contrast I remember onet^ lying in iK'd—it tm 
have been during this holiday, though I cannot for t 
life of me fix where—-and speculating whether perha 
some day I might not be a K. C, B., Sir Richard Re; 
ington, K. C. B., M. P. 

But the big style prevailed. . . . 

We could not tell from minute to minute wlieth 
we were planning for a world of solui reality, or tellii 
ourselves fairy tales about this prospect (»f life, t 
much seemed possible, and everything we could thii 
of so improbable. There were lapses wdien it seenu 
to me I could never be anything but just tin* entire* 
unimportant and undistingtiished young man ! was f 
ever and ever. I couldn’t even tliink of myself as ih 
and thirty. 

Once I r€meml)€r Willensley going ov«*r a list c 
failures, and why they had failed- but ytnmg men i 
the twenties do not know much alKuit failures. 

§ 10 

Willersley and I professed ourselves Soeialists, Ini 
by this time I knew my RodlH*rtus ns well as my Mars 
and there was mucli in our .s<»eialism that wandd hnv 
shocked Cliris Robinson as much as anything in lif 
could have shocked him. Sociali.sm as a sim|ile clettio 


ADOLKSt’HXt'K i;s.1 

cratfe cry* wr imtl tinitr willt f^r rrrr. Wr wrrr «ivi- 
alists Inxium^ Iiitliriiltinlt^iii fur m utrAtil iiunyir, 
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pie all Aiui l|4:f'ior,niiMy doiiin 

tingly, e.’irli in h'l^ imn %tAy. F.;u*li," I 
qiiiitiiig w<iril.*4 t^l my t lit.it tiVir ^ipt in my mriti- 

on% snarl iii^c triwi liis littlr* Int nf pfitprrlva likr 

a dnpr titai III II e.:irl*s 

^y^nsriilially ,** saiil WilF^r^lry , ** r‘4^irny ;i!lr wr'rn 
for in pnirr w-ir "riir iiiaii 

w!i0 om'st.s |irtiprrly is fi Mrtieitil itiHl h%^ 

Imw. #i« iiirll. 'riiiil*s ifir gist snritilMott ns I iitnlrr- 

staiifl It.*' 
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he tiors %Vitll ilis |»fii|irrlv‘ prHpIr jttil ihr inilir, 
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Order and ifri*i||»i|| Wrfr thr vrrv *«f Hf.ir 

ioclllllslll, illltl n ^|i|r|ii;|ii| CHlIrrlilr nii4 liSp ■ 
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Alpine miile-patli shouting large siiggestu>iis for na¬ 
tional re-organisation, and %veighing eonsiderntions as 
lightly as though the world was wax in our liands. 
"Great England/' w'e said in effeet, in-or ami over 
again^ "and we will be among the makers! baigland 
renewed! The country has Inaui warned; it has Icvirnt 
its lesson. The dLsastt'rs and arixieties td' tiu* war liave 
sunk in. England has become s<Ti(ms. , , . Oh! tliere 
are big things before us to do; Ing enduritjg tliingnl** 

One evening we walked up to tin* loggia <d' a little, 
pilgrimage church, I forget its name, tliat stands out 
on a conical hill at the head of a winding stair above 
the town of Locarno- Down Ih*1ow the house s clustered 
amidst a confusion of heat-hitttui greenery. I iiiul 
been sitting silently on parapet, Itmking aeross to 
the purple mountain masses wdicrt* Switzerland passes 
into Italyj and tlie drift of our talk seenuai smidenly 
to gather to a head. 

I broke into speecli, giving fcwiu to t!ie tluniglds 
that had been accumulating. My wiirds liave long since 
passed out of my memory, the phrases of familiar ex¬ 
pression have altered for me, but tin* substance remains 
as clear as ever. I said how w<* were in <uir measure 
emperors and kings, men undriven, frn* to di> as we 
pleased with life; we classed among the happy ones, 
our bread and common necessities were given us for 
nothing, wc had abilities,—it wasti’t nui«iesfy but ctiw- 
ardice to behave as if wv imdn*t -- and l*'<»rtune watelieci 
us to see what we might do witfi opportunity ami the 
world- 

"There are so many tlungs to do, you sec," brgaii 
Willersley, in his judicial Ieetur«*r*s voice, 

"So many tilings we may do," I interrupted," with 
all tliese years before us. . , . We*re rxeeptmnal mm. 
It's our place, our duty, to do tilings/* 

" Here anyhow," I said, answering tlie faint nnmic- 
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and ordered;, trained and purposeful ainidst its vales 
and riverS;, tliat emotion of collective ends and collec* 
tive purposes has returned to me. I felt as great as 
humanity. For ,a brief moment I was lunnanity, look¬ 
ing at the world I had made and had still to make. , . . 

§ 

And mingled with these dreams of power and patri¬ 
otic service there was another series of a diircTrnt <|ual- 
ity and a different colour, liktt the antagonistic colour 
of a shot silk. The white life and tht‘ rctl life, con¬ 
trasted and interchanged, passing swiftly at a turn 
from one to another, and refusing ev«‘r to mingle peace¬ 
fully one with the other. I was asking tnyself openly 
and distinctly: what are you going to do for ihv Wi^rld? 
What are you going to do with yourself? and with an 
increasing strength and persistence Nature in spiti* of 
my averted attention was asking me in penetrating 
undertones: what arc you going to do alumt tins otlier 
fundamental matter, the beauty of girls and wtuiien 
and your desire for them.^ 

I have told of my sisterless youtli arul tiu* narrow 
circumstances of my upbringing. It made all wonuai- 
kind mysterious to me. If it had md be<*n fi*r my 
Staffordshire cousins I do not think 1 should have 
known any girls at all until I was twiuity. Of Staf¬ 
fordshire I will tell a little later. But 1 ran remem¬ 
ber still how through all tliose ripening y<‘ars, the 
thought of women's beauty, their magi<’ presrtu*e in tlie 
world beside me and t!ie unknown, untried reaeiions of 
their intercourse, grew upon me and grew, as a strange 
presence grows in a room wlien one is oeeupled by 
other things. I busied mysidf iiml prettouiisi to Im 
wholly occupied, and there the wcuuan stood, full half 
of life neglected, and it seemed to my avertisl mind 
sometimes that she was there clad ami <lignified and 
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beside tliem^ and one like Ceres held a rc‘aping hook 
in her brown hand. She wab'lied us npproacliing and 
smiled faintly^ her eyes at nuiu«. 

There was some greeting, and two of them laughed 
together. 

We passed. 

“ Glorious girls tliey w'-ere/' said Willersley, and 
suddenly an immense sense of bortaiimi enveloped itie, 
I saw myself striding on down tiiat wimiing roa<l, talk¬ 
ing of politics and parties and bills td' parliament and 
all sorts of dessicated things. Tliat r<vad seemeti to nux 
to wind on for ever down to dust and infmite dreari¬ 
ness. I knew it for a %vay of deatln Ueality was Ihv 
hind us. 

Willersley set himself to draw a .S(K*ioIogieal moral, 
not so sure/’ he said in a voii'o <d* intensi* dis¬ 
criminations, *'aftt‘r all, that ngrieulttiral wtirk isn’t 
good for women.*' 

''Damn agricultural work!" I said, and hrtike out 
into a vigorous cursing of all 1 lieltl <iear, ” h’ettered 
things we are!" 1 cried. "1 wonder wliy I stami it!" 

" Stand what,^ " 

"Why don't I go back and make* love* tei llmse* girls 
and let the world and you and <*veTythtng go ftang? 
Deep breasts and roumh*d limbs and we* peuir rmns« 
culated devils go tramping by with the* blteotl t»f youth 
in us! . . 

" Fm not quite sure, Eemington." sai»l Willrrs!*n% 
looking at me with a dc’liberate’ly tpinint f-xprissitiri 
over his glasses, " that picturestpie scenery is altogrtlu'r 
good for your morals." 

That fever was still in my blotKl when we came to 

Locarno. 


i II 

Along the hot and dustj lower road ludween the 
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Then I think we compared ages, and she said slie was 
the Woman of Thirty^ “ George Moort'\s Woman of 
Thirty/’ 

I had not read George hfoore at tlie time, hut I pre¬ 
tended to understand. 

That, I think, was our limit tliat evtaiing, S!n‘ went 
to bed, smiling good-niglit quite prettily down the !>ig 
staircase, and I and Willershw wt*nt out to smoke in 
the garden, hfy head 'was full of tier, atui I found 
it necessary to talk alxuit her. So I made tier a proli- 
lem in sociology, "‘Who the deure are these peoph*? ** 
I said, “and how do they get a living? They seem to 
have plenty of money. He strikes me ns luniig — 
Willersley, what is a drjsalter? I thiiik lie’s a retired 
drysalter.” 

Willersley theorised while I thought of the w<Hnan 
and that provocative quality of dash she !in<l displayed. 
The next day at luncli she and I met like tdd friends, 
A huge mass of private thinking during the interval 
had been addtal to our efleet u|Hm <me aiudlu’r. We 
talked for a time of insignificant thitigs, 

“What do you do/’ she asked rather <|iuekly, “ after 
lunch ? Take a siesta ? ” 

“Sometimes/’ I said, and hung for a nmment: eye 
to eye. 

We hadn’t a doubt of each otlicr, but my In art was 
beating like a steamer propeller w!it*n it lifts otit of the 
water. 

“Do you get a view from your room?’* shr nsktsl 
after a pause. 

“It’s on the third floor. Number seventeen, fuvir the 
staircase. My friend’s n«‘xt door.” 

She began to talk of Inx^ks. She was interested in 
Christian Scitmee, slie said, ami sptjke of n book, I 
forget altogether wlmt that kwik was called, tliotigh I 
remember to this day wifcfi the utmost i xactness the 
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tented wife wlio had tapped a moment since on my 
door, a woman transfigured. . . . 

That erening I came down to dinner a monster of 
pride^ for heboid! I was a man. I ftdt mystdf tlu‘ most 
wwderful and unprecedented of ndveiiturers. It was 
hard to believe that any one in tiu* wcvrld heftwe liad 
done as much. My mistress and I mvl smiling^ we 
carried things off admirably, and it sc*em(‘d to mv that 
Willersley was the dullest old dog in the world. I 
wanted to give him advice. I wantetl to give Iiim 
derisive pokes. After dinner and cotna- in tin* loungt* I 
was too excited and hilarious to go to lual, 1 nin<le him 
come with me down to the cafe inuier tin* arelies by the 
pier, and there drank lH‘er and talketl <‘xtrnvngaiit non¬ 
sense alK)ut everything under the sun, in iirtier not to 
talk about the happenings of the afterinnm. AH the 
time something shouted within me: I mn a man! I 

am a man I ” . . . 

What shall wc do to-morrow ? ” said lie. 

“ Fm for loafing/' I said, Let’s row in tin* morn¬ 
ing and spend to-morrow afternotju just ns w<* di<i tt)- 
day." 

“ They say the church behind the tenva is worth 
seeing," 

"We'll go up almut sunset; that’s tlie host time for 
it. We can start about five." 

We he‘ard music, and went furllier ah»m: tin* arcade 
to discover a place w*here girls in operatic Swins peasant 
costume were singing and daneing on a creaking, pro¬ 
testing litth^ stage*. I eye*d their genennts eli-nplay of 
pink neck and arm wuth the* se'iisotual vyv tif me**i who 
has lived in the* w'orld. LU'v was pe'rfectly simple* and 
easyj I felt, if euu* temk it t!ie right way. 

Next day Willersh*}* wanted to go mu hut I elelayecL 
Altogether I kept liim back four tlays. I’lien abruptly 
my mood chariged, and we decided i<» start early the 
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over a cliff into water. I swam, of courHe—fimling 
myself in it Things tested me, and I rt‘aett‘ci. as I 
have told. The bloom of luy innoeenee, if ever tlu're 
had been such a tiling, was gone. And lit‘re is tlie 
remarkable thing alnnit it; at the time and for some 
days I was over-weeningly proud; I have never btHai so 
proud before or since; I felt I had been pr<unolc*tl to 
virility; I was unable to conceal my c‘xu!lntion from 
Willersley. It was a mood of sinning shanit'less un¬ 
gracious self-approval. As he and I went ahmg in the 
<rool morning sunshine by the rice fields in tlie throat 
of the Val Maggia a silence fell between us. 

*'You know?'* I said abruptly,™'" idniut that 
woman ?" 

Willersley did not answer for a moment He looked 
at me over the corner of his spectacles, 

"" Things went pretty far? ” he asked. 

*‘Oh! all the way!" and 1 had a twinge of fatuous 
pride in my unpremeditated achievement. 

She came to your room? " 

I nodded. 

heard her. I heard her wlnspering. . . . The 
whispering and rustling and so on. I was in my room 
yesterday. . . . Any one might Iiave iieard y<Hn , . 

I went on with my head in tin* air. 

** You might have been caught, and tlmt wou!<l have 
meant endless trouble. You might haw imnirreti all 
sorts of consequences. What did you know alKuit 
her? . - . We have wasted four days in that Imt eh»se 
place. When we found that Le«gm‘ of Social Service 
we were talking about," he said with a tlrtrrmimal eye 
upon me^ "chastity will be first among the virtues pre¬ 
scribed." 

" I shall form a rival league," I said a little <iainped. 
" Fm hanged if I give up a single desire in me until I 
know why." 
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awkward youth of sixteen, wearing de^ep iiioiirning for 
my mother. My uncle wanted to talk tliings mcr with 
me, he said, and if he could, to persuadt* lue to go 
into business instead of going up to ('nnibridge, 

I rememlK'r that visit on account of all sorts of 
novel things, but chiefly, I think, because it was the 
first time I encountered anything that de'st'rvcs to he 
spoken of as wealth. For tlic first time in luy life I 
had to do with people wdio aceuual to havt‘ endless sup¬ 
plies of money, unlimited good clothes, nuinenms serv¬ 
ants; whose daily life was madt* up of tilings that 
I had hitherto considered to be treats tir <*xceptioniiI 
extravagances. My cousins of eighteen and nineteen 
took cabs, for instance, with tlie ntimsst fretalom, and 
travelled first-class in the local trains that run up and 
down the district of the Five T<iwns with an entire 
unconsciousness of the magnificence, as it seeine<! to 
me, of such a proceeding. 

The family occupied a large villa in Kewcastle, with 
big lawns before it and ladiind, a shruhbrry %vith <|uite 
a lot of shrubs, a coacli hous<* an«I stable, and suln^rdi- 
nate dwelling-places for the garciiuier and the c<jac!i- 
man Every Iwdroom contained a gas tiivder ami a 
canopied brass bedstead, and had a litlb’ bathnuun at¬ 
tached equipped with the porcelain baths and fittings 
my uncle manufactured, bright and snnitary and 
stamped witli his name, and t!»e laaise was furnished 
throughout with chairs and tables in !»rigtif shining 
wood, soft and prevalently red I’urkish carpets, cosy 
corners, curtained arcliways, gold framed !andsca|>es, 
overmantels, a dining-room sidfdMinn! like a pnbice, 
with a large Tantalus, and tdectrie liglil fittings tif a 
gay and expensive quality. There was a fim- billiard- 
room on the ground floor with three comfortable sofas 
and a rotating bookcase containing an cxcidlmt collrc* 
•Kon of the English and American humorists from 
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of The lUusfrafed London News arul n large, popular 
illustrated History of England, there was very little to 
be found. My aunt tnlk<‘d to me in a casual ftreble 
way, chiefly alx)ut my mother’s last illness. Tlie two 
had seen very little of each otluT f<w many yrnrs; she 
made no secret of it that the ineligilde qualities of my 
father were the cause of tlu' estrang<‘ment. The only 
other society in the house during the* day was an old 
and rather decayed Skye t(‘rrit‘r in constant conflict 
with what were no doubt imaginary fleas. I took 
myself oflF for a series of walks, and acquirtal a consid¬ 
erable knowledge of the sctmery and topography of tlie 
Potteries. 

It puzzled my aunt that T did not go westward, 
where it was country-side and often quite pretty, with 
hedgerows and fields and copse.s and flowors. But 
always I went eastward, whert^ in a hnig valley indus¬ 
trialism smokes and sprawls. That was llie stuff to 
which I turned by nature, to the human «drort, and tlie 
accumulation and jar of men's activities. And in such 
a country as that valley social and economic relations 
were simple and manifest. rnsten<l of tlie limitless 
confusion of London’s population, in whicli no man can 
trace any hut tlie most slendt^r eorr«dati<m hvtween rich 
and poor, in which everyone seems diseonnret(*d and 
adrift from everyone, you can see liere the wtirks, the 
potbanfc or the ironworks or wdint n<»t, and here elose 
at hand the congested, meanly*'housed wnrkrrs, and at a 
little distance a small middle-class <|uarter, and again 
remoter, the big house of the employrr. It was Hkf* a 
very simplified diagram—after the untraet'iiblc' confu¬ 
sion of London. 

I prowhal alone, curious and iiiterestetl, llirotigli 
shabby back streets of mean little luunes; I followed 
canals, sometimes canals of mystt^riously fit*afrfl waters 
with ghostly wisps of steam rising against blackened 
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ception of injustice. I was quilt*, prepared to helieve 
tlie card wasn't a pimetilionsly accurate statcanent of 
fact, and that a case eiuild l?e made* out for I.ord 
Pandram. Still tliere in tlu* inmldy gutter, painfully 
and dreadfully, was the man, and lie was sniaslual and 
scalded and wretched, and In* grmuu! Ids dismal liurdy- 
gurdy with a wt'ary arm, calling tqum Ilea%'cii and the 
passer-by for lielp, for help and some sort t>f rigliting-— 
one could not imagine' qtutt* what. Tlien* h«* wnn m a 
fact, as a by-product of the system tliat lieaped my 
cousins with trinkets and provider! tlie emnie novt*lg 
and the abimdimt cigars and spacious: billiard^nHun of 
my imclcbs house. I couldn’t disconnect Idm and tlicm. 

My uncle on his part did nothing to conceal the state 
of war that existed between himself and Ids workers, 
and the mingled contempt and animosity lie frit from 
them. 

§ S 

Prosperity had overtaken my uncle, quite 

naturally he believed that eve*ry man who was not ns 
prosperous as he was had only fdinself tt» blame. He 
was rich and he had left school and gone into his fath¬ 
er’s business at fifteen, and that sc’ciufsl Ut him the 
proper age at which everyont*s education should termi¬ 
nate. He was very anxious to dissuade no* from going 
up to Cambridge, and we argued interndtt«*ntly through 
all my visit. 

I had rememlK‘red him as a big nml Imoyant man, 
striding destructively almut the nursery floor of my 
childhood, and saluting my exlstenec by slaps, loud 
laughter, and questiems al«mt half herrings and half 
€ggs subtly framed to pxixzh* and eonfusr my wimL I 
didn’t see him for somi* years until my fatlirr’s tieiith. 
and then he seemed rather smaller, though n fair 
size, yellow instt;nd of red and much less rmiiaiitlj 
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a man a better business man? Not n !»it it. He gave 
instances. It spoilt a man for Imsiness hy giving him 
''false ideas.” Some nuai saitl that at collrgi- n inm 
formed useful friendships. What usr witc fririnlsiiips 
to a business man? lie might; got to know lonH, but, 
as my uiieh? pointful out, n liwtrs rotparriotmts in his 
line of faience were little gri'nlor than a oo^nnaui niaii'i. 
If college introduced liiiu tti hotrl propriohws there 
might be smnelliing in it. Ih'rhaps it ho!pod a man 
into Parliament, Parliament still boiipg a eonftisrd 
retrogressive corner in tlie world whore lawyers and 
suchlike slielteretl themselves from the onslaughts of 
common-sense ludiind a fisg of Latin and (trrok and 
twaddle and tosli; but ! wasn’t iho sort to go inbi 
Parliament, unless I meant ti> a lawyer. IHci I 
mean to be a lawyer? It cost no oml ai' monoy, and 
was full of imcertaintit'S, and tliero w<Te no jntigrs nor 
great solicitors auumg my rolations. ” Vonng ohapii 
think tlu'V get on i»y tliemsolvos,” said iny tiiiole. 
" It isn’t so. Not unless tlo-y take Ihoir coats 
I took mine olf Ik* fore I was y<*ur ago Isy nigh n 
year.” 

We were at cross pur|HWc*s fr<iin tfio mitsot. booitnse 
I did not think men Uvotl make uumry j and I was 
obtuse to t!ie fiints lie was llirowing out at tfio possi¬ 
bilities of his own pothank, not wdifidly obtmse, but 
just failing to poiiotrate his moaning. Whatfwrr C’ity 
Merch.ants had or Iiad imt done for inr» Lbo'k, ’ropham 
and old (iates had certainly barred my miHtaknig the 
profitable pn»duclitm and sale of Imatory basij^s anil 
bathroom littiiigs ft^r the liigliost good. ft was only 
upon reflection that it da^viosi np«ui mr that the 
splendid cluinee fitr ii yoiuig follow wHli my tinrlr, 
"me, having no son of tiiy own/* was anytldnn but an 
illustration for comparison witfi niy own rhosrft oiirrrr, 

I still remeiiiliitr very distinctly my uticlo*s tulk,---'* 
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poisoning. Secondly, not everyone was liable to lead 
poisoning, and It would be quite easy to pick out tlie 
susceptible types—as soon as they had it and |>ut 
them to other work. Thirdly, iht‘, evil <dlVets of lead 
poisoning were mueli exaggt*rate‘d. b'otirthly, aii<i tins 
was in a particularly confidential un<lt‘rttuu% many of 
the people liked to get lead |ioisoning, especially the 
women, b<!scause it caused abortion. 1 iniglit not lie* 
lieve it, but he knew it for a fact. Fifthly, the work¬ 
people simply would not learn the gravity of the dan¬ 
ger, and would eat with unwaslied hands, and incur 
all sorts of risks, so that as niy uncle pul it: the 
fools deserve what they get.** Sixthly, he and sev¬ 
eral associated firms had organised a simple and 
generous insurance scheme against Icatlptusoning 
risks. Seventhly, he never wearied in rational (as 
distinguished from excessive, futile and cx|iensivc) 
prexautions against the disease. Eighthly, in the 
ill-equipped shops of his minor comiictiturs lend 
poisoning was a frequent and virulent evil, and peoph: 
had generalised from these exeepti<mal eases. The 
small shops, he haj^arded, looking out of tfie cracked 
and dirty window at distant ehimneys, might be ad¬ 
vantageously closed. . • . 

''But whaFs the good of talking?" said my uncle, 
getting off the table on wliieli he had been sitting, 
"Seems to me there*!! come a time wlien a master 
will get fined if he. don*t run rouml tlie works blowing 
his girls* noses for them. Thats alwmt wfmt iVll 
come to/* 

He walked h) the black mantelpiece and stood, on 
the threadbare rug, and urgeal me not to Ijt misled by 
the stories of prejudiced and interested enemtea of our 
national industries. 

" They’ll get a strike one of these days, of employ¬ 
ers, and then well see a bit," he said. "They’ll drive 
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what was evidently a concerted demand for a motor¬ 
car. 

You’ve got yoiir motlier’s hroiigham,” he said, 
** that’s good enough for you/* But !ie seemec! slinken 
by the fact that some Burslem rival was launching out 
with the new invention. '' He spoils his girls/’ he re¬ 
marked, ""He’s a fool/’ and becanie thoughtful. 

Afterwards he asked me to come to him into his 
study; it was a room with a writing-desk and full of 
pieces of earthenw’'are and suchlike litter, and w'c had 
our great row about Cambridge. 

""Have you thought things over* Diek?” ht* saitl. 

"" I think I’ll go to Trinity, Ihude/’ I saul firmly. 
"* I want to go to Trinity. It is a great college/* 

He was manifestly chagrined, "" You’re a fool/* lie 
said. 

I made no answer. 

"‘You’re a damned fool/’ lie said. "'But I suppose 
yoxi’ve got to do it. You could have come here - 
That don’t matter, though, now% . , You’ll liave your 
time and spend your money, and he a poor half starvcul 
clergyman, mucking alnnit with the women all tiie day 
and afraid to liave one of your evt*r, or yoi/il he 
a schoolmaster or some such fool for tlie rest of your 
life. Or some nc‘WHpaper chap. That's what ytn/11 
get from Cambridge, I’m half a mind not to hi you. 
Eh? More than half a mind. . . 

You’ve got to do the tiling you can/* lie said, after 
s pause, "and likely it’s what you’re fitted for," 

I paid several short visits to Staffordsliire during 
my Cambridge days, and always these relation.'^ of mine 
produced the same ef!k‘ct of liardn«*ss, My tinele’ii 
thoughts had neither atmosphere nor mystery. He 
lived in a different xmlversv, from tiie dreams <if schui- 
tific construction that filled my miiul. He could m rai- 
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and occasionally throwing out a shrewd npliorisnu the 
intractable unavoidable ore of the new eivilisatiou. 

Essentially he w'as simple. Generally speaking, he 
hated and despised in equal measure what«‘ver seemed 
to suggest that he personally was not tlu' nuvst perfect 
human being conceivable. He hated all education after 
fifteen because he had had no education after fifteen, 
he hated all people who did not have high tea until 
he himself under duress gave up high tt a, he hated 
every game except football, wliicli he hatl playtal and 
could judge, he hated all people wlio sptike foreign 
languages because lie knew no language hut Stafford¬ 
shire, he hated all foreigners because he was Knglisli^ 
and all foreign ways iKX’ause they wtTe md Ids ways. 
Also he hated particularly, and in this twder, Londtm- 
ers, Yorkshiremen, Scotch, Welcli ami Irish, betuiuse* 
they were not '' reet StafFordslure,’* and he liated all 
other Staffordshire men as insufficiently reel/* He 
wanted to have all his own women invi<ilate, and to 
fancy he had a call upon every other woman in the 
world. He wanted to have the best cigars and tlm 
best brandy in the world to consmm* <ir give a%vay 
magnificently, and every one else to have inferi<ir onm. 
(His billiard table was an extra large si/.e, specially 
made and very incom’'enicnt.) And lie hated IVade 
Unions because they interfiled with fiis aubH’ratie di¬ 
rection of his works, and his workpeople* btvause they 
were not obedient and untiring meehanisms ta do his 
bidding. He w^is, in fact, a very naive, vigortois hiuiiaii 
being. He was about as much civilised, alumt as much 
tamed to the idca.s of colhadivc* action anti mutual ctm- 
sideration as a Central African negro. 

There are hordes of such imm as he IhrtHudanit nil 
the modern industrial vrorld. You will find ifie same 
type with the aliglitcst modifications in ihr Fas tie 
Calais or Rhenish Prussia or New Jersey or Ntirth 
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A motor-car appeared, I t!unk in my .stH'onc! %'i.Hit, a 
bottle-green affair tliat opened lH‘hin(i, !ia«! dark purple 
cushions, and was controlled mysteriously by a man in 
shiny black costume and a flat cap. 'Ilie high tc*a had 
been shifted to seven and reclirisUaitai dinner, hut my 
uncle would not dress nor consent to Iiave wine; iiiul 
after one painful experiment, I gathered, and a scene, 
he put his foot down and prohibited any hut high- 
necked dresses. 

“ Daddy*s perfectly impossible/’ wSyInl told me. 

The foot had descended %'e‘hemently! My own 
daughters!** he had said, ** dressed up likt" ” ~#ind 
had arrested hirnstdf and fumhh'd and tieei<!etl to say-»^. 
** actresses, and show in* their fat arms for rvery ftud to 
stare at!*' Nor would he have any petiplr invited to 
dinner. He didn't, he had explained, want strangers 
poking about in liis house wlien he came h<nu<* tired. 
So such calling as occurred went on during his nhsence? 
in the afternoon. 

One of the peculiarities of tlie life of these nsrr'iidant 
families of the industrial das.s to wlueli W(\a!th has 
come, is its tremendous insulations. I'hore wen* no 
customs of intercourse in the Five ’r<nvnH. All the 
isolated prosperiti<‘S of th<; district sprang from re<»rio- 
mising, hard driven homes, in which itu re was mnilier 
time nor means f(jr Imspitality. Social interemir*»e cen¬ 
tred very Iarg(‘ly upon the ehureh or ehapid, aiul the 
chapels were Ix'tter at bringing petipir togflluT tluin 
the Establishment to which my cousins helongod. Their 
chief outlet to tlu^ %vider W'orld hay therefore through 
the acquaintances they had formed at sehool, and 
through two much less prosperous families of relations 
who liv(‘d at l.ongton and Hanley. A nuniher of gt»s- 
siping friendships with old school mates were bqit 
up,*' and my cou.sins would '*sp<*n<! the aftermam " or 
even spend tlie day with these; such tjcensions hal to 
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ever alwnt what wms Iik<'ly to liappen hvr clnkircni. 
She had indeed no ideas about anything; she took her 
husband and the days as tliey eanua 

I can see now tlie pathetic difficulty of tny cousins* 
position in life; the absence of any gui(iance or in¬ 
struction or provision for tlieir devtdopiuent. They 
supplemented the. silences of home by tlic' eonversati<in 
of schoolfellows and tlie suggt‘stions o( popular fiction. 
They had to make wliat tlu‘y could oat of life with 
such hints as these. The church was far bio mtuiest 
to offer them any advice. It was obtriuied upon my 
mind upon my first visit that they were b<»th carrying 
on correspondences and having little furtive passings 
and seeings and meetings with the mysterious owiK*rs 
of certain initials, S. and L. K., and, if 1 remember 
rightly, ** the R. N.” brotli<*rs and cousins, I suppose, 
of their friends. The same thing was gtnng on, with 
a certain intensification, at iny next visit, etropting 
only that the initials were different. But when 1 came 
again their methods were maturer or 1 was no bmger 
a negligible quantity, and tlie notes and the 
were no longer flaunted quite so optuily in my 
face. 

My cousins had worked it out from the indienti<ms 
of their universe that the <*nd of life is to have* a gtH»d 
time.'* They used the phrase, 'fhat and tlie drive.s 
in dog-earts wmre only the first of endless poifif.s of 
rt^semblance betweem tluuu and the eomumm r stiri of 
American girl, Wlum some yt*ars ago I paid my first 
and only visit to AuKTica I seeinr<l to ri’eover my 
cousins' atmosjdiere as soon ns I enter«'d tfu train at 
Euston. There wTre three girls in my eomparhumt 
supplied with iuige decorated c.ns<‘.s of sweets, am! being 
seen off by a company of friemls, rmi.sily arch and 
eager about the "steamer letbTs " tliey wouhi gel at 
liverpool; they were the very soul-^sisters of tny 
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of social discussion as of something tiiat tnight breach 
the happiness of their ignorance. . . . 

§ 5 

My cousins did more than illustrate ^fnrs: for me; 
they also undertook a stage of my enu>tionni education. 
Their method in that as in everything t*Ise was ex¬ 
tremely simple, but it took my inexperienet* by surprise. 

It must have been on rny tliird visit that Sybil took 
me in hand. Ilitlu'rto I seettied to !iavt‘ seen hc*r only 
in profile, hut now she became ahmist etunplett'Iy full 
face, manifestly regarded me witli those violet eyes of 
hers. She passed me things I ne<*ded at breakfast— it 
was the first morning of my visit -before I aske<l for 
them. 

When young men are looked at by pretty cousins, 
they become intensely aware of those etmsitjs. It 
seemed to me that 1 had always admired SvbiFs eyt\s 
very greatly, and that tfiere was something in tier tem¬ 
perament congenial to mine. It was odd 1 had not 
noted it on my previous visits. 

We walked round the garden somewhen tliat intern¬ 
ing, and talked about <"aml>ridge. Sin* asked qtute a 
lot of questions about my wtirk and my ambititms. Slie 
said she had always felt sure I was elever. 

The conversation languished a little, and w'e picked 
some flowers for tint house. Tln*n sin* asketl if I etmltl 
run, I conceded her various starts and wt* raeed up 
and down the middle garden path. I'hen, a little 
breatldess, we went into the new twenty fivf’ guinea 
summer-houHtt at the end of tin* herhaeetms Isirtler. 

We sat side by side, pleitsantly hiiiden fr<un the 
house, and she lM*enme anxious nlniut Iter hair, which 
was slightly and prettily disarranged, and asked im* to 
help her witli the adjustment of a hairpin. 1 had 
never in my life been so near tint soft curly hair and 
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suasion that I was snadlj in love with her, and her ! 
game, so far as she was concerned, was played and 
won. It wasn’t iintii I had fretted for two iiays tliat 
I realised tliat I was being used for tlie eonuiioiu\st 
form of excitement possible to a eommonplaee girl; - 
that dozens perliaps of young men had play<“d t!ie part f 

of Tantalus at cousin SyluTs lips. 1 walktai alHml iny | 

room at nights, damning lier and calling her l>y tt*rnuH ^ 
which on the whole she ratluT tleserved. while Sybil 
went to sleep pitying poor old Dick!’’ 

^*Damn it! I said, '' I rvill be etpml with ytnif* 

But I never did lajualise t!ie disadvantage*, and per- f 
baps it’s as well, for I fancy that sort of revenge cuts ^ 

both people too much for a rational mait to seek it. . , * ^ 

** Why are men so silly?” said cousin Sybil next 
morning, wriggling back witli downdwait bead to re¬ 
lease herself from what should linve be<*n n eompelling 
embrace. 

Confound it!” I said with a flash of clear vision. 

You started this game.” 

She stood back against a hedge of roses, a litlle 
flushed and excited and inttTested, and rea<iy for the 
delightful defensive if I should renew my attaek. 

'‘Beastly hot for scuffling,” I said, white witfi anger. 

I don’t know whether Tm so keen on kissing you, 
Sybil, after all. I just tbouglit you wardetl me to.” ? 

I could have whipped her, and my voice stung nitire 
than my words, 

Our eyes met; a real hatred in hers leaping up to 
meet mine. 

“Let’s play tennis,” I said, after a moment’s pause. 
“No,” she answered shortly, “ Fm going indtHirs.” ♦ 
“ Verywdl.” ' 

And that ended tlm aflair witli Sybil. I 

I was still in the full glare of this disillusionment 
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French and German admirably and thoroughly, she got 
as far in niathcinaties as an unflinching industry can 
carry any one with no great natural aptiludc, atui she 
went up to Bennett Hall, Newnhain, nfttr tlie usual 
conflict with Iier family, to work for t!u‘ History IVipos. 

There in her third year she made herstdf thoroughly 
ill through overwork, so ill that she liad to give up 
Newnham altogether and go abroad with her stt^p- 
mother. She made herself ill, as so many girls do in 
those university colleges, througli fht' badness cd' her 
home and school training, Slu* llauight .stutly must 
needs be a hard straining of the niind. She worried 
her work, she gave her-self no leisure to see it as a 
whole, she felt herself not making luandway and sluj 
cut her games and exercise in (ualt-r to iner«'nst‘ her 
hours of toil, and worked into the nigdit. She carried 
a knack of laborious thoroughnt^ss into tfie blind alleys 
and inessentials of her subject. It nee<i the had- 

ness of the food for which Bennett Hall is eelehrat«‘d 
and the remarkable dietary of mudurual cocoa, cakes 
and soft biscuits with which the girls have supplcmuaited 
it, to ensure lier collapse. H<t mother bnnight her 
home, fretting and distresstal, and tlam flntiing her 
hopelessly unhappy at home, took her and tier half- 
brother, a rather ailing youngster of ten W'ho died thre^ 
years later, for a journey to Italy. 

Italy (lid much to a.ssuage Margaret's clingrin. X 
think all three of them had a very gootl tinn: tlier«\ 
At home Mr. Seddon, Iier .step-fntht^r, played the part 
of a well-meaning hliglit hy reason of the* moods tliat 
arose from nervous dysp<‘psia. They went to Morence, 
equipped with various introductions and much sound 
advice from sympathetic Cambridge friends, and hav¬ 
ing acquired an ease in Italy there, w«mt on to %Sie«a, 
Orvieto, and at last Rome. They returned, If I remem¬ 
ber lightly, by Pisa^ Genoa, MiL:n imd P^rls. Si* 
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montlis or more titey had lincl n!>roiul, arid now Mur- 
gjiret was haek in BiirHhaiu in healtli again aiui con- 
scicnrsly a wry eivilista! perscm. 

N«‘W itfoas we'rt‘ n!ir<»ad, it was Nfaylime atul a spring 
of fibmulant flcnvcws wc*rc‘ parHeularly good 

that yrar- 'aiid ^Irs. Sedc!tm Oidehrated low return hj 
gii'ing an afternoon n'ception at slmrl toitiee, with the 
clear intefition of letting every one ont into Iht* garden 
if the went her held. 

The Seddtms liad a hig <dd fantdonisr modified to 
wuxiern uhnns of eomftnd. on the road tuii towards Mis- 
Irrloit, with an oreliarcl that luul been rather pleasantly 
iiikliieil from use to ornament. It hat! rieli hlonsom- 
iiig eherry and apple trees. Large patehes of grass 
full <if iimlding yellow trumpets had been left amidst, 
the not too preeisely mown gras.s, whieh w%as as it wtwe 
grass path witli an oeeasimm! lapse into lawm or glade. 
And Margaret, hatless* with the fair liair a!»ovr her 
llun* dolieiih'ly pink faee very simply if<me, ennie to 
inert our ratlnw tm^ eonseiotisly tlr<'saed party, ■ we had 
come in ilif' mot«»r four Htrmig, with my aunt, in gr*\V 
uilk. Margarrt woia* n siift flowing flowrred blur dress 
of diaphanous matcTial, all nnet»nma,i;ed %vith the fash* 
Itui and tird with pretty rihboing like a stemlrrer. iin- 
liauulifu! Friiiinvern, 

It was toje ttf tlnise May days that ape tin* liglil ami 
heat id’ summer, anti I reiiiembt*r diaeoniiretially t|nilr 
a ntimiier of Isrisddly lit figures and grt»u|i'i wadkitig 
iilioiit, and a whitf- gate betwa-rn f»re!iard and garden 
and a largr* lawn witfi on oak tree nml a red’ Cirorglaii 
liaiisr with a viTandah anti open bVeneli windows, 
through wltiidi the Im drinking had etuiie out upon tltr 
moss edged flagsttUif'S t‘veii m Mrs. Hedtloit had planned. 

'fhr parly w%aH iilnuwt I’ntirrly feminine e'seepi fur a 
liltie ciiriite with a large lirnd, a good voiee ami m 
iiMiirter^ who wm obvimisty attraeteti by Mar- 
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garet;, and two or three young husbands still sufficiently 
addicted to their wives to accompany tliem. One of 
them I recall as a quite romantic figure with abundant 
blond curly hair on which was poised a grey felt hat 
encircled by a refined black band. lie wore, more¬ 
over, a loose rich shot silk tie of red and pur|>lc, a long 
frock coat, grey trousers and brown shoes, and pres¬ 
ently he removed his hat and carried it in one hand. 
There were two tennis-playing youths besidt‘s myself. 
There was also one fatlier with three dauglittTS In 
anxious control, a father of the old school scarcely lialf 
broken in, reluctant, relyellious and conseiously and con¬ 
scientiously "'rect Staffordshire/' Tlie. daughters were 
all alert to suppress the possible plimgings, the un¬ 
desirable humorous impulses of tliis almost feral guest 
They nipped his very gestures in tlie bud. The re^st of 
the people were mainly motliers witli daughters™ 
daughters of all ages, and a scattering of aunts, and 
there was a tendency to clotting, parties kept togetlier 
and regarded parties suspiciously. Mr. Seddon was in 
biding, I think, all the time, though not formally ab¬ 
sent. 

Matters centred upon the tea in the long room of 
tlie French windows, where four trim maicls went to 
and fro busily between tlie house and tht^ clumps of 
people seated or standing Infforc it; and tc^nnis and 
croquet were intermittently visible and audible beyond 
a bank of rockwork rich with tlie spikes and cu|>s and 
bells of high spring. 

Mrs. Seddon presided at the tea urn, and Margaret 
partly assisted and partly talkeil to me and my e<nisin 
Sibyl—Gertrude had found a di.sused and faded Initial 
and was partmwing him at termi.s in a state gentle 
revival—while their mother ex<*rcised a divided <'haper- 
onage from a seat near Mrs, Staldon. Th«' little eurati^ 
stirring a partially empty cup of tea, mingled with our 
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party, and preliidt'cL f reiiunulH’r, vwty .nliori 

lie made hj a vlgomm nf sUrriie::. 

We. Inlkttl td niul Mari.»*rir{'t krpt ih to 

it Tilt' curate wuh n Stdwyn luaii ami had taken ii 
ptm <iegrt*t‘ in tfuade^y, Init Mari^nrrt had ceiue to 
(kaylorcrN kTtiirers in 'rriiiily fer a tmu trfin-e her 
hreaktltiwii, and understcuid llu‘sr ditrermee^. Shr‘tiad 
tilt' eiigc,T!U*ss et* an exile tti Inair the eld familiar iiaiiie^ 
of plaetaa nml per?»o!uilitie,s. We eapfual familiar nnee- 
dotes and wvre entiuisiastir ahoiii Kindts* (‘ha|ir| am! 
the ilarlis, and tfie curate, nthlressin^ lufUNelf im»rr 
|iftrlicHilarly to »Silnd., told a long ronfuaeti story il- 
liwlrativc of his dis|msitiofi to rcekless devilry (of n 
piire-mifided kindly sort) iilHnit upsetting two vnneen 
quite needlessly on the way to (frantehester. 

I eari still see Margaret ns t sa%%* her that afterinmin 
«re her fresh fair face, with the little obliquity of tlir 
upper Up. liful her brow always slightly knitted, and 
her iniinnrr as of one breathlessly shy but diderniiiird. 
Slic had rather tqieti blur eyf»s. and she spoke in an 
even musieiil voiei’ w'ith the gentlest id" stresses uml the 
ghost of n liH|:u Ami it weas true, she gathernl, that 
Ci'inihrtclge*' still existed. ** I 'Went to (‘trantelirslrr/' 
she said, ** Inst year, and had lea under the apple b!os' 
ioiin f didn't llnnk I lien I slioult! hiivr to eornr down/* 
(II was that starfetl the vnrntr upon his anredofr.) 

** Fvr seen a lot. of pie!ores, and learnt a lot filmiil 
theiie- ■ III the Pitti ami tlir Hrrra, the Hrera is won ■ 
ilrrful ’■ w'ondrrful places, but it isn't like rr.d fttiidy/* 
itie wiis saying presenlly, . . , Wr iMutghl bales of 
jiliolographs/* site said. 

f ihoilgllt thf' b/lles a little out of kf'ephsg, 
iltil fair liairerl and ffuilr simply aiifi yet graeiniHly 
and fitiicifiitly tiressrd, talking of art and fm-mtifii! 
tlilfigs iifirl II hriititifiil liiiid, find with st» niiieh niatiifrsl 
regret for Irarttliig dcfiird, she nrrtnrd n dillerent kind 
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of being altogether from my smart, hard, fugh^col- 
cured, black-haired and resolutely hatted cousin; slie 
seemed translucent beside Gertrude. Even tlie little 
twist and droop of her slender body was a grace to me. 

I liked her from the moment I saw Iut, and s(‘t 
myself to interest and please iier as as I knew lunv. 

We recalled a case of ragging that liad rustled tlie 
shrubs of Newnhain, and then Chris Ilol)inson\s visit — 
he had given a talk to Bennett Hall also—and our 
impression of him. 

“He disappointed me, too,"' said Margaret, 

I was moved to tell Margarc't something of my own 
views in the matter of social progress, and she listened 
—oh! with a kind of urged attention, and Ijer hrmv 
a little more knitted, very earnestly, Tht* litth* eur^itc 
desisted from tlie appendices and refuse heaps ami geit- 
eral debris of his story, and nuuie liimself look very 
alert and intelligent. 

“We did a lot of that when I was up in the eigfit- 
ics," he said. “ Em glad Imperialism hasn^t swampvd 
you fellows altogetlier." 

Gertrude, lot»king bright and confuhait, came io jtun 
our talk from the shrubbery; the initial, a little lluHlied 
and evidently in a state of refreshed relati<uiisbip, e’uue 
with her, and a cheerful lady in pink and m<n*e par¬ 
ticularly distinguislual by a funk bonnet joined tnir lit* 
tic group. Gertrude Imd been sipping admiration atui 
■was not disposed to play a ])assiv<* part in the talk. 

“Socialism!'' she cried, cntehing tiir wonL “It's 
well Pa isn't here. lie. lias Fits when people talk of 
socialism. Fits! " 

Tlie initial laughed in a general kind of way. 

The curate sai<l there was socialism mul Siieialism, 
and looked at Margaret to gauge wliettier he had been 
too lx>ld in tliis utterance. But slie was all, he pi r» 
eeived, for broad-mindness, and he stirred himself 
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(and liin tea) to still more lii>erality of ex- 

preKsiori. ilr nnid the* state of the poor was appalling, 
Htmply appalling: that t!u*re were times when he wnnttal 
to shniter tlie whole HVKtein, only,” he said, turning 
to me iippenliiigly, What have we got to put in its 
place ? ” 

thing that exists is nlwnya the more evident 
altrriialivt%*' I said. 

The little enrnte h^iktal at it for a moment. ** Pro* 
dsriy/* he sait! explosively, and turned stirring and 
with his !tea«l a little on one side, to fu'ar what Mar¬ 
garet was saying. 

lilargaret was saying, with a swift Hush and an ef¬ 
fect <d daring, that she had no diuiht slu* was a soeinlLsL 

**And wearing a gohl elmin! ” said (terirude, ** And 
drinking nut of eggstiell! I like that!” 

I eiiiiif* in .Margaret’s rescue. '■ It doesn't fctllow 
thill Ifeeaiist* one’s n smaalist one ought t<i drc*ss in 
ifirkelolh and ashes.' 

The initial eo!otire<! deeply, and liavitig secured my 
atlentiiui hy pftKltling me slightly wdth the w'rist nf 
llif? hand that held his traeup, eleared lus tfinoit and 
iuggestf'd that ” one oiiglit to he eonsistent.” 

I |*ereeivt'ii w‘e were rmharkial upon a diseussion of 
the rlnoenls. We hrgan an interesting little wrangle, 
one of thos«* <’rta;|r ilisenssions of general kleas that: 
are dear to the lieart of yonllt. I and Margaret sup*- 
ported one ant»t!ier as soeialists, (ii'rtrtule and Sybil 
and the iititia! maintaineti an anti’soeialist position, the 
eiiraie nfl.f*iii|itrd a i*ro,ss |if*nrli position witli an air 
of iftleiiding Ifi etaiie down upon ns presently watli a 
ffislliig vote. He rtatiindrd US of a numher of itsrful 
priiieiplfs toil often ovrrliioked ill argument, that in 
li big <|tief»llon like this there was inueh to he said <in 
tsith sidrs, that if every one iltd his iir her dtity to 
fvrry imv. alioiii ttirm there would be no ditIkuUy with 
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social problems at all, that over and above all enact¬ 
ments we needed moral changes in people themselves. 
My cousin Gertrude was a diiiieult c^oii trovers in list to 
manage^ being unconseious of ineonsisteney in state¬ 
ment and absolutely impervious to rt*ply- Her stand¬ 
point was essentially mattTiaiistie; she <iidn*t see why 
she shouldn’t liave a good time because oliu'r p<*ople 
didn’t; they would iiave a good time, slu* was sure*, if 
she didn’t She said that if we did give up every¬ 
thing wc had to other people, tliey wouldn’t very likely 
know what to do with it. She asked if we wtwe so 
fond of work-people, why we didn’t go ami livc^ mnong 
them, and expressed the inflexible persuasion that if 
we had socialism, everything would h<‘ just tlu‘ same 
again in ten years’ time. Sim also threw upon us tlie 
imputation of ingratitude for a beautiful w<irkl by say¬ 
ing that so far as she was concerned she didn't want to 
upset everything. She was emutiuiitai witli things as 
they were, thank you. 

The discussion led in some w*ay that t <lon'‘t in the 
least recall now, and possibly by abrupt transitituis, to 
a croquet foursome in w'liich Margaret involved the 
curate without involving herself, ami then stood Iseside 
me on the edge of the lawn wiiile the otht*rs play<‘<L 
We watched silently for a niomeiit. 

I hate that sort of view%*’ slie said sudtirnly in a 
confidential undertom*, with lier dclieab’ pink flush re¬ 
turning. 

want of imagination,” I sni<i. 

To think we are just to eiijtiy ourselvi's,” she went 
on; **just to go on dressing and playing anti having 
meals and spending money!” wShe smnrd to be re¬ 
ferring not simply t(> my e<uisiris, but to the wlude 
world of industry and prop(*rty ab<mt us. ” But wfmt 
is one to do.^” s!h‘ asked. ” ! <io wish f hatl not had 
to come down. It’s all so point!e.ss here, 'riiere seeuiii 
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non-contentions propositions eoneeivahle—until, to my 
infinite amazemeiit, he ex|)lo(led and calh’d me. a 
^Mamiied young puppy*'' 

It was seismic. 

Tremendously interesting time,” T sauI, '^just in 
the beginning of making a civilisation.” 

*^Ahl” he said, with an averted faee, am! notldedj 
leaning forward over his cigar. 

I had not the remotest thought of ainun'ing fiim. 
Monstrous muddle of things we havt* g<»t,” i said, 
"'jumbled streets, ugly populatitm, ugly fatiorirs ” 
"You'd do a sight lulter if ytm had to do with it,” 
said my uncle, regarding itie askane«\ 

"Not me. But a world that: had a eolh*etive plan 
and knew wdiere it meant to In* g<nng w<ndti do a sight 
better, anyhow. We're all swimming in a flo<id of ill- 
calculated chances—” 

" You’ll be making out I organl.Hed that business 
down there—by clmnee—next,” said my unele. his wnee 
thick with challenge, 

I went on as tliough I w'lis back in Trinity, 

"There’s a lot of chance in the making <d' a!! great 
businesses,” I said. 

My unde remarked that tiiat slump’d liow nuidi I 
knew about busiru'sses. If elianee ni’id** Irndnessrs, 
why was it that he always siieeerdiai and grt w wliile 
those fools Ackroyd and S<»ns always totik srrtmd 
place? He sliowed a tiisposition to tell the glorious 
history of how once Ackrovd’s overshmfowrei him, atul 
how now he cotdd buy up Aekroyd’s thrie tiiue^ over. 
But I want(‘d to get emt what was in mv iain«l. 

"Oh!” I said, "as between man and nnut and busb 
ness and busim*sH, sorm* of course get the pull by this 
quality or that—but it’s forces qtnie out.Hiiie lltr indi¬ 
vidual case that make the big part nf any sucer'^s under 
modem conditions. Yoa never invented potl»Ty, nor 
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any process in pottery that matters a rap in your wt^rks; 
it wasn’t i/diir foresii^lit that joined all Mni^laiid up 
willi rail^vays anti inatle it possibh' to organise prodtic- 
<m an a!tt!>gc‘ilit*r tliiFt'nmt seahn Ytui really at 
the utniosi can’t lake crtHiil ft^r much uiore than btang 
tlu* stwi t>f man %v!io happcmal to ill what happemal to 
he the rct|uirciaeuls <»!.’ ttic time, and vvlio happened to 
be in a posilitiu to take advantage of them- - - 

It was then ray unch* (’rital out atid calhal im* a 
claninetl young pnppy, and became involvet! in some 
unexprtdetl Iroiiblt* td' Ids owti. 

I woke* up as it wtwi^ from my analysis of* ilie sitii* 
ation lo di^;ecn"er him lumt over a splendid spilttion, 
cursing inet»!rerefitly» re|elung a litllia and spitting tmt 
tilt' end of Ids eigar which he liad bitten tdf in Ids last 
attempt at selfaHUdroI, anti willial fully prt'pariai 
soo!i as lie had elcsared for aetitm to give me just all 
that he eonsidtTetl tti be thf' contents of Ids mint! iiptui 
till" etuniition of mine. 

Well, why slunddidt I talk my ndml to him? HeM 
never foul im ouNidt' view of Idmself ftir years, mu! I' 
rrsolvctl to stanti up to him. We went at it lininmrr 
and buigs! It beeaiiie clear that he supposed me to 
In" a SocsalisI, a r.ealous, embiUcred tinter of all own¬ 
ership and idso an rduented man of tlie vilest, most 
lirrtridiou'.ly superit^r deseription. Ili.s prineipnl 
grievance was tluit I thoiiglit I knew rvrryildng", to 
that lie r«a‘urr«al n.gain and again. . . . 

Wr liad lier-n mnifitaiidiig an armed truce witli racit 
ot!if‘r since iiiy resolve to go up to C’nmbriilge, anti 
now Wf* had out all tlmt liad accumulated brtwiaui ns. 
There had been sfaiperidous iiernmulations. , * , 

The particular I lungs W‘r salt! and did in tlint Imw!- 
Iftg encounter mailer notliing at all in this story. I 
can't now I’stamafe how near we came to hstieuffs, II 
ended with my saying, after a pungent reminder of 
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benefits conferrr'cl and rtanenibered, that I didn’t want 
to stay anol'luT hour in Ins fnnist*, I went u|istjurs, in a 
state of puerih.^ fury^ to pack and go idf to the Rail- 
way Hoteb wiiilc lie^ with Ironical civility^ telt‘p!ianed 
for a cab. 

'' Good riddance! ** shouted niy uncle, seeing me off 
into the night 

On the face of it our row was |irt‘posterons, but 
the underlying reality of our cpiarrel was the essential 
antagonism, it seemed to ni**, in all human alFnirs, tlie 
antagonism Initween ideas and the established metluHi, 
that is to say, ladween ideas and the rule of thumb. 
The world I hate, is the rule-oGthumb worhi, tht* tiling 
I and my kind of people exist for primarily in lo battle 
with that, to annoy it, disarrange it, reetmstruei it. We 
question everything, disturb anything that cnntiot give 
a edear justification to our questioning, because we be¬ 
lieve inherently that our stuise of disorder implies the 
possibility of a lK‘tt«T ordc*r. Of course wt* are tie- 
testable. My uncle was of that otht^r vaster mass wlio 
acee^pt everything for the. thing it seems to be, hntr ms- 
quiry and analysis as a tramp hates washing, dreatl and 
re.sist change, oppose expt*riment, despise seituiee. The 
wmrld is our Imtthgroimd; nrui all liistory, all litrra* 
tuns that matters, all science, (ieals with this eonfliet of 
the thing that is and tiic speculative ** if *' tli it will 
destroy it 

But that is wliy I did not see Margaret Seddon 
again for five years. 
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cral discussions, the closing-in of the men after the 
going of the women, tiie sage, substantial masculine 
gossiping, the later resumption of efIVetive talk with 
some pleasant woman, gracimisly at iu r I had 

a wide range of liouses; Camhritige had linked me to 
one or two correlated sets of artistic aiul literary peo¬ 
ple, and my books and l^fr. ,Kv«‘s!iam and opt*neti to me 
the big vague world of ‘"society.” I wasn't aggres¬ 
sive nor particularly snobbish nor trtuiblesome. stune- 
times I talked well, and if I hail notliitig interesting 
to say I said as little as possible, and 1 had a youthful 
gravity of rnanruT that was liked by luestesses. And 
the other side of my nature that first flared through 
the cover of restraints at I*ocarno, tliat too had had 
opportunity to develop along tlic line Londiui renders 
practicable. I had had my experiiuices ami secrets ami 
adventim^s among that fringe of ill mated or erratic 
or discredited women tlie London worhl possesses. The 
thing had long ago censed to he a matter of inagie or 
mystery, and had become a question of appetites and 
excitement, and among other things the eseitement of 
not being found out. 

I write rather doubtfully of my growing thirtng this 
period. Indeed I find it hard to judge wlo-tlo r I can 
say that I grew at all in any real sense of the word, 
between three and twenty and tw«»nly seven. It sremii 
to me now to liave been rathiT a phase of ri alisalion 
and clarification. AH the broad lines of my thought 
were laid down, I am sure, by the date of my Locarno 
adventure, but in tliose five, years I discussed things 
over and over again with myself and otloTs, filled out 
with concrete fact forms I had at first nppreiirndrd 
sketchily and conversationally, measurt-d my powers 
against my ideals and the forces in the world, ahout 
me. It was evident tliat many men no better than my¬ 
self and with no greater advantages than mine had 
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attractive to certain typcH of women, I liad vanity 
enongli to give me an agreeable coTifttienee in love- 
making, and I went about seeking a viniwulvni mistress 
quite cielilKTattdy, some one wlm shtmid siTve my pur¬ 
pose and say in iiu* eiid, like that kindly first mistress 
of mine, Fve don«‘ you no linrmd' and st> ladeaso me. 
It seemed the only wise way of disposing of tirgeneies 
that miglit otherwise entaiigle and %vreek the career 
I was intent upon. 

I don't apologLse for, or defend my mtuital and moral 
phases. So it was I apprais<'d life and pn’panaj to 
take itj and so it is a thou.sand amhitious nu n sf*e it 
to-day. 

For the rest these dve years were a periotl of defini¬ 
tion. My political conceptions were perfectly plain 
and honest I had one constant desire niling my 
thoughts. I meant to leave Isngland niul t!se lanpire 
iKJtter ordered than I found it, to organise and disci¬ 
pline, to build up a constructive and controlling State 
out of my world'.s confusions. We hail, I saw% to suf¬ 
fuse education with public intention, iti deveUip a new 
better-living gem'ration with a collectivist habit of 
thought, to link now chaotic activities in f‘very human 
affair, and particularly to catch that escaped, w<irlti- 
making, world-ruining, <iangerous thing, industrial and 
iinancial enterprise, ami bring it back to the service 
of the gcuieral good. I had then the preeise image 
that still serves me as a symbol for all I winh to bring 
about, the image of an engineer builfling a badi in a 
swelling torrent—with water pressure m Ids only 
source of power. My thoughts and nets wrri* habitu¬ 
ally turned to that enterprise; it gave **lta|ie and di* 
rection to all my life. Tlie problem that most vn- 
gaged my mind during those years was the practical 
and personal problem of just where to apply myself 
to serve this almost innnte purfiose. How was I, a 
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nence^ aquiline features and ,slnu|4:!it blaek liaJr iltit 
was apt to gt‘t astray, tliat was yow astray likt^ the 
head feathers of an eagle in a galta Slir slutul with 
her hands boliind her hack, and talked in a liigli tenor 
of a proji'cted Town rianuiiig Bill wdli lUnpp, who 
was praetiealiy in tiiose days the setTi-tary oi tht* loeal 
Government Board. A very slmrt broad man with 
thick ears and fat white Innids writ lung iniertviiiird 
behind him, stood wiUi his haek to ns, imloo* |o hark 
interruptions into Altiora's tiisetiurse. A slender girl 
in pale blue, manifestly a young politieal wife, stood 
with one foot on t!u‘ fender li.steinng with mi etpres* 
sion of entirely puz/.leti prti|htiati(»n. A tall sandy- 
bearded bisliop wiiii the expression of a man in a trance 
completed this central group. 

The room was one of tlmse long apartments once 
divided by folding <ltH>rs, and rracldng fr<»m linck to 
fronts that are common up<m the first tfoors of lamdon 
houses. Its walls wer<' hung with two t>r three iiufif- 
ferent water eolmirs, there was scarcely any furniture 
but a sofa or so and a chair, and the tioor, severe Iv 
carpeted wiiii matting, was crowded with a curious 
medley of people, men predominating. Several w‘erc 
in evening dress, but most Imd the nmrniiig garb <if 
the politician; tlie women w'crc either sevrrtdy rational 
or radiantly magnifieent Willersiry pointed out to 
me the wife of the Secretary of Statf* for War, and I 
recognlsasl the Duchfvss of (dynes, wfm at that time 
cultivated intellectuality. I looked riumd. iiirfUifying 
a face here or ther<% and stepping baek trod on some 
one's toe, and turned to find it behmg*'d tii tlie Bight 
Hon. (k B, iVIottisliam, d«‘nr to tlie Pum h esrieuturists. 
He received my apohigy w’itli that intentional cfoirm 
that is one of fiis most ilelightful traits, and reuimnl 
his discussion. B«\side him was Ivninerr tif Triidly, 
t'hom I had not seen since my Gambriiigf! days. , * 
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was almost exactly the same eager, clever little man he 
was when I first met him. He had come up to Balliol 
bristling with extniordinary degrees and prices eap- 
tumed in provincial and Irish and Scotch universitu‘s - 
and had madt^ a name for himstif as tiie most tormid- 
able dealer in exact fact the rluiorician.s of the thuoii 
had ever had to encounter. From OxfonI he ha<i goiu‘ cm 
to a position in the Higher Division of the (ivil Sc*rv“ 
ice, I think in the War OffictN and liad speedily made 
a place for himself as a political journalist. Hv was 
a particularly neat controversialist, niul vctv full of 
political and sociological ideas. He had a ejuite as» 
tounding memory for facts and a mastery t?f dt tailc'd 
analysis, and the. time affordtal scope* for therse* gifts. 
The later eiglities were full of politico .social discussion, 
and he became a promintsit name upon thf* cemtents 
list of tin* Ninvfeenfh (Vatar//, the* Fartnli^hi!if and 
Contemporary chiefly as a half sympntin-tic imi fre¬ 
quently very damaging critic of the socialism of that 
period. He won the initmaisi* rtNpe<’t of every one 
specially inieresttal in social and p<diHcal <|Ufstioas, he 
soon achieved the limited distinetion that is ntvarchal 
such cafiacily, and at that I think he wotild tiave re¬ 
mained for t!ic rent of Itis life if he had not eneounlered 
Altiora. 

But Altiora Maevitie was an altogtlfier eseopliorml 
wamiati, an extraordinary mixture of c|ual:lies, tfje one 
woman in the wmrid w!io could make .sometlung more 
out of Bailey tlmn tlmt. She had mueh <)!* the vigtmr 
and hanrlsomeness of a slender impudi-nt young man, 
and an uriserupulou.sness altogether femininf*. She was 
one of tliose w'omen wim are wamting in what Is the 
word?—muliebrity*. Slie had eoiirage and iiiitiafire 
and a pliiiosopliical way of iumdlirig <piestion.s, ami site 
could be liored hy regular work like a nnitj. Sht* wm 
entindy unfitted for her sex s sphere. She was iieitlirr 
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and had married off four orplian nit'coH in n luirHln anc 
successful manner. After lux fat!ier*ii smash and 
death she came out as a writtx upon social <|uestians 
and a scathing critic of tlu^ diarity Organisation Soci¬ 
ety, and she was three and tiiirty and a little at loose 
ends wiien she met Oscar Bailey, so to .speak, in tin; 
Contemporari/ Remenh The lurking wtnnan in her na¬ 
ture was fascinated by the east' and prtansion with 
which the little man rolled over all sorts of important 
and authoritative people, slic was the tirst to <liseovcr 
a sort of imaginative bigness in his still growing mind, 
the forehead perhaps carried liim off physically, and 
she took occasion to meet and .subjugate him, and, so 
soon as he had sufficiently nxovered from his abject 
humility and a certain panic at her nttenthms, marry 
him. 

This had opened a new pliasc in tlie lives <if Bnilc^y 
and herself. The two supphanented eaeh <ither to an 
extraordinary extent. Tht*ir suhset|ucnt cansx was, I 
think, almost entirely her invention. SJi.- was aggres¬ 
sive, imaginative, ami had a grtait eapaeity ft»r idi%as, 
while he was almost destitute of initiative, and e<nihl 
do nothing witli ideas except reinemiHT and tliscuss 
them. She w^is, if not exact, at hvist indtilcuit, with 
a strong disposition to save <*nergy hy skt tehing vvrti 
her handwriting sliowed that while he was inrxhaust- 
ibly industrious with a relentless invariable ealigraphy 
that grew largix and clearer ns tlie years passed hy. 
She had a eonsiderahle power td' charming; .sfje e<ni!d 
be just as nice to peoj}h‘—ami inei<bntally just as 
nasty—as slie want(*d to Ihn lie was always just tlie 
same, a little confidential ami Motto vo4^r, artlessly rm!e 
and egoistic in an undignified way, Slie liad etmsid=- 
erable social experience, good social connections, and 
considerable social ambition, while ho had none of these 
things. She saw in a flash Ikt opportunity to retleem 
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for it They took tliat hoiise in (’haniborn Strc‘ot and 
furnislied it with sovon* ocononiy, tlu-y disocntTcal that 
Scotch domestic who is dt'stincd to be the giianliau and 
tyrant of tfunr declining years, and they set to work. 
Their first book, The P<‘nnanent Ofhcial,’’ fills three 
plump volumes, and took them am! tlieir two seeretaries 
upwards of four years to do. It is an amazingly gtjod 
book, an enduring achievenuait. In a hundreti direc¬ 
tions the liistory and the administrative lrt‘atnu*nt of 
the public service was clarified for all timt\ . . . 

Tliey worked regularly t‘very morning fn»m nine to 
twelve, they lunched lightly but smerely, in the after¬ 
noon they took exercise or Bailey attended meet¬ 
ings of tlie London iSchool Board, on whieli he* served, 
he said, for the purposes of study—lie also b'came a 
railway director for the same t*nd. In tht* late aftiT- 
noon Altiora was at home to various callers, and in tin* 
evening came dinner or a recc‘ption or Imth. 

Her dinners and gatherings were a v<*ry important 
feature in their sclH*me. Sh«* got togetluT all sorts of 
interesting people in or about th<‘ puldic service, slie 
mixed the obscurely effunent with ttie illdnstrueted 
famous and the rudderless rich, got togetluT in one room 
more of the factors in our strange jumble of a 
public life, than had ever met easily befori*. She fed 
them with a shameless austerity that kept the con¬ 
versation brilliant, on a soup, a plain fish, and mutton 
or boiled fowl an<l milk pudding, with nothing to drink 
but whisky and soda, aiui hot and cold water, and milk 
and lemonade. EveryljtKiy w^as soon very glatl indeed 
to come to that. She Imsted how littb* Iuhisc- 
keeping cost her, and sought constantly for frc*s!i 
economies that would enables lii'r, she said, to sustain 
an additional private sc!eretary. Secretaries were the 
Baileys’ one extra%"agance, they l<»ved to think of 
searches going on in the Britisli Museum, and letters 
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fell in indeed so closely with their own way thinking 
that I doubt if tliej ever understotxl flow iiulepencienilj 
I had arrived at inv conclusions. It was tlieir wt*fikni\Hs 
to claim excessively. Tiiat irritation, liowtnt^r, came 
later. We discovered each ollu'r immensely; ftkr a time 
it produced a tremendous sense of kindnal and co¬ 
operation. 

Altiora, I remember, maintained tliat there existed 
a great army of such constructive-minded people as 
ourselves—as yet undiscovered by om‘ another. 

‘'It’s like boring a tunmd through a mountain,” said 
Oscar, “and presently hearing the tapping of the 
workers from the other tmd.” 

“If you didn’t know of them Iw'forehand,” I said, 
“it might be a rather badly joined tunnel.” 

“ Exactly,” said Altiora with a high note, “ and 
that’s why wc all want to find out eacli litluT. . . 

They didn’t talk like that on onr first en<‘otintt*r, hut 
they urged tm to luncli with th<*m next <lny, and tlien 
it was we went into tilings. A woman h’aettwy In¬ 
spector and tile Edncati<ma! Minister for Sew Banks- 
land and his wife were also ther«\ hut 1 don’t; remember 
they made any contribution to iht! eonvr’rsation. The 
Baileys saw to that They k<*pt on at me in an urgent 
litigious way. 

“We have retul your ho<ik,” each h(‘gan as tliough 
it had been a joint function. “And we ctnisitlcr’—^ 

“ Yes,” I protested, “ / tliink-^^—” 

That was a secondary matter. 

-“They did not consider,” said Altiora, raising her 
voice and going right over me, tliat I had allowed 
sufficiently for tin* intadtahle develo|>ment of an 
official administrative class in the imalern state.” 

“ Nor of its importance,” echoed Oscar, 

That, tliey ex|>Iained in n sort of eliorns, was Ilia 
cardinal idea of their lives, what they were up tti, wfmt 


MAH(;.UU'/r !X LOXIKJX 

tlier ** Wr %VAiit -it f.»» v*-ni/* ih-v 

Sfiicl'—Hiiil I w i'i II *4*H-k of 

iVi^lll Ifir llirrr nrrr O-, r-f r. Mii o ;r lu'.' rf-rtr,| 
lH«Iir?i ill ill! !lir!n‘ir!t,r^* stiol’r lnot'*‘ of 11.r 

servin'^ n( r\prri i. Wr I*‘r% nou’it III 

lailitL lilt* til*'*?'” 4*»nji|»lintri| ;4li}! !«'*'fo5n- U ■»,-f: tir-j |»r 

ftllWX rMlllufrlli'r U d! toiVr 

in liiiir^t'lf. "^Vr ‘tt’rifit. I.i* iJs «l tU^.->r niirrl 

nilifilii"^ 11111**1 nr4*>''‘i‘4:|rilv i|rVr|o|4 into % :Ui4 4 

W*rj |iti%i'rrfiil rfir*^*! in tli*** i’nr*uin.inii v W *' %% .jnf- 
mgiumr tirit. It. umy 1 ^*’^ l»owrr of thr Vh^^v 

will lltTr.MAiirilv liAir lo li^nr %rrv lourti o, 

tniiflitill. U'r- rsni'iitnif^^-Ur^ 4*1 nir. ili'ur r.n|*:o-l 
|irmir"*tir:H of ’ini*!! a . . . 

'’riir Vi'iiini llo'V slupl-.il i'4 tor my rotrai-l-'tit -‘n. 4-1 
tfir ftilil nt* iHil-lir II -j-.o-:; 3 o| l-’i- -t 

fnitl!rr» ll 4 rroWrr, |rH»rr v*r’ fl'-- i 

Clf a Ifilin*'*! Ats*l sfi'ii-ilM tSir4 t!:i.iil W'u'.%;■■! ! 

hiwl Wtirlo'4 o!l!. ill tlo“ ,\m '1 Th.-y 

llltifr lifgfiiri'o‘if, litofr rorr*' 11 *'■ •! witfs .■■ tio’?'- r.l 

II nill** 4 *til |i!|f pr'it ;%% Wr 4i4, l-Sil I l>' -S.IVU ;j ? 

In it r* 4 l*'«-li"* r t 40 , 4 i-? 3 I, ili-fjr; 1 ^*;!, sH 

Irffiw t»f ftilirliofi-if o'"i, |r^*i il r »4*. ill , m'4 *vv.:-?j4 -.4 3 
cif iiiliniiii 4riili»»fi, , , , 

It rU-'.ir ill flow W-.- 4l!-*‘r-r4 4‘4.," ft %;.!'.-s 

wrft* Yrrr to win t.i *-o «>|>rr 'srtrt | 


wm «|iiitf* |irr|i4rt 

'll lit 

fi r^l t* 

i |4*'-nl4' 

% tlo'i 

f 




plif.%%r% of 1 

mV 

4*1,4 

9 S3 

» W r 


trrj rrmlilv intu 

► mi 

-sill 310' 

r llv.tl W-3S 1 

... 

It*3l 

3s».||i-r 

jrfiWi «ii4 

•tt 1.4 31. 

nil 

V 


if 4 

■'jvvni*. 

fruity till rtf tiir, 1 

W l *i 

30*ni 4i 


W it li 

lo- 

? ll 


|ilr.litf I foiiii»i 

ill p 

Itiritifl 

fill Q-J'll 

r tlo- 1 r 

l:?. 

s ,, 

#* thr 

wtirlii, flin |irifl4<«i of 

Ijow I-m 


4oi ol 

t. 


■3 t 1 - 4 1 

CHTtifllrii IliV ft,.. 


i, ^ifi4 

W-' 

3 -31 


h:f 



fliffr?'*! for III)' r•Ntr3J4|r|' Irrf nnv^ h -.is nn s;., ■ I. ,4, ■. » 

cm IiIm iif'il I'l'oi 







200 THE NEW MAC'HIAVELLI 


merits^ iind puts hffon* yon this oxnuiplo niul Ihnt of the 
more or less siinilnr thing nireacly tlone, , . . 

^ 4 

It is easy to sc’e fusw mueli in conniHui there was 
lK‘tweeii the I^aihws anti nu‘, aiul how natnral it was 
that I siiould beconu‘ a eonstant visittir nl tlieir htnise 
and an ally of tlieirs in many eaterpri.ses. It is not 
nearly so easy to define the profound aiitagtunsm of 
spirit that also fnld between us, 'fliere was a differ¬ 
ence in te5i:ture, a difFenaiee in quality. Ilovi" eaii I 
express it? The sinipi*s of our thoughts were tht‘ same, 
but the substance quite difftTent. It was as if they had 
made in china or east iron what I had in.ati** in trnim- 
parent living matter, ('fhe etunparison is inanifeslly 
from my point of view.) ("ertaiu things nevf r staaued 
to show througli their ideas Uiat were visible, refracted 
perhaps and distorted, but visible always through 
mine. 

I thought for a time tlie essejitial diirer«'nee lay in 
our relation to beauty. With me Ijeauty is quite 
primary in life; 1 like tridh, <»rtb r and giHuiness, 
wholly because they are beautiful or leatl siraiglit to 
beautiful consequences. The Baileys t itfu r haiin*t got 
that or they didn’t s«h* it. They seranr*! at to 

prefer things harsli and ugly, 'riiat pn/.y.!isl me 
«‘xiri‘mely. The a*silH*tie (juality of many *4' their pro¬ 
posals, the manners ” of their work, so to sprak, wrre, 
at times as dreadful as-■ well. War (Hlic’e barraek 
arefnt<Ttur«.:t. A earieatnre by its etaggi-rated state¬ 
ments will sorneliines serve to point a truth by antago¬ 
nising falsity and falsity. 1 remember talking to a 
prominent museum tdficial in need of more public fundi 
for the work he had in haruL 1 ineiitic»«iaj the possi¬ 
bility of enlisting Bailey a influence. 
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ing, my sympathies have always betai Pragmatist I 
belong almost by nature, to tiuit school of l^ragma- 
tism tiiat, following the medieval Niuuinalists, bases 
itself upon a denial of the rt'ality of c!a.ss«‘.s, ami of the 
validity of general laws. I'he Baileys elassificd t‘very- 
thing. They were, iti the seiiolastie stuisc wiiieh so 
oddly contradicts the modern ust* of t!it‘ word-— 
Eealists."' Tliey believed elass<*s w<‘re reai and inde¬ 
pendent of their individuals, 'rhis is tlu* eoiumon 
habit of all so-caII<*d esiucatcsl petjpic wlio hav<‘ no 
metaphysical aptitude and no mc-laphysieal training. 
It leads them to a progrt\ssive misunderstamling of the 
world. It was a favourite trick <»f Altiora‘s to spcMk 
of everybody as a "type”; she saw men as .samples 
moving; Iicr dining-rocun became a chamber of repre¬ 
sentatives. It gave a iremendtuisly scienUfie air to 
many of their generalisatitms, using "scientific” in its 
ninetcenth-ccntury imcriticssl Herbert Spencer senst^, 
an air that only began b) <Hsappear wtim you thought 
them over again in terms of aeluality niul the people 
one knew. . . . 

At the Baihys^ om; always s<*emrd t<» 1 h* g<‘tling 
one's hands on the very strings tlint gtiuie<l t!ie wtwld. 
You heard legislation pn^jeeted to ntfetd. this ” type 
and that; .statistics marched hy y<»u with sin and 
shame and injustice* and misery rt-dueed to t|uite 
manageable percentages, yoit f<mml men who w<'r(‘ to 
frame or anuuul bills in grave arid iritiio/tie twehange 
with Bailey's omniscience, y<»u heard AUiora eanvass- 
ing approaching resignalitms and possible np|Hunl- 
ments that miglit make <ir mar a revtdution In 
administrative methods, and doing it with a vigorous 
directness that manifestly swayed the deeishm; and 
you felt you were in a sort of signal htne witli levers 
all alKHit you, and the world outsith* tliere, allM’it a 
little dark and mysterious bttyond the window*, running 
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§ 5 

Altiora, I remt*mlMT, prelnclttl Margnret’n reap|)€ai^ 
anee by announcing her as a new type.*’ 

I w’as aceust(nue(i to go <‘nrly to ilu* liaileys* dimwrs 
in those days, for a ptfdinunary gtwsip with Altiora 
in front of !ier drnwing-Tomn tm\ One gi»i tier alone, 
and that early arrival was a little sign appreciation 
she valued. She had vwry wtunan’s need of followers 
and servants. 

Fm going to send you down to-night,” she said, 
^*with a very interesting type indeed «uie of the new 
generation of serious gals. Mkitlle-elans twigin--and 
quite well olF. Eieli in faet. Her step father was a 
solicitor and soin«‘thing of an rntrvprf'ntur towards the 
end, I fancy—'in tlie Blnek Fountry. ’fhrre was a 
little brother died, and shr‘s lost her int>ther <juite re¬ 
cently. Quite on her <jwn, so hi spe.ak. She's never 
been out into society very much, anti dtnan'l seem 
really very anacious to go. . . . Not taaetly an intel¬ 
lectual person, you kntiw, but tpiiet, and great force 
of character. Came up lti London on !n*r own and 
came to us—someone had told her we were the sort of 
people to advise her—to ask what to do. Fm sure 
sbefll interest you. . . 

'"What can people of that sort do?” I asked. ” Is 
she capable of investigation ? ” 

Altiora compressed tier lips and shotik her head. 
She always did shake her head when you asked that 
of anyone. 

” Of course what the ought to <}o*” said Altiora, 
with her silk dress pulled back from her knee lx*fore 
the fire, and with a lift of her voiee towards a ehuckk 
at her daring way of putting things, ” is to luiirry a 
member of Parliament and sea he does his work. . . . 
Perhaps she will. It*i a very aiceptional gal who can 
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other to receive or impart and nothing to do—Imt 
stood snatching his left ciieek until I rt‘scued him and 
her^ and left inm free to ctnigrninl’ate t!ie iww l.ady 
Snape on her husband’s K.C.B. 

I took Margaret <lown. We acliteved no ft*nts of 
mutual exprt'ssion, exet‘pt that it was abundantly clear 
we were both very pieastal and intc‘r(‘sttHi to nu'ct again, 
and that we, had both kept nuaimries td’ each other. 
We made that Misterton tea-party and the subHe(|uent 
marriages of iny cousins and the world tif Burslem 
generally, matter for quite an agreonble (*onversation 
until at last Altiorei, following her invariabb* eustora, 
called me by name imperatively out t»f our ducdogie. 

Mr. Remington/’ she said, w'e want ytmt opinion - 
in her entirely eliaracteristic effcwi to get all the tlirends 
of conversation into her own hands for tlie elimax that 
always wound up Iier dinners. How tlie tdlier wtunen 
used to liate tlunst^ concluding raids of hers! I forget 
most of th<^ otIu‘r people at that <Unner, m»r can I 
recall what tlie crowning rally was nlnnii. It <lidn*t in 
any way join on to my impression of Margaret, , 

In the drawing-room of llie matting door I rejoined 
her, with Altiora’s manifest connivance, mul in t!ic in¬ 
terval I had been thinking of our former meeting, 

** Do you find Loiubm,” I ;kskecb give ytui more 
opportunity for doing things and learning things than 
Burslem ? ” 

She showed at once ,she appreciated my allusion to 
her former confidene<‘S. I w'as very diseontential 
then/’ she said and paused. I’ve really <m!y been in 
London for a few months. It’s so different. In 
Burslem, life seems all business and getting - without 
any reason. One went on and it <lidr/t setun to mean 
anything. At least anything that miitt«*red. . . . 
London seema to be so full of meanings—all mixed up 
together/^ 
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Slif lirr brows ovrr !irr words and sniilod 

apponlinixlv ni tlio oiitl m if for corisidt'ration for 
luT f’xprtvssioiK npprnlin|i:!y and aliiuisfc 

lunuorouNl v". 

I lookrd ii!Hlrrsi:iiidi!i.Kdy ni hor. Wr linv«* nil/* 
I nixrooib ** to vmw' to l.tnulon.** 

Oiu* sors so 11111011, dislffss/* ^iif* ndtlod, ns if she 
felt she find etnupleirly oiuitleil sonuihiiii^:, nntl tieeded 
a codicil. 

W'lini nre yon chnni? ifi London?” 

Fill tlunkin}? tif .Hiin!yiii|.t. Sonic socinl ipiesUtm. 
I Ihouglil ptThnfcs I ntighi go nntl study StH'inl con¬ 
ditions ns .Mrs, flnilry dit!. gts perlinps ns n wstck-girl 
or Hvv the renlity tif living in. hut Mrs. ilntlcy thought 
pcrlinps it wns«*t qiiitr* uiy work.” 

** Are ymi studying? '* 

** Fni going to n g<ind innny leetures, and perhaps I 
fjh/dl take up n reguljir course ni the Westiiiiiisler 
School <d' Polities and Sociology. Hut Mrs. Ilniley 
docsiPt jirriti to lH*lir'V(" Very nuielt in that rith»*r/* 

Her faintly whinisicnl siiiile returrusi. ” I seem 
rnttier indofiidt*-/* stie apologised, ’* tuit one dors not 
w'nnt to get f‘ntiinglrd in tilings one enn't <lo. Cine -=• 
one tins so ninny ntivnntngrs, one's life nrrtuH to he #iuell 
a trust nntl sucfi n responsihility ..’•■■** 

Slie ,stop|ird. 

” A mnti gels driven into wsirk/* I ,sidd. 

” It must he splnidid to he Mrs. Bailey/* nhr replied 
willi IS ginnee i»f envitnis ndtiiirntion neross the roonn 
*S 7 ie lots no doiihts, nnylnm*/' I minirked. 

*\She hat!,** i 4 ftid .Margaret with the pride of one who 
han recrivrti great eofifit|rner?i, 

n 

** YoiiVe met iic'forr ? ** ^iiid Altlora, a day or so* 
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I fxplaifift! when. 

"" Yeu fine! Iht interesting?” 

I saw in a liash tiuit Aliinra meant to marry me 1 

^largaret. 

Her iiitentitm hecamt‘ mueh clearer as the yn 
dtn"eIo|ii'ci. Alliora %vas svstemnlic even in mattei 
that evaflt^ system. I wa.s to marry Margaret, an 
frees! from the need of making an inetmu* I was to eotr 
into po!ities~'-as an exponent of Baileyism. Sin* put 
down with tlie otlu^r excellent luul nelvantageous tiling 
that shmilci occupy Iut summer luiiitiav. It w%as !u 
pride and glory to put things down and plan theau oi 
in de‘taii lied'orehand, and I’m not ejuite sure that sh 
did not evtu'i mark eiff tlie tiay upon wdiieh the emgngc 
me*nt was to be declared. If she elhl, I disappointc 
her. Wt! eiltln’t come to an <‘ngageim*nt» in spite* of th 
hr(mih‘st hints and the* glaring obviousness of ev«*rj 
thing, that summer. 

Every sunmuw tlie* Ilaihws went out of Londtm t 
Bonm lumsc tliey liirexl or horrei'WeeK leaving their sewrc 
tarie^s teuling beliind, and tliey w*e*nt tm working bar* 
in tim mornings ami evenings and taking exertist! ii 
tlu* open air in the aftenmon. They eyrlrd assichmusb 
and went for long walks at n tred, anel rnieh’d am 
studied (and ineuleutally e-xplnined tlu’niselves tei) nrn 
social ^*lypt*s” that liveei in tlie* iieighbtuirhood, Om 
invaded type, resentful unde r re-se-areh, eieserihed thvn 
with Ii dreailful ajdness ns Deuuia (^uixette ami Snnclu 
Fanssa—find himself as a harmless windmill, hurting m 
one*, and signifying nothing. She did riitlie*r tilt a! 
things, Tliis particular summer the*y were* at, a pleat' 
ant farmlmuse in leved country n<*nr Panghourim 
kdonging tt> tin* Hon. Wilfrid Wincliester. luut the*} 

asked me to cfiiiie elown to roeniis in Urn m'lgldmuriumel.' 

Altiora took them for a montli for me In August.--and 

board with them upon e*str«!mely reasonable teriiis; 
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and when I got there I ftnmcl Miirgerefc JiiUhig in a 
haimnaek at; A!l,k^ra‘« Lotn of people, I gatiiered^ 

were coniirig and going in the' neighhourluuuh the Pouts 
were in a villa tai t!u‘ river, aiui tiu* Iliekhiiuts* house¬ 
boat W'as t?i iiiotir for s<niu' da vs; hut tlicsst* irruptions 
did not iinpt'de a great deal of sinologue between Mar¬ 
garet and myself. 

Alliora was effieieut rather than artistic in her 
match-making. She s«ait us off ft»r long walks togetlier 
—Margaret was a fairly gtuui walkt'r ■■ -she exhumed 
some dt'feeiive ertu|uet tliitigH and incited us to eriapietT 
not understanding that <ietestahle game is tlic worst 
stimulant for lovers in the wairld. Am! Margaret and 
I were always getting left about, am! dmiing oursidves 
for odd half hours In tlic kitelien ganlen with nothing 
to do except talk, or wv were told with a wmve of the 
hand to rtin away attd amuse esaeh <»tlier. 

Altiora t*vt‘n tried a pienie in eamas, km^wing from 
fiction rntluT than imagination or experienee the* eon* 
dusivf' nature of sueli excursions. But tht*re she 
fumbled at the last moment, and eleetetl at tlie river*i 
brink to sluire a ennoe with me, Bailey shtiwet! io 
much sjeal and so little skill Ins hat fell olf amt he 
became miraeuhntsly mdhing but pa(!dlf'elutehing 
hantls and a vast wrinkha! bro%v that at last lie had 
to Im* patidled igmiminiously by Margaret, while Altiora, 
after a pluise of righi disendion, as nearly as possible 
clrtmuied herself- ami me im dtuibt inUi i!te bargain™ 
with a sudden lateral gesture of the arm io rmpliasise 
the IiJgli note with which she cUsmissed the etfieleiiej 
of the (‘harity Organisation Society, We shipped 
about an iiieh of water antf sat in it for the rest of the 
time, nn imamvenienee she disregarde«! heroiealty. We 
had dif!ieultie*i in lamling Oscar fnun his frail craft 
'U|mn tilt* ait <*f our feasting, ■ fm dhliPt balance side¬ 
ways find was much iiliirmedy iind afterwards, a* 
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Margaret had a pain in her baek, I ttuik Jiiin in niy 
canoe, let him hide his shanu^ %vith an intdIVeiual but 
not positively harmful paddle, and towetl the otiuT by 
means of the joint'd painters. SHU it was tin* fault of 
the inadequate infonuntiou supplieti in tht‘ books and 
not of Altiora that that was not the datt^ of my 
betrothal. 

I find it not a little difficult to slate wliafc kept me 
back from proposing marriage to Margaret that sum¬ 
mer, and what urged me forward at last to marry lier. 
It is so mucli easier to remember one*s resolutions than 
to remember tins moods and suggestions that produced 
them. 

Marrying and getting marrital was, I think, a pretty 
simple affair to Altiora; it was somrtidng that hap¬ 
pened to the adolescent and unmarried whon you 
threw them togtdluT uiuh'r the eireumstama's of healtlq 
warmth and hasure. It happened witli tin* kindly and 
approving smiles of tlie more experioneed eldefs who 
had organisi'd these proximitii’s, Tlie young people 
married, settled down, children <‘nHued, and father and 
mother turned their minds, imw dreeutly and properly 
disillusioned, to other tilings. Tliat to Altiora was the 
normal sexual life, and she iadieved it to bo the (pjality 
of the great bulk of the life about her. 

One of thtu gnsat barriers to human undt'rstanding 
is the wide tianperarnental difftTence om* fimis in the 
values of things relating to sex. It is thr issue upon 
which people most need training in elmrity and im¬ 
aginative sympathy. Hc're are no universal standards 
at all, and imit*ed for no single man mir woman tlot'S 
there seem to be any fixed standard, so mueti do the 
accidents of circumstances and orufs physteal phases 
affect one/s interpretations. There is nothing in the 
whole range of sexual fact that may not seem supremely 
beautiful or humanly Jolly or magnificently wiekiai or 
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Ktical interests, and tliere was I, ta!erU:t*cl, ninl>ilious 
and full of political and social passion, in iit'otl of just 
tlie money, devotion and regularisation ^largaret could 
provide. We were both unmarried—wliilt* sheets of un¬ 
inscribed paper. Was there ever a sin^pler situation? 
What more could we possibly want? 

She was even a little otretult*d at the ineonelu.sivencss 
that did not settle things at l^anglHni^IU‘. I setuued to 
her, I suspect, to reflect upon her judgment and good 
intentions. 

§ T 

I didn't see things with Altiora’s simplicity. 

I admired Margaret very much, I was fully aware of 
all that she and I miglit give eacli other; indeed so 
far as Altiora went we were quite in agreement. But 
what seemed solid grotmd to Altiora and tlie ultimate 
footing of her emasculated world, was tt) uie just the 
superfleial covering of a gulf—oh! abysses <»f vague 
and dim, and yet stupendously aigniflennt things. 

I couldn't dismiss the intere.sts and tiu* passion of 
sex as Altiora did. Work, I agreed, was imptirtant; 
career and success; but d<‘ep unaujilysable instincts 
told me this preoccupation was a thing (piite as impor¬ 
tant; dangerous, interfering, destructive irjKieetl, but 
none the less a dominating interest in life, f have 
told how flittingly and uninvited it eauie like* a moth 
from the outer twilight into my life, Iujw it grew in 
me with my manhood, how it found its w‘ay to speech 
and grew daring, and led me at Inst to ejcperience. 
■After that adventure at l.oenrno nvx and tin* Intereiti 
and desires of sex never hd’t me for long at. pence. I 
W'ent on with my work and my career, and all the time 
1% was like—like someone talking ever lUicl again in a 
room while one tries to write, 

-There were times when I could have wished the 
pmrld a world all of men, so greatly did this uiiaisiml- 
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tion permits him to do so, is the nuust i«i|Hwsih!t‘ thing 
in tiie world. We deni here with facts that are kept 
secret and obscure^ but I douiit for my awn part if 
more than one man out of five in <mr class satisfies that 
ideal demand. The rest are even as i was, anti I lather- 
leigh and Esmeer and all tlie num I kiu‘w. ! draw no 
lessons and offer no panacea; I have to tcdl the (piality 
of life, and this is iiow it is. This is how it will remain 
until men and women fiave the ctmrnge to face the 
facts of life. 

I was no systematic libertine, you imiHi understand; 
tilings happened to me and liesire tlrove me. Any 
young man would Iiave served for that lawaruo adven¬ 
ture, and after that what had lu'en a mystie and won¬ 
derful thing passed ra|udly into a gross, manifestly 
misdirected and complieating one. I can count a 
meagre tale of five illicit loves in t!ie ilays of my youth, 
to include that first experience, and of them all only 
two were sustained relationships, Ihrsiiies lliese five 

aflfairs,'' on one or two occasions I clipped so low as the 
inky dismal Hcnsuality of the streets, and made one of 
those pairs of correlated figures, the woman in her 
squalid finery sailing homeward, tlie man mwlesily 
aloof and behind, that every night in the London year 
flit by the score of thousands across the siglit of the 
observant. 

How ugly it is to recall; ugly and shamefu! now 
without qualification! Vet at thf* time there was 
surely something n<it altogeitirr ugly in it somelhing 
that has vanisheii, some fine thing imirtally ailing. 

One such occasion I riS’all ns if it wer*' a vision 
deep down in a pit, as if it find happeio'd in another 
state of existence to soinemn* else, Aiul yet it in ttm 
sort of tiling that has happened, once f>r twice nl, least, 
to half tlie men in laimhin who hav«* Iteeii in a pnsition 
to make it possible. Let nit; try and give you III 
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S 8 

I find It extraominarilj difficult to reeiill tlie 
phases by wiiich 1 passed from my first admiration of 
Margaret’s earnestness and unconscious daintiness to 
an intimate ficquainiimce. T!ic earlier eiietuinters 
stand out clear and hard^ but then tlit‘ impressions 
become crowded and mingle not only %vitli each other 
but with all the subsequent developments relation¬ 
ship, the enormous evolutions of interprelation and 
comprehension between husband and wife. Pipping 
into my memories is like dipping into a ragbag* one 
brings out this memory or that, ivith no intiiiiiition 
of how they came in time or wliat le«i to I firm and 
joined them together. And tliey are all mixed up 
with subsequent associations, wath sympnl!u‘«'s anti dis¬ 
cords, habits of intercourse, surprises aiui disnp|Hunt- 
ments and discovered misunderstandings. I kntm* mdy 
that always my feelings for ^largaret W'ere ctHuplicakd 
feelings, woven of many and varitnis strands. 

It is one of Lite curious n<*giected as|»cH*ts of life 
how at the same time and in relati«in to tlie same 
reality we can have in our minds .streams of thought 
at quite diifertuit levels. We can Iw’ at the sam*' time 
idealising a person and seeing and eriliri'ang tliiit 
person quite coldly and clearly, and w«* slip un¬ 
consciously from level to level and priniia-f* nil stiffs of 
inconsistent acts. In a sense 1 had nti illmhoiH alioyt 
Margaret; In a sense my conceptitui of wits 

entirely poetic IlliLsion. I dtuft think 1 was r\rr bliiid 
to certain defects of hers, and quite as cerlaiiily they 
didn't seem to matter in the slightest degrer. Ifer 
mind had a curious want of vigour, ** flnlnr:-is ** is the 
only word; she never setuued to rseapt! from her 
phrase; her way of thinking, lier way of doing wiit 
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yet I could contemplate praying to her and putting 
all tlie intricate troubles of my life at her fet‘t. 

Before the reappearance of ]Margart‘t in my world 
at all an unwonted disgust with tlie con.sec|uenees and 
quality of my passions had aristni in my mind. Among 
other things that monuait witli tlie Lettisli girl liauntcd 
me persisttmtly. I would see myself again aiu! again 
sitting amidst those sluttish surroundings, collar and 
tie in hand, while her lieavy (Icnnan %viircls grouped 
themselves to a slowly apprtdieiulcd meaning. I would 
feel again with a fresh stab of renujrse, that: tins was 
not a flash of adventure, this was not st'cing life in any 
permissible scmse, but a dip into tragiaiy, dishonour, 
hideous degradation, and tlie pitiless cruelty of a world 
as yet uncontrolled by any onlercd will. 

Good God!'' I |mt it to myself, that I should 
finish the work those (’ossaeks had begun! I who want 
order and justice before everything! TiifTi^’s no way 
out of it, no deetmt excuse! If I didn't think, I ought 
to have thought!'* . . . 

How did I get to it.^** . , . I would ransack the 
phases of my d<‘velopment from tlie first shy unveil¬ 
ing of a liiddmi wotultT to tfie last extremity ns a man 
will go througli muddhal account booLs to fmd soma 
disorganising error. . , . 

I was also involved at that time— I find it linrd to 
place these things in tht^ exact order of their dates 
because t!u*y wt‘re so disconnected with the r<‘gular 
progr(*ss of my work and life—In an Intrigue, a clumsy, 
sensuous, pretentious, artificially stimulated intrigue, 
with a Mrs. Larrimer, a w'onum living separated from 
her husband- I will not go into partieuinrs of that 
episode, nor how we cfuarrelled and ehafeil <me another. 
She was at oncc! unfaitliful and jealous and full of 
whims about our ima*tings; .she was eandess of our 
secret, and vulgarised our relationship by intoleralik 
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Beneath the ostensible success of those years, In'tweei 
twenty-three and twenty-eight, this rotttaniesH, known 
to scarcely any one but myself, grew and sprt'ati* 
sense of tlie probability of a eoliapse intensified. . 
knew indeed now, evtai as Willersley had pnipliesiec 
five years before, that I was entangiing myself in some 
thing ttiat miglit smother all iny uses in t!ie world 
Down there among those inetmiimnneahle diHieulties, j 
was pu^ixled and blunderirig. I was losing my hold 
upon things; tlie chaotic and ailventurous e!c*ment ir 
life was spreading upward and getting tlie belter ol 
me, over-mastering me and all my 'will to riile and 
make. . , . And the strength, the drugging urgency 
of the passion! . * . 

Margaret shone at times in my imaginatitm like a 
radiant angel in a world of mire and disorder, in a 
world of cravings, liot and dull red like sears in¬ 
flamed. . . . 

I suppose it was because ! find so great a lU’ed of 
such help as her whiten(\ss protfored, that I ctndd 
ascribe impossible perfections to her, a p<»Wf‘r id' in¬ 
tellect, a moral power and patience to winch she, |>oor 
fellow mortal, liad indeed no claim. If only a fi‘w of 
us were angels and freed from the tangle id* idfort, liow 
«asy life might be! I wanted her so badly, so very 
badly, to be wliat I needed. I wanted a woman to 
•save me. I forced myself to see her as I wijihtal to see 
her. Her tepidities ls*eame infinite delicaeies» tier men¬ 
tal vagueness an atmospheric realism. Idir harsh pro 
cisions of tlie Baileys and Altiora’s blunt direetnesi 
threw up her fineness into rtdief and made a grace of 
every weakness. 

Mixi'd up witli the memory of times when I talked 
with Margaret as one talks |io!itely to those who are 
hopelessly inferior in mental qunUty, explaining with 
m false lucidity, welcoming and encouraging the feeblest 
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flower. Apd there was a lug laequer o.abinr’t, a Cliinese 
tiling, I suppose, of black aiui gohl against th<‘ red- 
toned wall. To this day the tlunight tif Margaret Ls 
inseparahi}^ iMiurid up witii tlie sight of a cycliirnerfs 
baek-'tur!M‘d petals. 

She eaine in, looking pale and drooping rather more 
than usual. I suddtndy rtvdised that Altioraks hint of 
a disappointment lentling to positive ilhu'ss was some¬ 
thing more than a vindictive eomment. She closed the 
door and came across to me and took and tlropped my 
hand and stood .still. ** What is it you want with me.^ 
she. asked. 

The speech I had hetm turning ovct and over in my 
mind on the way vanished at tiu* sight of her. 

I want to talk to you,” 1 answered Inniely. 

For some seconds neither of us said a word. 

1 want to t<*ll you things about my life/' 1 In'gan. 

Slie answered with a scarcely audible *' yes.** 

I almost nskt‘d you to marry me at FanglMHirne,** 
I plunged. I didn't. I didn*t because htvause you 
had too much to give me,” 

Too much!” she echoed, ” to give you!” She liad 
lifted her vycH to my face and the colour was eomiag 
into her cheeks. 

” Don't mi.sunderstaml me,” 1 said hastily. '* I 
want to tell you tilings, things you don't know, Diin't 
answer me. 1 want to tell you.” 

She sto<Kl Ijcfore the fireplace with Iut iiltimatf* 
answer .sliining through tlie quiet of her faer. ’* Do 
on,” .she said, very softly. It %vas so piti!«*.*^sly mnru- 
fest she was rf‘Ho!vi‘d to idealise the situati<ui wiiah-ver 
I might say. ! began walking up and down the room 
between ilmse <*yclamens an<l the enbinet. Tliere were 
litth* gold fisliermeri on the cabinet fishing from littlt^ 
islands tliat each had a pagoda and a tree, and thert? 
were also men In boats or sonniiiing, I couldn't deter- 
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She was lotiking at me watli her wide blue eyes. 

Did you liuagiue/* she Wgan, that I thought you 
—tihat I expt'cieti'-—— 

‘'But liow can you know?*' 

I know. I do know,** 

But—*’ I hegam 

‘‘I know/* she persisted, dropping lit*r eyelids. ''Of 
course I know,” and notliing coukl have etmvineed me 
more completely that slu^ did not kimw. 

“ Ail meU'—’* she generalisecL ** A woman does 
not understand these tem|itati<ms.** 

I was astonislual beyond measure at her way of tiik- 
ibag my confession. . . . 

"Of course,*’ slie said, hesitating a little over a 
transparent difllculty, " it is all over and past." 

" It’s all over and past," I answ*ered. 

There was a little pause. 

" I don’t want to know," slie sahL " None of that 
seems to matter now in the sliglitrst degree.** 

She lookc'd up and smiled ns tlunigh we had ex¬ 
changed some aceeptnhle eonumnijdaees. " Poor<b*ar!" 
she said, dismi.ssing everything, and put out her nrmS| 
and it seemed to me tliat I could hear tin* Leltisii girl 
in the background—dotmied safety valve of purity in 
this intolerable*, wamld!—telling something in indistin¬ 
guishable German—I know m^t wiiat nor why. , , , 

I took IVlargaret in my arms and kisst-d tier. Her 
eyes were wet with tears. Siic clung to me and was 
near, 1 felt, to sobbing. 

"I have loved you/* she*, whispetrenl presently, "Oh! 
ever since we met in Misterton—six yi*ars and more 

ago. 
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share to keep ''efficient'' going. Altioras liigliest 
praise was thoroughly efficient/' We were to be a 
'‘thoroughly efficient" political couple of Ifie “new 
type/’ She explained us to herself and Oscar, she 
explained us to ourselves, she explained us to ilu^ peo¬ 
ple who came to iier dinners and afUTuoons until tiie 
world was iiighiy eliarged with explanati<ui and expecta¬ 
tion, and the proposal that I should he the libt’ral 
candidate for t!ie Kinghainsttvnd Divisitui st‘esned the 
most natural developnu'nt in the w'orhL 

I was full of tlie ideal of hard rt'strained living and 
relentless activity’ and througliout a beautiful Noviun- 
her at Venice, where chietly w'e spent our honeymoon, 
we turned over and over again and discussed in evt*rj 
aspect our conception of a life tremendously foeusscal 
upon the ideal of social service. 

Most clearly tliere stands out a picture of <iurselvcs 
talking in a gondola on our way to Torcf^lla. Far 
away behind us tlie smoke of Murnno forms a black 
stain upon an immense shining prospect i>f snuwitli w'a- 
tcr, water as unruffled and luminous as the sky above, a 
mirror on whicli rows of posts and distant black higli- 
stemmed, swan-necked Isiats witli tlieir minutely cb\nr 
swinging gondoliers, float lUTlally. Remote aiul low 
before us rises the little tower of our de.stinatum. Our 
men swing together anrl tlieir oars swirl lei^urr^ly 
througli the water, bump back In the rtnvlocks, splash 
sharply and go swishing back again. Mnrgnrvt lies 
back on cushions, witli her face shaded by a bolliuid 
parasol, and I sit up Iwiide her. 

"You see," I say, and in spite of Margaret's mile 
of perfect acquiesccuice I feel myself reasoning against 
an indefinable antagonism, " it is so e*asy to fall into a 
slack way with life. T!n»re may seem to be soinettung 
priggish In a meticulous discipline, but otlmrwise it is 
so easy to slip into indolent liabits--nnd to Iw dis- 
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Americans and scarc<*Ij any Engli.slu to dine in t!ie big 
cavern of a dining-room, with its vistas of separate 
tables^ its disleiiipered walls aiui its swat hot! chande¬ 
liers, We went about seeing In'mitiful things, aecept- 
ing beauty on every hand, and taking it i\\v granted 
that all was well with oiirselvt's and tiie world. It was 
ten days or a fortnight before I btvauie fretful and 
anxious for action; a long tran(|ui!Iity ft»r sueii a tem¬ 
perament as mine. 

Onr plensim's wi‘re curituisly imperstuial, a suceessioa 
of shared lesthetic appreciation tlireads nil that lime. 
Our honeymoon was no exultant eoruing logtdlier, no 
mutual slmut of "'you/** We were nlnuHt sliy with 
one another, and felt the relitd* <if <*veu a picture to 
help us out It was entirtdy in my eoneeption of tilings 
that I should be very watchful not to shock <ir <iistress 
Margaret or press liu^ sensuous note. Our lovt'-iiuiking 
had much of tlie t<‘pid snuHithness <d* the lagcHms, We 
talkenl in dtdieatc^ innuendo of what should be glorious 
freedoms, Margaret had missed \‘erona and V%*iuee in 
her previous Italian journt“y fear of ilie nitiHt|uilo had 
driven Iut mother across Italy h> tlie wa-slwartl nuite— 
and now she could fill up her gaps and see tin* Titians 
and Paul \a*roncscs she already knrw in eoltmriess 
pliotogrnphs, tlie Onrpaeeios, (tlie St. (ieorge series 
delighted her Inyond measurt%) tlie Basaitis and tliat 
great statue of Bartolomeo C’olleoui that Buskin 
praised. 

But since I am not a man to lo<»k at piett^r<^s and 
architectural etfeets day after tiny, I ditl ujitcfi Mar¬ 
garet very closely and .store a thousand memories of 
her. I ean see Iut now, her hmg Itody tlrooptng a lit¬ 
tle forward, her sweet face upraised to some disefivered 
familiar miister|)it*ee and shining with a clelleatc en¬ 
thusiasm. I can hear again the soft ca<lenees of her 
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bc’tgaii to matter enormously, tiint she !in<l a weik and 
easily fatigued hack, for exa!uplt\ or tliai wlien she 
knitted her brows and stanmu'red a liith* in talking^ 
it didn’t really mean that an t‘xc|ui.site signiheanee 
struggled for utteranee. 

We visited p’ctures in tlie mornings eliiefl}*. In the 
afternoon, unless we \vt‘re making a day long i'\eur.si 0 n 
in a gondola, Margaret would rest (or tin lumr wliile I 
prowled about in seareh (>f Knglish newspa]n'rs, and 
then we would go to tea in the Piazxa San Mnretv and 
w^ateh the drift of |)eople feeding the pigetuis and going 
into the little doors beneatfi the sunlit arehes and 
domes of Saint Mark’s. Tiien perhaps w<‘ wtmUl stroll 
on the Piazsietta, or go out into tlu* sunset in a gondola, 
hlargaret became very inltTested in the shops tliat 
abound under the colonnades and decided at last to 
make an extensivt* pureluise of table glass, *' These 
things,” she said, ” are (juite Iwautiful, and far elieaper 
than anything but tlie nK>st <»rcUnary bu^kitig I'uiglish 
ware.” I was interesttsl in her idea, ami a giMu! deal 
charmed by the delightful (pudities of tinted slmpe, 
slendtT handle and twisted stem. 1 suggestf'd we 
should get not simply tumblers nml wineglasses but 
bedroom waterbottles, fruit- and sweet d is lies, water- 
jugs, and in tlie end we made quite a business like 
afternoon of it. 

I wa.s beginning now to long cpiite <!efiiiiiely for 
events. Energy was nceuinulating in im% and worrying 
me for an outlet. 1 found the Times and the Ikultf 
Telegraph and tlie otIu*r papers I managetl to j^et hold 
of^ more and more* stimulating. I nearly wrote to the 
former pap<T cme day in answer to a letb^r by I*ord 
Grimthorpe—I forget now ujKm what |H»iiit. I chafed 
secretly against this life of tran<|uil appreeiatioiis more 
and more. I fouiul iny atlitudtm of restrained and 
delicate affection for Margaret increasingly difficult to 


HAKCiAHKT IS VKMt'H 1*31 

Siistiiiti* ^ ,?*iirpri;Hril iiiVM'lf mul hrf hv liltir 

irribii^Iity. likf* thr !H-|.irr » I 

W.’IH AlAnil«'iI iit lhr'.'.r- ^ UU|4.5.*i3i-i 

ikw liiglit Ij.iJ ny h>-f 

I ptli tm A light in-rrro il, ui!.> ih’" I 

pram'lrii fi»f h h^iig ih^- nur-w 

smoking Allll tililllullg. I rrlnn^sl tv.-n'. xii i -1.^1 *'*n 

fcho ocigo hs'f hrii t*.» t ilk l-i* h’’f 

l4«sk tii"rr, \fArgrif*'!/' I 'i.iui, " 11 -^ll 

wolf, hot rni 

“ Ilf'HllrsS! ” nfir liilil %%slli i% t-liiiil ’^nfio 

voiofn 

** Vrs. I tllilik f W.ilil r^rroi^r 1'%^ ||..«| % i4»ft >*l 

forliltg-' Tfr liri«‘f ||.fsi,t il Ijrlkifr %% ih^^n^h I '»•%§ 

goltifig 

** liriir ■ '* ^4ir rrlrth 

“* I WAiil. In tin rO'ir rhjrJj 

tako Ifjr 4nvil mil nl' iiiV 'K-lf " 

Hlir WAtoli*'4 liir tfiniiglitf'nily ■ 

(hoilllfi'l Itr iiit *iii||ir||ultg 
** fin ■I%li.?i! 

** I lli»ll’t. kllnw, t‘*ftjhllhl ^yr ^-•..* !'? >m 

lirri- SOnll ■ AloJ %4’4lk III 111'--" la.^ualAim -’■-tF 

lumir/* 

f lliotiglil. ** *rinff*” ■»•^*r|n3 tu |,,- ti.-i <■ IcfK'o.- ,ti 
hi ill is |ihir‘r.'' 

*' fsli'l tlirrr 'iniiir «-;iIk •* " 

’"I ^iniiii*r," I i|iiiw^rr4, " isiigkl m %,th I-# 

C'liillggiH |irTll-||ii, :ihn!^ l|:=r |j4o*' \%t4 ll ^ 

lltit llir Inlig Sfrrf.-li m| h*- ^r|i s ^ 

milt ll'-f ! f^lt4 ^.i| f..- . ..>s, ,| 

&Iiibiiiit«*4’fi. . . , 

A ilfir «r ifirf %ir %frfa » = -,l 1.* ll'.o- 
lllltrk'-rolirih I)riir4.r4 Ik^-it sn-=;..■- m . .■< * 1 ^. 

Hllllit. l,ll^'^:irH, ::t|i4 frtiifiir4i M 

fr!l ill|i» »i!r|irr, I*ji4 Iri^f ®,v I i . 












232 THE NEW MACIIIAVELLI 

gondolier^ and released my accumulated resolu¬ 
tion. 

'' Let us go bac‘k to London/’ I said abruptly. 

^largaret lookt'd at nie %vith surprised blue eyes. 

Tliis is iK'autiful beyond measiire^ you know/’ I 
said, sticking to nu" point, but I have work to do/’ 

She was silent for some seconds. "" 1 bad forgotten/’ 
she said. 

‘‘ So bad I/’ I sympatliised, and took her hand. 

Suddenly I have remembered.” 

She remained quite still. There is so inue!i to ht 
done/’ I said, almost apologtdically. 

She looked long away from nu‘ across lagoon 
and at last sighed, like one who has drunk de«*ply, and 
turned to me. 

I suppose one ought not to be so happy/’ she 
said. ** Everything has been so beautiful nrul so sim|)le 
and splendid. And clean. It has been just Witli You 
—^the time of my life. It’s n pity such things must 
end. But the world is calling you, <lcar, ... I ouglit 
not to have forgotten it I thought you were resting 
—and thinking. But if you arc rested.—Would you 
like us to start to-morrow ? ” 

She lookt*d at onee so fragile atid so devolt d that on 
the spur of the moment I relented, and we stayed in 
Venice four more days. 


CirAPTEU Til K !•’( H ’ U'rif 

THE ilUr.SK IN WESTMINSrEU 



i 

MaIIIIAMKT IehI ll!rr/lilr l;lkrn *1 |j!.!|r Ui 

Sc|i!iift\ \Vf"iliiniP*trr, l^rfutv «>nr ns.irri..i h>^K'>r lh*i| 
StTiittti |iHrti.4'tiI;if!y unr •I’l |inti-Iu*’ 

rflirirfit; It Ii-m! I»rri| 14.-:i-i u?! 1 v .-‘4 

aiul I'EiiH'rril ijHiirr \! 

aiiit vh'nn |iiirplr-* .-uhI h: 

now Wi* Nri tt tif'k III u!i*'r !’, =• mA-r*-Jis 

liiniiriP^w nrr-itiKini^ hihI i%aih »»*if \ >,4 

m a at. li iii !■■■ n fv.,?ly 

forltifial** wiili Mtir w*'*f4u3^ l>rf*'rmt i, U54 !>’?* u; i.a 

part it H|H'f| |»i iTi I,!. i-lsM.i-ss- jn-.l ?!:. «*'■ 

would liavr iinil jn'd |trri*;'jr!v whrrr |:'T il 

Margllfrl, !j.;i4 H %rti-ir kif .? J. I t >l'-r i'-'” 

iiiprrior |ti tmnr, ititil >«* ^pu:!. u-^ui i:'• ih %f. 

It WIH lirr lllftliry r»|t:|a|:!|n -f li'j. | 'jb-=4 !^' -il| 

thr«t? UUllIrr'i hihI «4.r^ri| hrr ■^uniUi^^r:% ■% v ilU* ■ .*i 

only to lo-r rrv r.-^J i*. t r.iil 

f*vrryfcliiii;|? »ir|i!r4. | %%.rnt. 4.»v 1^1 iluT »i.!4 

rwuii^ ill ViUi^rid S»|i4.irr ruad W*»rL ■.■■ ,! -a f?.-3 **| 

paplT^ Unit wrr»" liri^ui.illy ii4t-i54.-4 f-r ih.' 

IiVi'iVj'I’i tlir |j;i|i*-r'i lli.'it, 4i !*■ r -tfj|'j !/*■'•» t«i%' |A.M 4 ,f||s 

lltUlk,. *\NrW i#f I jf^r 

I ^lill fffiOTlil r'f ii 'i if*'IjI <4 Jrirj'jt *.»l^ tir*"' r if 

iliimT« Ilf iiiIh llfc-r 

fIttViltir lit iiiiirri%iMii #ili»i*il *ii’j.’ip|*r4f.r4 ^||**, 

111 II *i||r |i4*l tio* |»t’r-*'i 1 il-i4’''‘-4i **!’' 

wliat #||f! Ifiiiilrfl^ flliii tlnr lirI'it'*'-i i*| iti*' si|i4 

mt 


234 THE NEW MACIIIAVELLI 

not sway her. It was very pleasant to fuul !ier taking 
tilings out of my liands with a eertain masterfulness, 
and sliowing the distinctest determination to make a 
house in wliicli I siumld Ih^ aide to work in tliat great 
project of doing something for the world/' 

Ami I do want to make tilings prt‘tty about us 
she said. '' You don’t think it w-rong to have things 
pretty ? ” 

I want them so.” 

Altiora lias tilings hard/' 

** Altiora,” I answered, "" takes a pride in standing 
ugly and uneonifortable tilings. But I <lon‘t see that 
they help her. Anyhow they won’t help me/’ 

So Margaret went to the best shops am! got evt*ry- 
thing very simple and very g<KKL She Iniught some 
pictures very w»eli indeed; there was a Uttlt: Sussex 
landscape, full of wind and sunshine, by Xieholsou, for 
my study, that hit my taste far bettor than if I had 
gone out to get smtm sucli expressitui for myself. 

We will buy a picture just luiw am! then,” she 
toid, ” sometimes—when we. set! oma” 

I would come hack through the January mire* or 
fog from Vincent Square to the* tloor <jf Tib und reach 
it at last witli a <|uite cliildish appr<H*inti(Ui t)f tlie fact 
that its solid (leorginn projKirtitnis and its fme brass 
furnishings belonged to my Imme; I wouhl usi- my lateh- 
key and discover Margaret in the warm Hi, spacious 
hall with a |)artiaUy opemal packing ease, fatigued but 
happy, or go up to liave tea witfi her out of the right 
tea things, ” come at last/' or l>e told tt» notire w’hnt 
was fresh there. It wasn’t simply that I hati never 
had a house hefort% hut I had really mner l«*en, ex¬ 
cept in the most transitory way, in house that was 
nearly so deliglitful as mine promised to be. Every¬ 
thing was fresh and bright, and softly and hiirmoni- 
ously tolled. Downstairs we had a green dinkig-room 
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drooping form, in tlie wide i^fu^n cioorwn 3 \ ** Is every% 
tbing right, dear? ” she would a.sk. 

“Come in/* I would say, *' I’m starting out papers/* 

She would come to the heartlirug. 

“ I miLsti/t disturb you/* she would remark. 

“ Fm not busy yet/* 

“ Things are getting into <»rder. Then %ve must 
make out a timedahle as tlie Baileys do, and 

Altiora came in to see us once m twiee, ami a num¬ 
ber of serious young wivc's known to Altiora ealled and 
were shown over the house, and tliseussc-d its arrange¬ 
ments with Margaret. T!u‘y were all tremrmlouslj 
keen on etheient arrangements. 

“ A Httlt‘ pretty/’ said Altiora, with the faintest dis¬ 
approval, “ still——” 

It was clear she tliouglit we should gr<»w out of that. 

From tile day of our n't urn we fouml otfier peo- 
ph*’s liouses open us ami <‘agfT ft»r us. We went 
out of London ft)r week-t'iuls ami dimtl out, and began 
discussing our projects for rocipr(HMtiiig thro' hospi' 
tnlities. As a single man imaltaelird, I had Inul a wide 
and misetdianeous social range, but m»w I fotmd myself 
falliiig into plact' in a set. Ftir a time I aequieseed in 
tliis, I went very little to my clubs, tlie Climax and 
tlie National Lilwral, and pnrtieipatecl in mi bachelor 
dinru'rs at all. F<}t a lime, Uhi, I dropped out tjf the 
garrulous literary and journalislie eireles I liad fre¬ 
quented, I put up for tlie Erform, not so nmeh tor 
tlm use of the club as a sign of seritnis and substantial 
political standing. I didn’t go up to (lambridge, I re¬ 
member, for nearly a year, so occupied wm I with my 
new adjiistmtaiiH. 

The pcsjplf.* w’i! fotmd ourselves among at tins linte 
were people, to put it nnighly, of the Barlianieiitary 
eimdidate class, or people already aetitally placed in 
the political w’orld. They rangiai Iwlween very con- 
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gicleniblt" wraltli iitst! Nticll r% liiifil, linri' tiH!»*|w*nilriJi-r m 
old IIj*" si^IrT wha krpt fi»r him 

ponst'SiiotL wrfr j|iiilo n of 

eoupIfH iilio tnir?»r!vc‘.^. n IiHir voiaiiirr .nol inorr 
or 1,1 liltio tihirr iiinl iporr Aiiitoiii llin' 

Voiui|Cor lilt'll I liatl »i l^rr.-in’-ir nf my 

Caiiihriilgo rrptiiHlitui iiiid my writuiif, iiud 
iirilikf* i w.'H ^iii .'iiiiriihjfrr ;ind h.nt %i«oi iiti4 

BOirrit’d iiiy way iiilu tlirir vlrelrH $n‘itr4il of hritin ti4|> 
iimlly iht'ro* Tli#*y oMiiliiii'l 4 |iiit** r*f*rkMO upon %%|i4l 
I sliciiilil do; thrr frit; I lim! rnm-ri of rtprrirtir-n 
and iiiriilrufiddr triiditiiifw, Clo^ir to m \%rfr thr 
CriiiiiplofiN, U'illir C’riiiiiploti, ivfoi hxii itfir*-’ }ikf'rn 
iiiu.ilf'rdtriirrnl, rit'li -‘liitl irry lm|sorl ml in lloiA’diirr, 
and hi^ yo«ii|,t»*r hrothrr Kdwurd, ^'h*» Im-* di%r»| 

In hii^ltiry and hremnr iinr of Ih^'^r* nniiis4|4in;t,li«i r mrii 
of Irtlor.'i who nrr flio gh‘ry of d-yv 

Thru tfirrr I.ruoi, furthrr 

wfi«“r«? Id-l ooiiiiiS'i S»»h»n‘t» 3 nt imJ iJi** 

livrti, 11 hrilli'itit rr|irr%rnt. xl,ur «.i’ |ui s-u-r, rthl-, in 
dustrloiH find iniiirml-lr ymm|nrrd, M/tVa n wif*- ■■■.% hi 

tin ill rf'Vidt 4|*;4iir*l llir r-.w.>iu Ir.-idai-m of l “Moomr* 

nrrvillitlr nmi inrlinrd ta llir n-.jil r p,:.nrl 

mul Hirhlow', «n «.44 Mu*-, un.| wiih -iit rf- 

ratio t.li*ipir'4l toll ttrfl Iin-i|ff ll-r |.»|' Ih.' 

lilllo cmmn hr liud nrifrird. I hud lu‘.o%%n ihr7r 
mm, hut imw (witli Altioru m l.rn 

rflirfeioiil Ihry opriird ihnr $rr und mr 

Ilitfl Itirir ortlrr. Idiry wrtr nil hfr |.»¥.*iirrr li% r 

literal raiiiiiihdr^i, %uilli .4 iVrlmj* tt-ut ih.-- p^ ro,d **i 
waildrrlll^ Ifl tdir liuhlrnir-,-! of rtliimmUnm 
trig Ilfar it* r\rk%{\ Th^y Wrrr M lrr||:|r||doi|#||- krrn 
WfHill iwdal mfitl pidiliriil ^irf%irr, und #11 mnlrf 

lli« iwaj of Ifir it'lriil i»f ft tiinpM, itfriinuiti hiV^ ^ 
llfo fifidltif it* mUMfi%rthm* In |M» litlrfil 
iirict dlillfirlltiiw. Thr yi.ii.iiig wnr^ mrfr k^**'!* .1' ■ i 
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it as tlic young Imsbamis, IVfargarct most oC a!l^ and 
I_^vhatev<.T eltunents in me didn’t march witii the at¬ 
titudes and habits of this set were wry much in the 
background during that time* 

We -wmild give liith' dinners and have evening gatli- 
erings at whieii (‘verything was %'ery simple and very 
good, with a slight but pt‘ret‘ptilde austtwity. and there 
was more good fruit and flowers ami less |)erliaps in 
the way of savouries, patties and entret*s than was 
customary. Sherry we banislied, and Marsaha and 
liqueurs, and tliere was always good home-made !*anisu- 
ade available. No men waited, but very e xpert |k‘u- 
lourmaids. Our meat wan usually Wel^li mutton £ 
don’t know why, unless that mountains liave ever been 
the last refuge of the st'verer virtues. Am! we talked 
politics and hooks and i(h*as and Bernaril Shaw (wiio 
was a department hy iiimself and supposetl in tliose 
days to he ethically sound at hott(un), and mingled 
with the intellectuals—-1 myself %vas, as it ua re, a pro¬ 
moted intellectuaL 

The Cramptons had a tendeney to rt*a<l gootl tilings 
aloud on tlieir less fretjueuted reeeptions, but I Iiave 
never bt‘en able to participate submissively in tfiis 
hyper-digestion of written matter, ami gemwally man¬ 
aged to provoke a disruptive debate. We were nil vrry 
earnt st to make the most of ourselves and to b<* and 
do, and £ wonder still at times, with an unassuagrd 
perplc'xity, how it is that in that phase of utmost ear¬ 
nestness I hav<j always seemed to myself to lie most 
remote from reality. 

§ ^ 

I look h/iek now across the detaching Intervention 
of sixieen crowded yis'irs, critically and I fancy almost 
impartially, to tliose beginnings of my marnet! life, 
I try to rcciill iomething near to tiieir proper order 
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:h* clt*vt‘lijpiiig pliasrs of n'l.ilidtislup, I am .strui^k 
loHt of by tlio iiiiiiit'iixr ya|trcrHrtiitnt:otk griyroiks- 
pirilrtl iiisiiiforitir-s upon wliicti Mnrgani ami I wore 
uikiiiig. 

It .st^fiiw to iiio thnl lioro I havo to toll pi*rhnpji tlie 
rxporioiiOf’ <sf all ninong njnrri<‘i! ocluoatod 
Kn^|ilt% tiio cloliborato, ?ihy\ otnupiox tiftirl to til! tlu* 
■awning gnp.s in toinporauiont ns tlioy nppoar, tlio .stis* 
ainoci, f/iiling atlouipl hi liriilgo nhyssrs, lovrl bar- 
ovntI«^ prrssurf's. I havo ootuo tht‘so 

ntlor yoars of uiy lifo to holirvc* that it is |Hissilsh' for 
I innii n!i<i %voiiriii In ho nhsolutoly ronl with <uio an- 
)f:lior, to stand iinkod souloci to onofi <ilhor, unaslmmod 
uni uitnfrnid, hroausr tif flit* natiirnl nllgl'iwifying lovo 
M*tw*oou tlioin. It is ptisfohio to lovo and hr liivojl ini'* 
.ronhling, nn a bird tUos tliroiigh tin* nir. But it is n 
•arc* and iiifrioido <dtam*o Ifiat brings two pot»pb' within 
dgiit of that c^ssoiilial mdiUi, and for tho inajccrity mar- 
ring!’ iimst adjust itsrlf om othor toniis. Mcod oouplod 
[usiplf* novor rc'iilly look at <u$o iinotluT. 'Fhf'V bcidi n 
(ittlo away to itroooiHS'iiod idras, And oacdi froni the 
ftrst days of lovo mnkiftg /iidoi from I hr otfior. is nfraitl 
nf disappointing, afraid of cdfondmg, afraid of dis- 
rovorirs in oithor sonstx d'hry btdhl not scdidly upon 
the- rook of trutfi, but upmi arcdios ami pillars and (juorr 
proviHicuial supports I fiat arr msaird to niako a oonimon 
foundation, and l«”lnw In tlir iniprisonod «larknosso.Ss 
ladcnv tfio fino fabrie tliry sitslaln togothrr bogliis for 
raofi of thrin a oavrrnons liiddrit life, Ilowui there 
things may b«* |ircnv|ing that sraree ever peep out li> 
ron.sriousitrss esec'pt in III*- grey halfdight of Hlee|ilriii 
liiglits, pnssioiis lli.ai flash <uit for art inslnnl in iin 
angry gluner and arr srri* no inorr, stnrved vietimM ami 
liisiiilifiil drtsiins brlrki'd up to die. For the most of 
us there Is tm jail delivery of those lnn«‘r depthi, mid 
tfie life iibove gciet cm l« il« tiolionrnble end. 
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I have told how I loved ]Margart‘t iiiul how I came 
to marry her. Perhaps already imiutenlioually I have 
Indicated the quality of the injustice our marriage did 
us Initli. Tiierc was no kindrtal hetw<*en us and no 
understanding, Wc wt‘re drawn to one aiiotiuT by the 
unliketiess of our <|ua!ity, hy tiu* things we nusundi'r- 
sUkkI in each oiht*r. 1 know' a score of couples who 
have married in that fashion. 

JMcdern conditions and modern idtsas, and in par¬ 
ticular the intenser and suhth‘r perceptions oi' nuHlerri 
life^ press more and more heavily upon a marriage tie 
whose fasliiou conuss from an t*arlier and less «liserimi- 
nating time. When the wife was her hushamrs sulv- 
ordinate, meding liim simply and unerilienlly for sim¬ 
ple ends, wlien marriage wuis a purely dninesiie rela¬ 
tionship, leaving tliought and the vivid things (»f life 
almost entirely to the uneneuinlH’re<l iwitu mtudal and 
temperanuaital ineompatihilitie's mattered eomparatividy 
little. But now the wife, aui! partieularly the loving 
childless w'ift‘, unpremeditatetlly makes a ri'lt'ntless de¬ 
mand for a eomph'le nssoeiatioiu and tiie hushand 
exacts unthouglit of delicacies <d’ undi-rstaiuliiig and 
co-operation. These artt stupendous dnuands. Ih'O- 
ple not only think more fully and elahttratcdy ahout 
life tlian they wvr did liefore, hut marriage ohliges us 
to make that ever rnort^ nccid«’ntfsl progress a tliree- 
legged race of carelessly assorted <‘<mples. , . , 

Our very mental texture was tlifferent. I was tough- 
minded, to use tin* phrase <if William James, primary 
and intuitive and illogical; she was tendt-r ndmleti, log¬ 
ical, refined and seeomlary. She wuis liiyal t«i pledge 
and persons, sentimental and faithful; I am hiya! to 
ideas and instincts, lantitional and selifuning. My imagi¬ 
nation moves in hroa<l gesturi's; liers was deliciitc with 
a real dread of extravagance. My (|uality is srnsuoui 
and ruled hy warm impulses; hers was disertminaUng 
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am! e.Hsriiliiiiiy f likr flir fncU n{ tht* 

ami to rvt‘r}i!iirig; I nukrii Un\u-^ aiiti 

the jolly Stu* nlitniinirti tii rrHi-rviv* 

tioiis^ in eircuiiitoriiiiioiH mit! fniisitiiH, m kmily ap- 

prfciatfil HtToiiiiary |nniitM. riTh:-i|i'i I hr rniih'f Urnmn 

that Tiiiforrili* in thr SMunuil Ch^illrrv. thr OrJgiii of 
the iMilky Way. It an mlnhfiiMr tf 4 vf tmiprni- 
mentol qimlity. In .^|ulr of my mrtv traitufifct I h*i%r 

come to r«'gnril that fhcliirr a'4 allr.^rlhrf i|rl«.^filfii!; 

to Margaril it fia*i iihvayH hvrn ** 

In that Viui havr tmr fniiiliiinriita! hrr.u'h, Sfu* fraii 
a hiihlfct t*y no iiiraiH rarr, *■'*( ilainnifsg nhr 4 hI iint 
like^ or liint -?iyiii|oitlirtii' in mr mi Itir %%'i^rr lira ii m:%4 
iitifc iiiV ** true .'■irit’,** aiitf ’-ilo’ »ii*t n«jt, ^irrrpt itir* 

nriivenm I'nnn it ntnl ih» In-r |■•■r■)! t.s llir 

rent Aiut nl'’0» I hail far itirr*- tl^ ui !i i«l 

TIu.m Ih no enlah»gtir of nn4 rr rr-iyrfiut^ 

ami infrfifO'ilir'i; |I I-^ a 4dl 

hetwren two |H-t'*|»h'’ !itihf'‘ii in a r-'-lafi«»ii-Khiii that r«nt" 
itaiitly lircmnri nn»rr iiil*4»-rant hI thItrrrir-»"i. 

Thi’^i |:*i fiiiW’ In r:n''ti t-ilhriy 'i?:;! fi*nvr ti! it 

waa deaf !» riflirT §4 ti'i at t!i>" feif-r-f:, !•.« lita-hj, 

I fiHniil iny-o-lf rr'irrvmg n3a’j*-lt if»an Ir-t, i!,-.:!* ihn%ly 

lippreln'mliiig a j'lrmig }..-«‘!wrrti M-;r ittmA'i -^^<14 ithal 

l^eniin! to lur at lir'i! a i|nrrr IjUI*- h-ilal at 1441 •roiolrr'* 
utamiiiig ill lirr. . . , 

It cliii not loiyfrr toy hring %rfy t’»in4 kt( in-f. , . 

W lirff* our 'a"'its-!li «jf fr nf f% !--r:U54r a\ viUrp- 

lil«04t uaioil a!'*! iioi-a. 30 *>-.f «-■■■ ris-Oiiitt 

ri'Iiltioini, ft h» 104. iH»i iiou'li l^i niy n* th-il rr.j|-^r4 

Wi; Iirii'f f*»r a iiiitinrfit. so"ho*i»-4 nujorritr oim 

fiiwilhrr iliiring thr lira, •*%% *4 our Utr 

It gors rl'riS ih'r|»«‘r llriii Ihot^ hi toy rllt-.fl f.,* fr.ij' 

iso tin: hiriil nf lity Iiiirria|,fr | rr;'^*H'^4 

lo Ilf* l*iIterrr With lir», arlf I \%-vmt4 ll*4. .-'..ii;:.! H 

|»rrfr|tlioiii aitti | lfi*-4 i-,* m 
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to her tiiinner and finer deternunations* There are 
people who will say with a note of approval that I was 
leanung to coiHpuT myself. I record that much with¬ 
out any imte of approval. . . . 

For some years I never tletaaved Margaret almut 
any concrete fact nor, <‘'rcept for the silence iihcmt my 
earlicT life tliat sfic !iad almost forced uptm nu\ did I 
hicie any concrete fact tliat seenuai to afi'eet her, hut 
from the outset I mis guilty of immense spiritual con¬ 
cealments, my very marriage was based, I see now, on a 
spiritual subterfuge; I hid moods from Iut, pretended 
feelings. . . . 

§ 8 

The interest and excitemimt of setting-iip a hotise, 
of walking about it from room to room ami from floor 
to floor, or sitting at one's own dinner tahht and watch¬ 
ing one's wife control conversation witli n pretty, timid 
resolution, of taking a place among the secure and free 
people of our world, passed ahmwt insensibly into the 
interest and excitement of my Parliamentary candida¬ 
ture for tlie. Kinghamstend Division, tnnt shapeless 
chunk of agricultural midland between the (treat West¬ 
ern and tlie North Western railways. I was going to 
'"take hold'* at last, the Kinghamstead Division was 
my appointed Iiandle. I was to find my plaee in the 
ratluT indistinctly sketched constructions that were im^ 
plicit in the minds of all our circle. The precise place 
I had to fill and the precise functions I find ti> dis¬ 
charge w'ert‘ not as yet very clear, but all that, we felt 
sure, wmuld become |)lain m things devehipetL 

A few brief montfis of vague activities of nurs¬ 
ing" gave place to tine t*xeitementi of tfte contest tfiat 
followed the rc^turn of Cam|>lH*ll Bannerman to 
power in UK)||. So far as the Kingfiamsteiul Division 
was concerned it was a depressed mut tepid battle. I 


nousK rx wf-stmixstkii 2i.i 

went alHHit liie eoiiMliltiriiry itnikinir tlirre nprrchr-4 
were .Siuiii llireatlbnrr, nful nii Idiii* ni 

prtiple wtirkftl ier uit*; two -t rlu ip 

rapher. n «ieiiHH*rntie piirsoii, a iiinnln-r *0 <!•'’-.* 01 ? 
ininisler.s, tlie .\!/iyor t?f kiii^^h.-moarj-.f, fi 
the whiiwr of .’m ohi wIih L u! ru-U 

thrcHigli eliTirie Imelion >ir l-uuk-ru-k Si'wlroi. 

a Jtne hnti htniglit (tihI !44 Sir 
Gmiia.Pi ltivrr'4« tieit .Hliinlr m 14 'ii»!*lirr. wrrr :owoni| 
111? chief ?^tip|HirltTH- U'e leni le -in r.iefi 

tnwii aiifl village, unfitly lle-rr i%rrr riu|4*, Wf 

leaHcd leiii|ii>riirily. anti llit'fe at Ir-vd a i»l Imi’i 

and n eniiuiig and giniig wrre tiiviiit;|jnrd 'rii*-* 
of tlie popiilnttoii ?i|,iiffd in a Hfatr of *4n-'jy»-ii4*-d jnd,/^ 
inent an we niitiiil llir Ide- ronnlrv 

SUppiVHet! hi hr in n *d ile of inl'-lh-rlna! I ^iiid 

ilelihernte deth'iion, sii linhiry it will le.t sh»nl>t. figof/- 
ns n liloiiienttHi.s eiililliet. Vet rvr^*|4. for an »»ri'.vje-ni 
flare of Inll 'sliekiiig or n bill lit a wnotoi^ir' i«r -.1 .ir=i 
phmtered motor car or nu itrgiiiornt.ihvr gfoop of' ff-Jt 
|de outside II |mblir liousr or a ^toglfosli tno4TOjri|t 
townnis the schoolrooin or ^dl-igr hall, 

^cnreely a sign tfivl a grr,iil rto|Ofe ili 

deslirites., Nhiw nml thru oisr naw .a ein%'--tsfrr »oi 
doorstr|l, bor the ||io**i| |i,afl | 0 't>|«lr w*-fit ahont ihvlf 
liusinrs.s with mi rnlirrly Irre?s|»r.ff4iil4r r^ojildenr-r ill ih-f" 
iliihility of file nnn-rrsr, Al tano'i onr fr|i # lill!^ 

nhsurel W'llli oiir“*s tfullrr of rolouft and opr'i mf of 
iivirtg the riHifitry, 

My cip|«mriit Wits a i|intr iiiidialingn-.ilird 

(k’limil wditi rrUrii ii|»oii jm mh-ora*-!- 

Hid wm iiarticiiinrly i%u%mm wr •tomld ” y-rv*-. 

alttiesmtd ligiit Ihe cfsiiitiltirnry m a grgtih 

iplrlt lie wii« fiiw^aysi w^rilliig inr lo^tr^, ap 

for on tlir imrl of foi an|j|*orirr», *tr 

#iit the iiiitlciiniiiitly of ioiiic cmtrtr t-%kru by 1 - *oe. 
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My speeches had been plaiuied upon broad lines, but 
they lost touch with tht‘st‘ as the polHrt^ approaelied. 
To begin with I made n rtvd attempt io pul wiiat was 
in my mind before the |HHipU‘ 1 was to supply witli a 
political voice. 1 spoke of the greatut'ss of our empire 
and its dc‘slinies^ of the spieiuiid projects aiul possibil¬ 
ities of life and order that lay before tiu* wtirld, of^ 
all tliat a resolute and coustruetivi' olftwl might do at 
the present time ** We art* building a statt‘f* 1 said, 
‘'secure and splendid, we are in the tlawa of the great 
age of mankind.” Sometimes lliat would get a stdi- 
tary "’Earl ’ear!” Tlien having eroatetl, as 1 imag¬ 
ined, a fine atmosphen*, I turned uptm tin* histtiry of 
the last Conservative ailministration anti brouglil it 
into contrast with the widt* oeeasions <if iho age; dis¬ 
cussed its failurt^ to etmtrul the grasping fmamders in 
Soutli xYfriea, its failure t<» rrlease |>ublie edueation 
from sta‘tarian stpiabhles, its miseonduet t»f the ihH*r 
War, its waste oi' tin* worlti’s roanirors. . , , 

It soon h«*enme manifest ilial my npi tiing ami my 
general spaciousnt'ss td* motiuHl luuatl eav audimej'S a 
good deal. I’he rie!u‘r and witlor my pfira s tho thin¬ 
ner sounded my voice in tlu*se mm in:.t gat!it*r- 

ings. bUeii tlie platform supportrrs gri w rrstivc un¬ 
consciously, and siirrtai ami eoughetl. Tie v tlitl not 
recognise tlumisrlves as mankintL ihuiduic: ;m mupire, 
pre^paring a fresh stage in tin* history td’ hmuanif v, had 
BO appeal ftJr tliem. They wa*re mostly l u r' d iv, toil¬ 
ing people*, full (d* small pf*rsonal solieited' .-uid they 
came to nyr meetings, I tliink, very larg«-iy ■; • n relaxa¬ 
tion. ’fliis sfutr was not relaxing, d’ht y dol mil, iluiik 
poiiih’S was a great eonslrueiivt* procf'ss, ilis-e tlenjght 
It was a kind of dogdight. 'fhey' wanl*-d fun they 
wanted spic*e, tliey wanted hits, they want»tl .also a 
clnnict; to say "’Ear, ’ear!” in an iuteihgrid ami hon¬ 
ourable manner and clap tluar hamls ami tlrum with 
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throat and luMdachc and fatiguo wliitdi conit'* frota 
spraking in ill-vi'ritilatod riicmus, and wtuidt-ring how 
far it was |HKssibli‘ to c'diioate a whole potipU* to great 
political ideals. Why shonld political wtn*k always rot 
d<nvn to personalities aiul ptTsonal a|)|u*a!s in ills way? 
Life is, 1 suppose, to lu'giu witli and end with a inatter 
of p(TSonaliti(‘s, from ptTsonnIities all our hro/icl<T in¬ 
terests arist‘ and to personalities tiu‘y ndurn. All our 
scKua! and political tdFtri, all td* it, is like trying to 
make a crow'd of people fail into foniiation. The 
broader lines appear, but then (auia* a rusli and ejccite- 
ment and irrelevancy, and ft^rtliwilfi tlu‘ iacipieut order 
has vanished and the marslials must begin the work 
over agai!i! 

My memory of all that time is essentially emifusion. 
There was a frightful !<it of tiresome loeomoti<ui in it; 
for the Kingharnstend Division is f*xterjsiv<\ abounding 
in ill-gra<lt*d arid Isadly metalled cross nmds and vicious 
little lulls, and singularly unpleasing to tin' eye in a 
muddy wiriter. It is sufficiently near to Liuultui to 
have undergone tlie snnif* proe<*ss of ill-regulntefl ex¬ 
pansion that liiade Bromstead ifie plaer it is. Several 
of its overgrown villages have* developed strings (if 
factories and sidings nhmg tin* railway lines, and tliere 
is an abundanet‘ of fretty villas, 'riu re seemed to Ik! 
no p!ae«‘ at wliich one could take htdd of mon* than 
this or that element of tlie population. \ow wf‘ m(‘t 
In a me(‘ting“hous(‘, now in a Masonic Hill or Drill 
Hall; I also did a (sTtaiii amount of open air sfavik- 
Ing in the diiimT hour tjutsid<‘ gas-works and grou|)S 
of faetori(‘s. Sonu* S|a*eial sort of peopl* was, as It 
were, secreted in response* to (oieli spreial appeal. Due 
said tliings carefully ndjusiia! to the di.stinelive liniita* 
tions of (Sicli gaihf‘ring. Jiffies of an ineisalible silli¬ 
ness and sliiillowfK'ss drlftet! alamt us. Dur advisers 
made us declare that if w<* were eb'cted we would live 
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In tiu* ilisfrirt, aiul ont' hanty ni^cnt find hills printt'd, 
*‘If Mr. is rlrctiui ht; will live here,*' The 

enemy oblniiied :% mnrilHT td‘ these lulls nml stuck tliern 
mi tuifclu5iiNf's, pigsfyt's, dog-kemn‘!s; you e-ium^t imagine 
lunv irkstum* tfu* repetition of that j<‘st heenme. The 
vast drifling imlitrerenre in hetwe<*u my metdings iin- 
pri'.H.sed me !iuu'e aiul nu^n*. i realised the vagmmess 
of my own plans as I had never done before I brought 
them to ihe test; t>f tliis experience. I, was perplexed 
bv tlic^ riddle of jusi; lum^ far I was, in any sense of 
tlie w'ortb taking hcdti at all, lum^ far 1 wasn’t myself 
tiowing Into an aeeept.«‘d groove. 

Margaret was iriiubled hy no such doubts. Sin* was 
clear I had to gtJ iiitti Parliament on the side of Lib* 
eralisui ami tIu* light, as against the late (tovernaumt 
and darkness, Ksstuif in I Ui tlie memory of my tirst 
contest, is tlie mieiiuwy <»f her (dear bright face, very 
r«*s(dute and grave, Indping me consciously, stead¬ 
fastly, witli all her strcrngth. Her <|uiet coiitidenee, 
wluie l was so disHiitisIhal, worked eiiritmsly towards 
the alienation t?f luy sympathies. I ffdt she had no 
business to Ik* so- sure of me. I had momeiits of vivid 
rt*senlun‘nt at being tlius mnrefied towards Parliament 

I secaned mnv always to h-e disetiwring alien forces 
iii' character in her. Her way tif taking life diverged 
fr(un me mere and mtm\ She sounded aniarJng, lade* 
pendent indes. She* bought sonn* parlieularly costly 
furs for the eampaign tliat rouHcd enthusiasm when¬ 
ever slo* -appeartni, She also made me a birtdidny pres¬ 
ent In N<?vemlier of a heavily fttrTrimttied iauit and 
this slie wouhi make me reimo'e ns I wi*nt on to the 
platform, and hold ov(*r her arm until f was ready to 
resume It, It was fearfully heavy for her mid she 
liked it to lie heavy for hf*r. 'fhat act of servitud«t 
was in rsseiiee a towering self--’assertion. I wandd 
glance sidewayi while mntm chainnan llouitdered 
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through his iiitrocluctioxt mul see the clear blue eye 
witii which she regarded the autiiencej wiiieh existed 
so far as she was concenual nuTcly to ri-turn lue to- 
Parliament It was a friendiy eye, provided they were 
not silly or trouhlesome. ilut it kindled a little at the 
hint of a hostile question. After we liad come so far 
and taken so nmeh trouble! 

She constituttai herself tlie dragoman of <uir political 
travels. In hotels she was stwenely resolult' for the 
quietest and the best, she rejeeted all their proposals 
for meals and siibstituted a severely nourishing tlietary 
of her own, and even in private' houses slie astonished 
me by Imr trarH|uil insistence uptm speeinl eomforts 
and sustenance. I ean sta* her face lunv as it would 
c.cmfro!it a hostess, a little, intent, but sweetly resolute 
and assured. 

Since our marriage slu' liad read a nuinbc-r id" polit¬ 
ical memoirs, and she liad been pariieularly impressed 
by tlie career of *Mrs. (tiadstone. I don't think it oc¬ 
curred to her to compare' and contrast my t(uality witJi 
that of Mrs. (Ihulstonea husband, I suspret lor of 
n deliberate intention of achieving pnr.-ilfi 1 results by 
parallel nudiiods. I was to be CdadstoinM-d. (il.ubtone 
it appear(‘d use<l to lulirieate liis speeches witfi a mix¬ 
ture*—if my memory m^tvvH me right—of c'gg h'liten 
up in slierry, and Margaret W”as very ninious I simuld 
take a leaf from that Ci*!ehrnt<*d lauik. She wanted, I 
know, to Iiold the glass In hi*r liand while I 'was speak¬ 
ing. 

Ilut Iu‘re I was firm. No/' I said, very il<‘eislve!y, 

simply I won't stand that. It's a matter of eon- 
seienee. I shouldn't fc’rl—"dmnoeratie. Tit take my 
cliancc of the common water In the carafe on tlie chair¬ 
man's fablt*." 

I do wish you wouldn't," site said, distressed. , . . 

It was absurd to feel irritated; it was so admirable 
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of luT, a litilo rlii!i!i'i!i, inliiulrly ^vtiiniinly itiul tlrviilr*! 
and fiiii*—anti I Kn* tunv laiw |uitlii‘fux ilut. I tnniiji 
not lifFcird tt» MiiiHXiiiih la Ii*t. I in ft4!»nv liir 

own iendiiii?* la i'lrnrly, aiul tin** rra^aairiiig 

pose* of n liigli clfstiny* fill alin<r4 l*Trildy fllu’init 
pursuit of II ftui \Uirii 4 is ii noitlrr i^f fnot I liail a 

vrry cioiil'4fiil riul nnd iio nitn as yr|. hy ini inruns 
was all ttui sriiiictivr for fl4llijiitrr. . • . 

§ 4 

And into nil Ihosr t!iiii|is wilti tlir twnnnrr of i% trillisig 
and casual iiicidriit coiurs ihr lif^urr of liurrs. 

JMj first itiiprt's^ioiiji tsf firr wrrr of n reither oi.dy siul 
iiiigainly, rxlraurdinarily ifilrrr^hH|| a 

!:H*autiful «|Uirk llii^Ii iiiiiirr lirr nano l^r^nvii -jliin. ofio 
said liiul tiid fiinti'itng and 'iurpri-oni^ \\ h*-n 

first I Hii%v firf silo was rNliiii^ a vrrv ^Id d‘»«n 

hill with ht'f frrt on Ihr fork lef fhr fnnt*- i! *i-rinv;! 
to me to Ihr |nil4ir d.iii|j;rr, !»iil. ■•%{ l.rro %r».hi I uor !i* 
ymlc*rslaiid llir t|iia!ily of lo-f nrnr f’.vif,-r .inJ *ii| 
the third orr:'i'4i«»it slir for tirr mwo 

faction cliinhinii: ii tror, Un f,fjr ^-luou: in-o-i-ij-to 

W*f* hari what 'irrliri fO'JW to ll-nr h.rrj| f.iur -O;-0. J 

convorsiithni ahoni tio* political liituatooi mui Ihr |:«roka 
iind {liiprra I had wrillrin 

I wonder if it 

What II dcli|||itlitl iiiiifnrr of chdd uml uravc wrotiaii 
ihc was lit Ill'll Iniir, and how htllr | rr-rLoiH-d on thr 
part stir wainhl ptay tii lov life* And -^jner shr 
plfiyrd that parl» how iinpo'oahlr it r-i lo t,-il tutm of 
those! early days* Suirr f wr*4r Iha^ oprfyfiij^ par-a 
griipft til ttlls nrrtUm Uiy idlr pen !oi» \>rrn, it 

pliiyliig hy ilirif and shrlrhing on thr hlAitn^ 

|»ad Ollr itllplsh W'i/;r|iri| ihoinr li *«ldly hhr h!t|r 
JIailcy - I'tiifi i iiai-r lirrn lliiiihitin rli rrh *»n !rJ. I'iO.id'jl 
a Wrfillti of liiriiitifiri. Shr n.r 
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'01 the low wall under the olive tret‘H with ^mr little 
^hild In her arms. She Ls lunv tlie e<*ntrnl faet In my 
tfe. It still seems a little inenaiilde that that should 
l>e so. She has dc'stroyed, me as a poltlieiam l^rinight 
me to this belated reheginninii; of life. U'hen I sit 
down and try to make lier a girl again, C ft*e| likt* tlie 
Arabian fisherman wiio tried to put the' getutis hack 
into tlie pot from which it Iiad spread gigaiitie across 
the skies. . . . 

I have a very clear vision of Iot rusli tlownliill past 
our labouring ascendant car—my ctdtJurs flutteretl from 
handle-lmr and shoulder-knot—and her waving hand 
and the sliarp note of lier voice. Slie cried out iome- 
thing, I don't know what, some greeting. 

"'What a pretty girl!*' said Margaret 

Parvill, tlie cheap photographer, that hiduslrloui or« 
gimiser for whom by way of rc'paymetit I got those 
magic letters, tliat knighthood <if tlie underlings, ** J. 
P/' w^as in the ear with us and esplninrd her to ui. 
•'One of the best workers you have,** hr said. . . • 

And tfiien after a toilsome trouhlcil iiuirning wr enmr, 
rather cross from the strain of sustained amiahiUty, 
to Sir Graliam Eivers' house. It seemed all s<iftnes« 
and quiet—I recall dead white |mnelling and ijvnl mir¬ 
rors horisjontally set and a marble hrrplaer lietween 
white marble-blind Homer and marbleddind Virgil, very 
grave and fine—and how Isabel came in to luneli in 
a ihapelc^ss tiling like a blue imock that made her 
bright quick-changing face seem yellow under her cltnid 
of black hair. IEt step-sister was there, Miss Gamfr, 
to whom the house was to descend, a we 11 ■‘■dressed lady 
of thirty, amiably <Iisavowing responsibility for lialiid 
In every phrase and gesture. And there was a very 
pleasant doctor, an Oxford man, who srrmrtl on rx* 
celknt terms with every one. It was manifr.H| Itial. he 
was in the habit of sparring with the girl, but im this 
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oceasitm die wiisiit sparring iincl re-fused to be teased 
into a display in spite of tlie tnunfs of either him or 
her father. Site was* they discovered with rising eye¬ 
brows, sliy. It seriiieti mi tipptiriiiniiy too rare for 
them to miss, 'fliey proelaimed her enthusiasm for 
me ill a w'liy that briiugfii a tlush to her elu^ek and a 
look into lit'r eye lirtwcaai appeal and defianee. Tfiey 
declared s!i«" hail read my btitiks* which I thought at 
the was eEaggeralitui, their dry political <|uality 

WM so distinctly imt wliat «inf* was aeeustoimal to re¬ 
gard IIS schoolgirl reiuling. ,Miss Clamer protested to 
protect licT, ** When once In a blue luotm Isatwl is we'll- 
beliactH!. ...!** 

Ksterpt for these attacks I do not rrmemlw’r nuich 
of the conversation at table; it was, I know, disenrsife 
and eoneeriiet! witti the sort of topographical itiid soclid 
and eleelitmeerlng fact natural to sueh a visit. Old 
Rivers struck me ns a ileliglitfu! person, nuHleslIy uii* 
conscious of Ills ilouldy-earned V. <\ and th«* plucky 
defcner of Knrdin-llergat Itiat won tus bnroiictcy. He 
was that rxeellent type, Ihr suhtier radical, ami we 
liegan thnt day a friemi^hip that was mdy eudrd by 
Ids death in the lumting-lietd Ihree years later. He 
interested JVlargarrt into a tiisrrgartl of my plate and 
the fact that I had sreurrtl the illegal iiididgrnee of 
Moselle* After liiiieli we went for eoflVr initi anollirr 
Itiw room, lids lime brown panrllrd anti looking through 
French wlntiowii on a rrcbwallrd garden, grarrful even 
In iti winter desolation. And there the convrrsalkifi 
iudrlerily |iiekrd up firicl lieranie good. It Intfi fiillen to 
a pause, and the dmdiir, wllli an Jiir of definitely throw¬ 
ing cilF a mask mid wrecking an eslabllsheti tram|Uilllty, 
remarked: ** ¥rrj iirolmbly you Idlirrals will come 
tliottgli 1*111 not iiirr you’ll come In so mightily m yciii 
tldiik, lull wfiat yoii’ll do wlirn you do emm in pm§m 
my cciiii|irrliriistiiii.” 
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" There's good work sometinu^s,*' said Sir Graham, 
in undoing.” 

“ You can't govern a great empire by ariuuuling and 
repealing the Acts of your prtaieccsHors,” said tiie doc¬ 
tor. 

There came tfnat kind of pause that iinppens when 
a subject is hroaclual too big ami ciifHcult for tiie gath¬ 
ering. IMargarct's blue tyes rcgartied the speaker with 
quiet disaiqmnal for a moment, ami then caiiu; to me 
in the not too confident Inqm tlint I wouhi snub him 
out of existence with stnne pnmipt riieitirical stroke, 
A voice spoke out of the lug anmehair. 

We’ll do things,” said Isabel. 

The doctor’s t*ye lit with the joy <if tite fisherman 
who strikes his fish at last. What will you do?” he 
asked her. 

Every om^ knows wt'Ve a mixed lot,” said Isidi^d. 

Poor old chaps like me!” inlerjeeteti the general. 

But that’s not a programme,” said the doctor, 

‘VBut Mr. Itemington has published a programme,” 
said Isabel. 

The doctor cock«*d half an eye at me. 

” In some review,” the girl went on. ” After all, 
we’re not going to elect the wlitde lalwrjd party m the 
Kinghamstead Diviskm, Fin a Itemington ite! ” 

” But the programme,” said the doctor, ” the 
programine— 

” In front of Mr. Renungtem!” 

” Scandal alw'ays comes Imme at Inst,” said the doc¬ 
tor. ” Let him htmr the worst.” 

I’d like to hear,” 1 saici. ” i‘'iectioneering shatters 
convictions and enfeebles tiie miml.” 

” Not mine,” .said Isahtd stoutly. ** I inenn 
Well, anyhow I lake it Mr, Remington stands for com 
struct,ing a civilised state* out of this mudtlle/* 

Tkk muddle,” protested the doctor with an appral 
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of tho ey«‘ tlit' htNuitifiil lon,^ room arul tho ordered 
garcit'ii outsitir tlit‘ hriglii olf'im wiiulovvs. 

** Well, ihiit iiuiclill*% if you like! 'riirres a ahmi 
williin of us nlrrndy. The dust and blacks get 

worse aiiti worse, Hissie ? 

** Tliey dt)/’ ngretsi Miss ihnnvr. 

** Mr. Eeiuiiigloii stands for construction, order, rdu- 
cation, di.sci|diiir/‘ 

** Anti you?'* saii! tlit* dtudtw. 

** Ihn a gotul iieiiiinghuidtc/’ 

** l)isci|diiie! ** saiti tile dtudor, 

**Oh!*' saiti I'Hal'icl. ’* At times one !ias to be~ 
Napoleonic, 'ritey want to libel me, Mr. Uetnington. 
A polilieal worker caidt always b** in time for imsals, 
can she? At liines one Ims te* nuike -apletultd 
cuts;* 

Miss (inmer said somelldng iridistinetly. 

rdiiealion, disei|iUnr,‘* said Sir (traliam. 

Exetdbait thini^^s! Hut !*vr a st»ri of memory In 
my ytning tlays- we talked ab<»ut joinrtbing ealird 
liln-rty/* 

** Liberty iiiitier flu* law,*' I sai*L with an une;‘^,|iretrd 
approvin*^: murmur from 5fari^aret, rnd ttH*k up llie 
defefier, ** 1‘lie old lalirral eirfimtiol <»f liberty Wii^ 
a trifle iiiieritiieal, Hriulem* iifid le|,al rrstrietiofis are 
not the tifily entaiiii'H of libertv. An uneclueiitfal, iiri* 
derbrrtl, and umlerfrtl proprrivlf'>M iii.an in a imtii wiiti 

liiiH lost tlir possilalify of Ido rtf. 'riirre's no liberty 

wortli a rap for luiii. A man is swimming fitipc- 

IcNnIy for life tt-anfa not fling but ilir lilw'rty to get 
out of till’ %%’ntrr; he'll gin* iwtry other liberty for it-— 
until fir gets out/* 

Sir <#rnliaiii look me up aid wr fell Initi it dIacuM- 
uUm of the eliaiigiiig i|millllrs of Lilirriilism. It wiw 
fi gooil give aiifl liikr talk, f^traordinarily refreshing 
after the tmmmmr ami erowtlatg si-eondary hnurn id 
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the electit)iit*t*ring out.sicie. We all etJ2ilril>iitt‘tI more 
tr les*s except MIsk GaintT; Mar|4;aret with 

knitted Inanvs and occasional interjectituLs. ** Pt'ople 
won’t A‘t'e iliatj” for example, and “It all seeiuH so 
plain It) me.” The tloctor showed liimself elevt*r hut 
unsubstantial ami inconsistent Isabel sat hack with 
her black mop of hair buried deep in tlie chair looking 
quickly from face to facta H‘r colour came and went 
with her vivid intellectual excit<‘ment; oeeaslonally she 
would dart a w<a‘d, usually a vt^ry apt word, like a 
lig:ard*s tongue into the discussion. I remembtw chiefly 
that a chance illustration betrayed tliai she Iind rtaul 
Bishop Burnet. . . • 

After that it was not surprising tliat Isabel shotild 
ask for a lift in our car as far as the latrky Goimnittee. 
Room, and that slie sliould offer me quite* sound advice 
en route upon t!ie intellecttial temperament of the 
Imrky gaswc^k<‘rs. 

On tlic thud occasion that I saw Isakd slu* w*as, as 
I have said, climbing a tree~and a Vf‘ry creditable 
tree—for her mn private satisfaction. It was n lapse 
from ttie high Hsriousness of polities, and I p<*rei‘iv<‘d 
she felt tlmt I lulglit regard it as studi atid nUae!i too 
much importanct to it I find some diffieu!ty in re¬ 
assuring her. Ard its odti to note* now it has never 
occurred to me lafore—that frtnn that day It) tlils I 
do not tliink I have ever remimbai Isabel of that en- 
eountcr. 

And after tluit met;,ory she st*t‘ms to be flickering 
about always in the ttbation, an inexttnguishahb* flame; 
now she flew by on lict bteyele, now she tlaslied into 
committee rooms, now she appeared on dtHirsteps In 
animat<*d conversation with clubiotis I tot)k 

every chance I cotdd to talk to her—-I find never met 
unything like !u*r befort* in t!ie world, ami shi* Inter- 
e«ted me immensely—arxl before the^ polling day she 
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and I had !}txasiiit% in t!ir rrnnkt'st fant 

frifinlH. . . - 

That, I think, sets nnt very fairly tin* nf mit 

early relal'wnHhip. But it w hanl tti get it true, eithtT 
in feriii er texture, becaust' td' the brigiii, tranNiiieeut, 
coloured, and r<*fraeting lueunnHes that come betweetn 
One fi^rgets not tsiily tfie lint aiul quality td' tliouglitn 
and inipreH.sitiioi through tlinl intervening ha7,e, out' 
forgets them altogether. I don’t renirniher mnv tliafc 
f ever Ifitmglit in those days of passionate love or tin* 
possilnlit}- of sueh love between ijs. I may leivi^ ditne 
so again and again, lint I doni4 it vory strongty, I 
dtuffc think I ever lliouglit uf ssadi -oqirels. I had no 
more sens*' tsf .nny dangor I rUvs'en m*, sroing tlio ve.ars 
iind things tleit separat'd tis. than I eoultl have 
had if she had been an iiit*'|ligi*nt bright eyed bird. 
Lsalkd eanie intt^ my hfe as a mnv stjfl. of ttnngi alie 
didn’t join on at all to fny previous <*xperiene»*s of 
WtJiminhoiicL They were not, nn i have lab-tnifed ta» r\-- 
plain, either very wiile or wry penetrating expiTienera, 
on t!je wlitdta ’* stranebal tbngmessrsprrsars them, 
but I dt» mit believe thf*y were narrtover or sliallower 
than those of many oIIht mtui of niy class, I tlionghi 
of wtaiieii iLH ptrily I lungs and hrautjful tihngs, pretty 
rnllier than Iwaufttul. aUrarUu* and at tunes discoii- 
Ceriingly attractive, iifirn brigld ami witty, hut, iMasauie 
of the vast reservatieuH that Iml them from me, wunt' 
ing, subtly anti inevitably wanting, in nntirrslamling, 
^ly idraiisatioii of Margur*! fiad rvapt»ratrd insruHilily 
after tiiir marriage. 1’he shriiir I had ininir lor her 
III lily private tfimiglits stood al last undisgnlstxlly 
e«i|ity. Ilut Isabel dni not for a iniunrnt ‘iihiiit of 
cither idealisation or intf'rrslrd eontempt. She tipriied 
II tuwv sphere of wtunnnhooil to me, Willi her steaily 
iiitilierdsrowtt eyes, lirr iinaflVrlrd interest in impersonal 
things. Iter upstiilidiiig wiiislless blur lunly, her energy, 
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decision and courage,, she scciiuh! rather some new and 
infinitely finer form of boyikHui tiian a feminine 
creature, as 1 liad come to nu‘asure femininity. Hlie 
was my ptadVet fritaui. Could I havt* fort'siaau iiad my 
world htaai more wisely piatined, to this day w<' miglit 
liave betai such fri^aids. 

She seemed at that time uneonseious of svx, tliong*, 
she lias tide! nu‘ since how full s!u‘ was of pr<itesting 
curiosities and rt‘strained taiudions. She spt^ke, as 
indeed she has always sptditai, simply, eb\ar!\% and 
%avidh*; selnudgirl slang mingletl witii w’ords that 
marked ample voracious rending, and sho moved <puekly 
with the free dirtadiu'ss (if some graceful young animal. 
Sim to(ik many <if the <*asy fr(*edoms a man or a sister 
might have done with me. Sfu* wtndd toueh iny arm, 
lay a hand <in my shouldtT as 1 sat, adjust tin* lap(‘l of 
a hreast-|iockt‘t as slie talktai to me. Sin* says n<iw she 
loved me always frtim tlu* b(‘ginning. I d(»ubt if iliere 
was a suspieitiii of iliat in her mind tluise days. I 
used to find Iut rc'garding no* wiili the elean-sl, steadiest 
gaze in tim w'orld, exactly like the gaze td* some idee 
healthy innocent animal in a ftirest, intiTcsted, iiujuir- 
ing, speculative, but singularly untntublrd. , . . 

§ 5 

Polling day came after a last fmarse and dingy 
cr(*seemlo, TIk' (‘xeitcamnt was m»t of tin* sort that 
makt‘s oik! forget one is tired out. d’lk* wailing for 
the end of ilu* count lias left a bmg blank mark on my 
memory, and ihoii (*vvryom* was siiakiiig my liand and 
repeating: ** Nine hundred and sfwenty six." 

My success Iiad been n foregiUie eonebedoii since the 
afternoon, but w*e all behaved ns though vvr bad n(»t 
Uim finiieipnting this result for hours, as tbongb any 
other figures but nine hundrrd and sr-vi-nty six ^vould 
have meant souiclliing entirely difiVrmt. " Nine 
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liiinclred aiul st’VtTity'six! *' snul Margnrc't ** They 

didn't expect tlinr hundred/' 

“ Nine huiidr«’d nnd .sev<*rity-six/* saitl n little short 
man with n finper. “ It means n lug turmwer. Two 
do?;efi sliisrt ed* a Ihtuisand, you kutnv/' 

A trtiiHuuIoiis hullaltiH^ hegan tuitsitle, and a lot of 
fresh petjplt* eame iiiUi i!ie riunu. 

Lsahel, Ihislird hut not tuil of hrealin Heaven kmiws 
wliert* silt* sprung from at that tinu' td‘ night! was 
running her hand tfown my siei'Ve alia4v\t earc’SHingly, 
with t!i<‘ innocent htdd airection td a girl. **<»ot you 
in!'* she saitL ** It's hern no end <jf' .a lark/' 

** And imw/* saiti !, ** I must go and he eoustnudive/* 
** Xow you uniNi go and he iusuH* ruetive/* ?<hf' said. 

Vou’ve got to live !n re/’ slie mided. 

*VBy Jtive! )*’s/* I sahl. ’’We'll have to house 

hunt/' 

I shall read all your spia’ehrs/' 

Slie hesitnlfai, 

** f wish I was you/* she said, and said it as though 
it w'2ES nt»l exaetly the thing stie was me-aning to say, 

** Tliey want ym to speakt*' saitt Margaret, with 
sometlnng unsaid in lu-r fare. 

You must eoiiie nut wath me/* I answiTed, putting 
my arm tlirougii in-rs, .and. felt .someone urging me to 
the hrtaudi wintfows Iteit ga\e on tlie haleimy. 

**!f ymi think " shr said, yielding gladly 
** (III, nithrr! ** said I , 

The ,Maytir <if Kinghainstrad, a managing little man 
with no great hrlsef in my oriilt^rienl powers, was stiek'* 
Ing his far*' up t*.» mine. 

** tt*s fdl «\rr/‘ iie said, ** atnl yoi/ve won. Hay all 
the niee lltiiigs you rnn and say them plainly/* 

I turiird iutd liatidetl ^Margaret out throngli the 
window luiil stfiofi looking over the Market plaer, 
which WHS iiit»re timii {naif filled with swaying people. 


i 






238 THE NEW IMACIIIAVKIJJ 

T!ie cr<nnl sc't ui) a nmr of approval at tlio sight us# 
tempered hy a booing. Down in oiio coruor of 

the s(|uare a fight was going on f(»r a flag, a fight tieit 
even i!u‘ prospect of a spt‘eeh could not instantly clu'ck. 
** Speech!” cried voiet‘s, ”Spct*ch!” nntl llicn n britd* 
** lKm-oo~oo ” that w'as drowiuai in a cascatic tif sliouts 
and cheers. The conflict rtnmd tlic flag eulininatcd in 
tlic smashing of a pane of glass in the chemist’s window 
and instantly sank to peace. 

’‘H'icntlemen voters of the Kinghainstcad Division/’ 
I began. 

Votes for Wointni! ” yelled a voice, amidst 
langhter—tlie first tinu* I remember fu-aring tliat 
memorable wa t-c ry, 

''Tiiree cheers for .Mrs. Remington!” 

” Mrs. Remington asks me to thank you,” I said, 
amidst further upnuir and reiteratcii erit%s of ” Speeeli! ” 
Then sihmee came with a startling swiftness, 

Isabel was still in my mind, I suppose. ” 1 shall go 
to Westminster,” I began. I souglit for some eom- 
peliing phrase and could not find one. ” I'o tio my 
share,” I went on, ” in building up a great: and splendid 
civilisation.” 

I paused, and tfiere was a weak gust of cheering, 
and then a renewal of bcjoing. 

” This election,” I saiil, ” lias been tlie eiui and the 
iH’ginning of mueli. New iiicas are abroad 

** Clunese labour,” yelled a voice, and across the 
square swept a wildfire of liootiiig ami bawling. 

It is om* of tfic ft‘w oeeasions wliett I quite lt>st my 
hold tin a spt'celL f glanced sideways ami saw the 
llayor of Kingliamstead speaking behind his hand to 
Parvill. By a happy ehanet! Farvill cauglit my eye, 

” What do they want?*' I asked. 

Kh?” 

Whiit do they want? 
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*\S.*ir sonii‘tliiiig alnnit; gc'ne*r.nl <iilic‘r 

prctiiiplfil Pnrvill, fiaitiTrti hul n iitUt^ mirprisrt! 
hy my appraL ! pn!l«‘4 !ay.^it•l^ Isastily into n ouna* 
popular slraiii with a grtisH taihii^y <»f iny opptuu'iih.s 
gocnl taslt*. 

“C’lniiost* L'llamr!” crioti thv v<iUH' ap^niii. 

Vou*v«* irivi'ii tliat ii\ ipiit/’ I niisworrtL 

Tilt* Mnrkt't'placo roaroil hat whotluT that 

cloli^^ht oxprossni hostility to diinamon nr hostility to 
thoir prnotioal onslnvoiurnt nn stmh'nt tif tho (iriioriil 
Mltvlion of ItHhi has ovt*r horii ai>Ir to drtormino, CVt- 
tniidy onr (^f ttu* most rlFootivt* jnislrrs ni\ <iur shh* 
<iispiayfa! a hithants }’«*llow faor, just that and nothing 
iiiort*. I’liorr was luit rvrn a Irgoml in it, flow it 
impressed tho rlootoratf did imt kriow% hut that it 
improsstai Iho chmloratf profoundly thiTo can la* no 
disputing. 

I c; 

Kinghaiiwtrad was om* of tim earUost isiiisltho 
curios fought, iind wr vnmr liack^ it must imvr hron 
Saturday Iriumpliiuit hut Vf'ry tired, tit our hotisr in 
Hatinor Sipiarr. in lh«’ train wr rrml the first intima-^ 
thins Uiat tfio victory of our party was likriy to he it 
swrrping tun*. 

'riioii oann* a prriotl whi’ti oin* was g<ung alitnil 
rrrrivtng ami giving rongrattdatmns and watchtiig tlio 
olhfT iin*n arrive* trry like a ls«y wdni hits returned to 
scfintd with the first hatch itflaT the holidays. The 
Li'Uidon %v«irhl ref'-kni wilt* the Ctriirral Election; It had 
invaded tin* iiiifsiTit-s, All the children of ond^ frirnth 
liml got; hig iiifips of l‘*ngtiind cut tip into fi<|nam to 
rcpn^snit constitneuclrs iitid w*err inisy slicking guiitnirti 
hlue lahrls over the coin|nrrrd r«*<t of Chuiinisiu 
had Iiilfierlti sithnirrgrd the country. And there w'rni 
iilsii oriiiige lab'is, if I rcim-nther rightly, in rr|ircscitt; 
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the new Labour partjj and green for tlic Irish. 1 
engaged myself to s|)eak at one or two London laeet- 
liigs, and iunelual at the lleftjnu, wlueii was fairly 
tepid, and dined and sj.HUit one or two lunudtuous 
evenings at the National Idlu^ral Chib, which W’lis 
in active eruption. The National .Liberal became 
feverishly congested towards inukught ns the rcsidts of 
the counting came dropping in. A big grc‘eii-biii:ae 
Screen liad been flxtal up at «me. end of the large smok¬ 
ing-room witli the names of tlie constituencies that 
'Were voting that day, and directly the hgurt^s came to 
hand, up they w'cnt, amidst chetTs tliat at last lost 
their energy througli sheer repetition, whenever tliero 
'Was record of a IJlH*ral gain. 1 don’t rememlHT wliat 
tiappcned wdicn there was a Liberal loss; I don’t think 
that any were announced whilt^ 1 w%as there. 

How packed and noisy the place was, and wluit a 
reek of tobacco and whisky fumes we maile! Lvery- 
body was excited and talking, making waves harsh 
confused sound that heat upon onf‘*s ears, and every 
now and then hoarse, voices 'wouhl slumt for soiiu’one 
to speak. Our little set was inueh hi eu«lence. Btdh 
the Crumptons were In, Lewis, Ihmting ilarhiow. 
We gave brief addresses attuned to tliis esciteuKUit and 
the late lunir, amidst much enthusiasm. 

Now wc can do things!"' I said amidst a rapture 
of ap|)!ausct. Men I did n<it know frtuu Adam liehi up 
glasses and nodtied to me in solemn futidhal approval 
as I came ilown past tliem Into the crowd again. 

Men were htdthig wlietlicr tlie l,hiioiiists wanild lose 
more or less than two lumdred s«*atii. 

** I wonder just what we shall do with It all,’" I 
heard one seeptie spf*eulating. . . . 

After llu'se orgies ! would get home very tired and 
excited, and find it difikndt lo get to sleep, I wamld 
lie and ipeculate about what it was we irem going to 
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do. One Iiadiil.: niifcieipntt'cl «ue!i n treinencloiis 

accession to |>owt‘r for ouv'h party. Liberalism iviis 
swirling in like n lltHul. . . , 

I found tile next; few iveeks very inisatisfaefcory a 
distressing. I tioidt elcvirly reiiuanlH'r wiial it was I' 
liiul ex|H‘el«sl; I su|ipo.se the fuss and strain <jf llu‘ 
Genera! l‘dt*elion liail built up a feeling that my ri'turn 
would ill sonu' way put ptnvtT into iny liands, and 
instead I found myself a inert' umlistlngnished unit in 
a %*ast; but rattier vague' niajtwity. d’hert' wert' nmmt'nts 
mdien I fell vt'ry distinelly tlint a majtirity eoultl be 
too big a erovvil n!tt*grl.|if'r. I hat! ail my wtwk still 
bt'fort* no', I had aeliieved ntitliiug ns yet but tippor- 
tunity, and a very erowtled opp«»rtmdty it was at that, 
l%veryorie alatut me uas t'haiting Ikarlianirnt and 
appoiiitnum!H; one bnaallieti raetiug ant! irritating 
speculations as to what wtHihi Ih' done aiul wtu> would 
Ihh mked to do It I was ehielly hnpresHetl by what 
was unlikely to be done luul by tfie ab'^euc'e of any 
genera! |dan of Irgi.’-ilation to Imhl ns all lonrtifr. I 
found the talk alauit I'arliamentary |n*oeeduri' and 
etu|uet|:e p.a'*tieularly trying, \Vv iltneil wdh the, 
cdder Gramptons one eviming. and Sir liduard w*as 
lengttdiy sage, about what tin* House liked, wbat it 
didn’t like, wliat imade a good impreHsion and wdiat a 
bad one, ** A man sliouldn’t speidv inort? tlian twice 
ill Ids fir.’A srH'den. and not at first on too cfiiitrnyoun 
a topic/* saitl Sir I’Ulwartl, ** No/* 

** Very iiuich «lrpends on iniuuier. The Houio luiiei 
II lecturiT, l’!ierr'« a sort of airy earni'stnrs.S' 

He wavial Ioh c’l'^ar to ek** mil td-s wtirils. 

** little p.renliaritir.s of costume count for n great 
diaiL I eoultl fiaiiie one inaii who spent thna' years 
living <Iow!i fi pair of s|eit|.er<!asliers. On Ibt* of fu r 
llftild- a lldiig like I bat, If it eatclo'S th«' ey** of llir 
Punrk iiiiiit, bif ex.fiiiiple, may be your making/* 
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lie went off into si l(Tigthy speculation of wliy the ' 
House had eo!iic to like an originally unpopular Irish¬ 
man named Biggar. . . 

The opening of Parliament gave me sonm |H‘culinr | 
moods. I began to fetd more and more likt^ a brandctl 
sheep. We wtTC sworn in in batc!ies» doztms and sciJres 
of fresh mtau trying not to look too fresh under tiu! 
inspection of policenum and mess<*ngrrs, all tif tis earry^ 1 
ing new silk hats and wearing magisterial eoats. It [s ! 
one of my vivid memories from this pc*ri<Hk tlje suddcai 
outbreak of silk hats in the smoking roton of tim 
National Liberal Club. At first I tlunigiit there must 
have been a fuiUTaL Familiar faces that oin' iuid 
grown to know under soft ftdt lints, umb r biwlers, 
under liberal-minded wide brims, and above artistic 
ties ami twec*d jackets, suddenly met 0 fu% staring with 
the stern gasse of self-consciousness, from under silk 
hats of incredible glossiness. Tliere was a disposition 
to wear the lial much too forward, 1 thouglit, f<w a good 
Parliamentary style. 

There was much play wath tlie hats all through; a 
tremendous competition to get In first and put hats on 
'coveted seats. A memory hangs alnuit me of the 
House in the early afternoon^ an inimmane <h‘solntion 
inhabited almost entirely by silk hats. 'Plir eurrent 
use of cards to secure seats came latiT. IduTe %vere 
yards and yards of empty grovn benches wdtli lints and 
hats and Iiats distributed along tfiem, restduti* looking 
top bats, lax top liats with a kimi of shadowy grin 
under them, .sensilde top hats brim upwaril, ami our 
seandal^HLS ineonlinent tlint had rolled from Iht* front 
Opposition bench right to tlie iiiiddlr of Hie floor. A 
headless hat is sundy tlie most soulless thing in the 
world, far worse even than a skull. . . . 

At last, in II leisurely muddled mauurr we got ttt 
the Address; and .1 found myself packed in a tieiise 
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elbowing ernwci h) t!ie right of tin* ehiiir; 

wiiiie tiii^ 0|i|UKsiii<nu no’^rty Ionclrrh\^s iiftt*r 

the nnissaere, tilftil its brim to itn uoso mui spr^iW'lixl iil 
its ease aiiiicist it^ empty henelie.s. 

There wn.s a trememious liullahoii about .souietbiug, 
and I enuied to Hve tiver the shoiihler of tiu* timri tn 
front. OnitT* ortha*. orth'ri ’* 

** What*s it about?** I asked, 

Tlie man in friuit of m<* was clearly lui belter 
informed, and tl'ien f gat tiered from n sligtilly eon” 
teinptiimis Sef^admian besitfe itw itiat it was C’firls 
liobirmon had walked helwern the fionourahle member 
in possessiiiri of the house and tfie Speaker, t eiiiight 
II glimpse tif him bhiHliingly whispering alniut his mis- 
adventure to n eolleague. He was just that same littir 
figure I iiati tnivv assistixl Iti <mteriain at i*aiiibrirlgii, 
Ind greydiiiired now, iuh! still it si'etued wtth the same 
knitted mulller hr had diHenrdeii for a rrekless tialf- 
aour while he taikiai te» m in Hatherlrlgti’s rmwi«. 

It <lawned upon me I tint I wasuT I'lartienlarly 
waute<! in the Htiuse, and that I should grt all ! nerdnl 
of the opening Sfierrhea iie\l. day from the '/'imef, 

I miidc my way iHit ami %va*< preally walluiig 
rather airidessly Ifirougfi ftie nnU r hibhy. 

f eatight mv'irll r*"gnrtlifig tto* shadow that spread 
itsell out tn-lnrr Itsr, iiiylliplo'd it^odf ill blur tints of 
various ‘^liulilrd itself like a park of eartb* 

under the iiiiuiy bgliis, Ihr Si|uare shiitihlrrs, llie sitli 
iuit, already worn waili a pariiammlary tdt biiekwariH 
I loumi I was stow eying ttiis slalestniiiibhr onthnr %vilh 
A wvnk iipprinnl, "A mrmhrrf ** I frit the liltlr idits- 
fcer <ir pfaiple that %'vVr seatlerrd nUmt the lobby 
hf» saying. 

“(hitid Ciod!** I wtid III hoi rrimlum, ** what am I 
doing here?** 

it wm one of lltoir liifinitrly trlvlnl In 
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themselves, that yet are cardinal in a man’s life. It 
came to me with exfcreuit‘ vivtdiu'ss that it wasn’t so 
much that 1 had got hold of .something as tliat some¬ 
thing had got ludd of mt\ I distinctly rt‘eail llie re¬ 
bound of my mind. Whatever happened in this Par¬ 
liament, I at hvLst would attempt .s<»mc’t!dng, ** By 
God! ” I saiil, “ I won’t he overwhelmed, 1 am here 
to do sometfling, ami do something I will! 

But I felt tliat t\iY tile moment I eoulci not remain 
in the House. 

I went out by myself tvitli my thoughts into the 
night It was a eliilling niglit, and rare spots of ruin 
were falling. I glnneed over my siundder at the lit 
windows of the Lords. I walked, I reimanher, west¬ 
ward, and prixsently came to the (trosvenar haulmuk- 
ment and followed it, watching the glittering hlaek rush 
of the river and the dark, dimly lit barges romul which 
the watcir swirled. Arro.ss the river was the hunched 
sky-line of Doullon's potl**ries. and a kiln flared redly. 
Dimly luminous trauus were gli<hng amidst n ilotted 
line of lamps, and two little trains crawled info Water¬ 
loo station. Mysterious black figures enmf‘ by mt* and 
were suddenly changed to the commonplace at the touch 
of the nearer lamps. It w'ns a Ihg eonfusial world, I 
felt, for a man to lay his hamls upon. 

I remcmlHT I crossed Vanxlinll Bridge and stood for 
a time wuitcliing tin* fmge black sliapt*s in the darkness 
under th<‘ gas-works, A shoal of coal luirges lay in¬ 
distinctly on tin* darkly .sinning tmitl ami water below, 
and a colossal crane was perpetually hauling up coni 
into myst(*rious filacknesses nlwivc, and <irop|>ing the 
empty clutch hack to the barges. Just one or two 
minute black featurel<*ss figur«*s of men loibal aioklifc 
these monitor sha|ies. They did init scetii to be con¬ 
trolling them but only moving alsmt mining them. 
These gss-works have a big clumin*y that brlcfici • 
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lurid flame into tlie !ii|;fit, n livid shivering hluh.h ilaimt, 
shot with .siraiigt* eriiiisen strf%aks. , . . 

On the c}|.!i«*r .side id* Laialn'lh Hriilge Iwivatl stairs 
go down to the Iap|diig wafer of tin' ri'^er; th«' hnver 
sit'p.s art* hiniiiious uiuler the lamps and tme treads nil* 
warned iiihi lluek sid'i 'riiaiiies imui. d1iey seem to 
be purely areluleeliiral steps, they leatl nowhere, ltjr.*y 
bavt* ail air td* a.hst»liilf* iinlitrereiie** to nit»rt:d ends. 

Tfiose sliapes and largf* inhuman plaers b»r all tif 
mankind that <mt* sees at night alnmt I.amhrth In 
minute anti pitiful beside I lie imlnslrial moiHtf*rs ilial 
snort ami ithi there mit up ine\trii-ahly watfi my 
memories of iny first days ns n !egi-’*lat«jr. Hlaek 
figures tirift by me* heavy vans clatter, a newspaper 
rough tears by <m a m:ott>r bieveb*, and presently, on 
tile Albc'rt l^ml■»ankmen^, every seat has its one or two 
outcasts hudtflet! ftegetlier and slumbering* 

** Idicse things eonie, tliese things go/' a widspering 
%'oic<‘ urged upon int*, ** as mu’e those vii^t uninr'aidng 
Saurians w!ios«* liones encnunber museinns eame ami 
went rejoi<uiig rnsisily in fruitless livr's," . . , 

Fruitless files! was that thi* truth <d* it ali!^ - . . 
Later I stood witldn siglit of the |bae»rs of Farliii'* 
meni in frtmt of tin* i’oloiinnde;-i ot SL 'rfiomaa's tftis-- 
pitn!, I b'aad on tfie parapf-t I'loae by a lamp stand of 
tivistial dolphins and I prayeti! 

I remember the swirl of the tide tlpoll the Wiilrf, 
and flow* a string of barges presently eainr swdiigiiig 
and bumping remU'd ns liigli water turnril to rbji. 
Thai suilden change of pi»sifiofi and my brief pef'- 
plexily at if, stieks like ii paper pin throngli llie 
auhstance of my tfmuglds. It wan then f wan movrti 
to prayer. I prayed ftiat night that life ndglit not bo 
in Vfiiii, Ihiit in purliriilar I might md. livt* in vnin. I 
prayed for slrnigtlt and faith, that the ntointrom 
blundering ft»rres in life miglil not overwlirlm iiir. 
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might not me !)iiek to futility ami a meaningless 
aec|uiescenec in i*xistt'nt things. I knew myself for the 
weakling I was, I ki:u‘W that nevertht‘IesH it was st‘t for 
me to make such oriltT as I eou!<l cnit of thfst* (iisordtTs, 
and my task cowed me, gave me at tht‘ tiunight of it a 
sense of yielding ftadiltmess. 

Brt‘ak me, (.) (todf* I praytal at last, '*clisgraee mCj 
torment me, destroy nu* as ytui will, hut save nu* frtmi 
self-complacency and little interests and little sticeessea 
and the life that passes like the shadt>w of a dream.** 


book the TIllRII 
THE IlEAHT OE i’OIJTICS 






CHAPTER THE FIRST 

THE RIDDLE FOR THE STATESMAN 


§ I 

I HAVE been |)IiHHi!rig iiru! replanning, writing and re* 
writing, this next |i<Htinn nf my IhriIc f<»r inatiy iiaya. 
I perceive I must leave It raw edged and ill jninrd. 
I have learnt scuriething erf the hnpnHsibility nf lli*'- 
tory. For nil I have had to tell is t!ie sti>ry of 
man’s convictions and aims and how iltey reacted n|ioti 
hl.H life; mid 1 find it too subtle and involved and in* 
tricate for the <iotng. I hml it taxes all iny powers l«i 
convey even the main forms afid ftweea in that devel¬ 
opment. ft is like lo-oking through moving media of 
changing fine and %7iriable rt'fraetittn at somrthing 
vitally unstable. Broad theories ami generalisations 
are mingled with persemal inHueners, with preialent 
prejudices; ami nni only eolourrd but altered hy idmses 
of hopefulness and moods of depression, *rht^ wa-b Is 
made up of tlie most tUvrrse rlements, bey<iiid treat.- 
ment mullitud'inouM. . . . For a wTrk or ao I drsinlnl 
altogetlier, and walked <ivrr the mountains and re- 
turneii to ait. through the warm .soft niornings iiititing 
the uliiwhal rocks above this little |irrr!trd-u|* bnisr tif 
ours, dmemning my ddfitnitlies with Isabel and I tliink 
on the whole eomplieatiiig them further in the rlfVirt 
to simplify them to miiintgriilitr aitd .stateahir rlniirnls. 

■lat me, nevertfirlr.ss, itllniipt a rough preliminary 
ftriiilyiis of this coiifiwed proee.ss, A main strami m 
quite easily tnieriililr. This inaiii strand is the story of 
my iihvimm life, iiiy life m it mtisl h.avr looked to moit 

in# 
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of my acquaintances. It presents you with a young 
couple^ bright^ hopeful, and energetic, starling out 
under Aitiora’s auspices to make a career. You figure 
ns well dressed and acti%*c, running alnnit in motor-cars, 
Tisitirig in great people's houst*s, dining amulst brilliant 
companies, going to tlie th<*atre, nu‘eting in the lobby* 
jMargaret wore huiulreds of beautifid drt*sses. We 
must liave had an air of succct'ding meritoriously during 
that time. 

We did very continually and faithfully serve our 
joint career. I thought alxuit it a grt*iit deal, and did 
and refrained from doing ten thousand tilings for the 
sake of it. I kept up a solicitude for it, as it were by 
inertia, long after things had happened and changes 
occurred in me that rendered its com|detion impossible. 
Under certain very artless pretences, we wanti’d stead¬ 
fastly to make a handsome position in the world, 
achieve respect, Mucceed, Enormous unseen changes 
had been in progress for years in my miiul and the 
realities of my life, iK'fore our general circle could liave 
had any inkling of their escistence, or suspected the 
appearances of our life. Then sudilcnly our proceed¬ 
ings b<.‘gan to iKt deflected, our outward unanimity visi¬ 
bly strained and marred by the insurgcnce of these io 
long-hidden developments. 

That care<*r had its own hiddtui side, of course; but 
wlien f write of these unseen factors 1 tlo not mean 
that but something altogether broader. I <lo not mean 
the everyday pettinesses which gave the cynical oli- 
server sco|)e and told of a narrower, baser aspect 
of the fair but limited ambitions of my ostensible 
self. This sub«car<‘erist *’ element noted little things 
that affected the career, made me suspicious of ttia 
rivalry of so-nnd-so, propitiatory to so-and-so, whom, 
as a matter of fact, I didn’t resp«*ct or feel In llie leiisfc 
sympathetic towards; guarded with tliat man, who' for 
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all liis eliariii iiticl Inlvtvst wasn’t tirlpfiil, idr! a lililt* 
touelij at tlif ap|)rarancc* of iirglcTt funn ttial. No. 
I nwan somFlInii^ grratrr nntl not soinrtiung siiiallt’r 
T wriio t»f a fiitldrri lifta 

fn tliF <istT!isihlF srif wlio g!owrtl uinirr tfio appro* 
balion <vf Altiora Bnilry. aiul uas lauiral am! 
praisad and <l<-prFcial«'d. in i!u* litar-'*r -aul in %itnskiag 
rooni gcwsip, ytui ranlly liavi' as laiirli of a ana a’J 
tisually ftgiirrs in a lanrl or an td»itn-u'y iii4ir- . Hat I 
am triiiKTulausly im|irt‘*»' 0 'd lanv in f t 

the rFalisatiaii of haw liltir that fiamri’-p- r^-pr-'..i-atrif 
BU% niul jtist lunr llHlr sttafi fr«addn rrpr»' i» sit ttr* 

COmpltNxilifs cif thr lntr!ligr$i|. tai3dMa|inr'5ry. P»rla!iil 
it, VLt Hlnigglitig fa di-^iirgAiUHr* atitl allrr il, :dtov:r||irr, 
wan a far niorr rnst-itti il n-alily, a -^rlt h-.i 
lass iiitiividunli‘-rd. a.nd lifoadrr in rrfrfrn»->-j Its 
aitiis %vrra iirvrr siiii|i!y to an; it li-id an iilL*igs-thrr 
diffamit syst»'iii af dmaaniis and mIi »f:rriiinn;- It 
critical, curious, marc tlam n litth* uaft-rlinp ^oid rr 
Iratlcssly iilumiuaUag, 

It is juni tiir f-\h4r|irr niid drvr!npao-?if nf ihn m-orr 

g(TUTnliNiii Sr'if Ihr frontai.*'*' fh 4 vs jn-djaig 

madcrii life ho murh ainrr and t,. r-n 

dcr, and m% iiuadj umrr hojirful In tn llir 

perplexities ilf tlir Uldvrrnr. I %fr ifu'i tiiral-il ailit 
SpiritUfd iunirrlaad Mry ranraaoi'/lv ju propfr -dwHil 
me, fratii n type wfarh sriaas tu h^rj*, siit prapB' s-nv, 
111! its gfiada In thr wiiuhnr, In wfna lifr lovirlf, 

<*aiUC to regard tlir leU* iralde «-%i’ilrars” liinr/- 4 l;!| iin.fr 

m II Ilirre eXperaMraliil iVrdrf ;in4 iigrat f.n- tde.tt 
greater perstuialily hrlumt. Ami thi^ Ieu4 ^irlf F's 
Iiistary of |ihases, ila vrvir% niul tuipny areitlrafs slid 
IrreVtHUili'lr concllisitUiS, mnrr nr |r-i--4 drihnel I fmih ifir 
IldveiiturrH Iifid Iirilir'vrfttriils t»f I fir te4rim|i|r »sr li\ fl 
ineeti prrsoiis iind |dirn%es. it ft^sinulatrs thr spirit of n 
boilkjr it Is stilftleci inlii iirw reiilisfiliiiiis he iiiai'i*’ ^icel 
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deiifc that seems n!t<>p:ether irr(‘Ieva!tfc ia Ihe general 
tenor of tnie’s life. Its inereasing intle|ie*nclc7iet* of the 
ostensible earta'r makes it tiit‘ <5rgan e<wreeti?e 
critieism; it aeeumulales tiisinrhing energy. Theiii It 
breaks our overt priunises aiui repudiates mir p!eiigt‘Sj 
oo!uing {it)\vn at last like an overbearing nienter upon 
the small engagements <if ihe pupil. 

In tiui life of tlie individual it iakt's llte rule tliat 
the growth of plnhwciphy, seienee, am! erealivt' litera¬ 
ture may play in tiie. deveh»puient td' mankiini. 

§ 

It is eurioiLS to recall !u)w llritten hel|ied shatter 
that obvious, lueiilly explicable presentaiitin ttf myself 
upon which I had emhnrkeil wath Margaret, He re- 
turrua! to revive a memory of n<hdese<ait dreams and 
a habit tsf adolescent frankness; hr reiirinal through 
my slinllow frtmtagc ns no one < lse seeno’i! eainalde trf 
doing, an<l dragged tliat hack self into reiatinii with it. 

I remember very distinctly a tlinuer am! a sub¬ 
sequent walk witli liim wdtieh presents itself now ns 
altogetlier typical of the <|unlity of Ids inliuenee. 

I had eome upon him one <iay wdnle limt'hing with 
Somers and Sutton at the PInywriglits* (‘lulu am! had 
asked him to dinnvt on the spur of the mmnenl. He 
was oddly tht‘ same curlydmadetl, red faced ventriio- 
qiiist, and oddly different, rather snaly as w« dl ai 
untitiy, and at first a little iitelinetl to mnkt* eomparb 
sons wdtli luy .sleek sueeessfuhtess. lint tbat disptisl- 
tion |)resently t'vapornted, ami his talk wns good ancl 
fresh and provoeative. And somtdldng liint had hmg 
been straining at its eheeks in my miml llvpped over, 
and he and I fouiul ourselvt'S t»f one aect»rtL 

AIiii)ra wasn’t at this diiini'f. Wbrii she vmm 
matters were apt to become etuifusrdly 
Tlicrc was alw’ays a slight and inellVetual strwggle at 
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the end on tlie pitrl: of to nuticipnti* Altiorii's 

overpowering t:c‘iidriiey In n rnlly niul the e.stRhlbhmeiit 
of scnne eritiridy unjiistifinble corielusitin by ii 
maitu Wht'iu luiwrver, Allitjrn wnn nh.seut, the ipueter 
influence of tlit* (’nunpton^ |ir«‘vnileti; teinperAiicr ntiil 
infonnalitui for its own nnkt* prt‘vni!etl e%t*e.ssivc‘!y over 
dinruT and the play (d' tluHiglit. . . . (oiod Lor*l! what 
bores tin* (‘rnsnptoiiH were! I wanuhT I inutnrrd 
them as I did. llie}" had all of tliem the trick of 
lying in w*ait eonvt'rsatimi.ally; they lead nt» scn^e of 
the self-exposures, the gallniit experiioents in striti*- 
ment that are necessary for good convtTsatHOi. Tliry 
would watch one talliiiig With an expre^i-^ion exactly 
like peeping through hushes. Tfien tliey would, us 
it w'ert% dash out, dissiuit sueeinetly, coniradiet xtniie 
secondary fact, aiul hack to rover. l‘hey g-ave oin^ 
twaliglit nvrvvH, Their wives were ra‘*irr toil stdl 
difficult at a slreltdi; they la!k#’d a good tleal 
cfiildren and servants, hut with an air caught front 
Altit»ra «d' making ohservaliioca upeui soiaidogieal ty|trs.. 
Lewis goHsipf'd alwnit the House in .an oiilu’rly finite 
manner. He never rjiiseil a dFiru''eo»oi; not^MHfy rvrr 
raisrei n tiiseussion. He woiili! ask W'hat wr tlconthl, of 
Eveslianfs f|uest,ion that aff^-rnomi, mat Idfward wainhl 
say it was gtaid, nml Mrs. Wilhf'. who hrid Irmi hrfnnt! 
the grille, wanild think it wm verv gf^od, itnd Ihni 
Willie, parting tlie hranehc'-i, wamid say rather eoi|- 
diisively tfiat, lie didn't Ihtnk it w:as very iinirh gootL 
and 1 would deny hearing the ipirdion in order to 
evade a profitless st'itement. of virwa m that Viieumii, 
and then wr would i-ast al#oui in our niiints for some 
ollif'r topic of fsjuid inlrfr^t. , , * 

On this i¥%*imum Altiora %vas fiharnt, itm! to fpnhfy 
our Young lahrra! hleakiie-s'^ we had Mrs. Millingtiatn, 
with her white tinir and her frr%h tmmi and eoiu.pLtu»ii» 
and Lsnterr# Willie Lramplon was with iru tut not 
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liis wife, who v,’tis hiring her third hahy on prineiple; 
Iiis hrotiit'r Kdwani wa.s present, and the Lewisrs, and 
of anirse the ilmitijig llarhiowH. Theri* %eaH also aoiiie 
otfuT lady, I reiueniln'r her ns pale blue,, hut ior the 
life of nm I cannot reneniiher her iianie. 

Quite early ilu*r«‘ was a iittle hree-ze hftween hUiward 
Cranipton and Ivsmeer, wlui had ventured an opiniun 
aluHit the partition (if Poland, Ktlwartl was at w't»rk 
tlieii upon t!ie seventli volume of his monuuirntal Life 
of Kosciusko,, and a little impatient with views iierhaps 
not altogether false hut Iwdraying a lameiitidile igno- 
raiiee of iieeessihle literature. At any rate, his enrrec- 
tion of Ksmeer was magisterial. After that there wm 
a distinct and not altogetlier delightful pause, and ihm 
some one, it may Iiave iH'en tlie paledilm* latly, asked 
Mrs, Lewis whether fier aunt Lady (farmisiter had re¬ 
turned from* her rest-iimi-sun-cure in Italy. That led 
to a rather anxiously siistainetl talk ahout regimen, 
and Willie told us liow he had profited hy the no- 
breakfast system. It had inereasiai !us power of work 
enormously. He could gtd through ten hours n day 
now without inconvenience. 

What do you do? " said Ksmeer llhruptI 3 ^ 

^‘Oh! no end of tvork. Thcro*if all the estate itntl 
looking after things,*’ 

** But ptihlicly?** 

'' 1 asked tliree questions yesterday. And for oiio 
of tlirin I had to consult nine lamks!** 

We wiTe tirifting, I could see, ttnvarils Ihador 
Haig’s syslrm nf dietary* and wdietlier tlie rwlusmn tir 
Inclusion of llsh and chicken wt‘rc most cundiiiuvr lo 
high efficiency, when Britten, wdio had refus*-d lemonade 
and claret and deinamlrd Burgmufy, hrok*» out, and 
was discovered to In* demanding in his thrtait ju^l \%hat 
we Young Ubernls thought w'c. w'l^re up to? 

I want/" said Britten, repeating his ehallriige a 
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lifctlo liiutltT, io lit\Tr jusi Fxiirtly wiiat you think ytHi 
aro doing in Farliniiuud ? ** 

lA'wis laiigiiod norvously, niid thought wo wrrr 
Sot‘ki!ig tli«* (lood of liir ('oiiuuuiiity.'’ 

** BoiH"ru’i’**id' iouf* said 

** Iloiirficnt-ni in what dirrrtinn?‘* insistrd llritlrii. 
** I wniii kfiitw wlirro ymi tfuuk yoti nrv g^dug/* 

** AniolitirnIitui <d’ Stn'in! (.‘oiuiitions/* said Lrwis, 

“'riiat’s <U!ly n plirastd’* 

** Y<m usnihifi't havr uii* skoloh hills nt diuuor? ** 
I’d Hk«.* you to iiidicntr dirootioitsf* said Britton, 
and wiiittsi, 

** I'lnvnrd ant! <)«»*' said Lrwis %vith oonsoloiis tinil- 
iitMS, niui tunirtl to iisk i!V|rs. Bunting llarhhnv alHiut 
Iwr litllo lH»y*.s Fronoh. 

For n tint*' talk frolhfti mvr BrittnFs lu-ml, hut 
t!ir nnturni niisrhirf In %trn, Millnighniu Itnd hrrn 
stirrod, and slio wm prrsrnlly rohtdng his ttrinaud iii 
lis|uiig. quasi oonfidonlial iindrrtom-s, *' Wiiat orr wr 
Lilwrals doing?** dlirn Ksinrrr Coll in with tlo* rrvo- 
lutionfiri«\s. 

To lirgin w'itl'L I was a lift to sfiookod hv this rlninour 
for fundanirntals and a liltir di'n'oisrrrtril. I had Ih^ 
rxporimrr that I su|»|sosr ooinrs to rvrry oiir at liiiim 
of dtsrovrring oio'sidf logrtlirr with two ditfVrrnI Mrt.« 
of |usi|dr wuth whom oiir Inis Uiauilaiiird two thffVrritl 
srls of nIUtudrs, It !ia«} always hrriu f |ioro»ivr«h an 
insliurlivc" su|iprrsshin in our oirrlr that wr shoithlift 
ho iiioro tfiiiii viigttr aiwnit our politiral itjrab. II had 
almost luTiimo I'Uirt of iny inomllty to rrs|irrl Ihk roii- 
viTilIciii. It WHS timIrrslt»oil wr w'lTr all working hunl* 
and krr|iing oiirsrhrs lit, tmiomdoysly lit, tindff Alti 
oriFi iits|iirfitlon, Pro lloiio Piihlirti, Hunting |farhh.^w 
hiifl his undrr srorrtaryfihi|i, and Frwis was on tlir 
vorgr of tlir C^aliiiirt, and Ilirsr things wr romnlrrrd to 
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be in the iintiire of confirmations. ... It adclccl to the 
discomfort of the situation tliat these plunging enquiries 
were being made in the presence of our wives. 

The relkd station of our party forced the talk. 

Edward (Vampton was presently dtadaring -I forget 
in what relation: “The eouutry is with us.” 

i\Iy long-controlled hatred of the Eramptons* stereo- 
tjped phrases about tiie (‘ountry aiul the House got the 
better of me. I showed my cloven land my friends 
for tiie first time. 

“ We don't res|n*et the C’ountry as w’e used t<i do/' 

I said- “ Wc* iiaven’t t!ie same lH‘li«*f we u.sed tt> have 

in the will <d* tlie people. Its no gootl, Eramptim, 
trying to keep that up. U*c fabt'rals kn«nv ns a mat- 
ter of faet--»auiwa<iays every om* knows'' that the 
monster that brougiit us intt» power has, am<»iig other 
deficiencies, no head. We've got to give it one df 
possible witli brains niul a wdl. 'fhal lies In the 

future. For the present if the eountrv is with us, it 
means merely that we happtai to have htdtl <}f its 

tetlier.“ 

Lewis was slmeked. A “ mandate “ from the (oun» 
try wais .saeretl t<.i Ins systtan of prrtrners. 

Britten wasu t suiidiual by bis tirst rebutf; presently 
he was at us again, 'I'here were* several atteaupts to 
chei*k ills outiireak of inte'i’rejgatmu; 1 remi-mbeT the 
C'raiuptous askeel epieslitins alniut the welfare* <if vari¬ 
ous eou-MUs elf Lewis who were unkiuiwii tei tlie rest 
of us, and Margaret trieal te> engage Hritt«*n in a syne 
patlieiie eiiseussmii of the Arts and Era Its e^hilation. 
Bui Britiem and lvsnHa*r were persistemt, Mr**. Mdling- 
liaiii was ini^eljif'VouH, and in the end tiur ri.Hing hopes 
of Young I.dn*raliHm teiok te> th*'ir thieketH f*ir goodj 
while Wi* talked all eiver Uiem of the pre'valejit vacuity 
of polilieal inb’iilions, Miirgared was per|ilf’\e*d by me, 
J> is only now I perceive just how perplc^ving I must 
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liave^ been. ‘'Of ctnirM<%*' »lw unid with that faint 
stress <»f np|ir«‘lu‘ii.si<in in her eyes, one must liave 
aims.’*' Aiifl, it isift always easy to put everything 
into plirns«*s,” “ l>(Ui*t he longA saltl Mrs, Fahvard 
Crninploii her hsuhand ns tht‘ wives lro<ipe«! out. 
And nficTwards wlitm we went upstairs I ha<l an inde¬ 
finable persuasion that tlie Iadif*s hat! hetm eriUtusing 
Britten's share in our talk in an altogether uufaviuir-* 
fible spirit. Mrs, Fahvarti evidently thouglit him ag- 
gressivt* and ijupertinent, aiul Margaret with a tpuet 
firmness that hriHiketl no r«*si,Hlanee, tcmk him at tmee 
intt» a corner afid showaal him Italian pliotographs hy 
Cohurn. Wr disperseti early. 

I walked with BriftfU along ifie (dielsea hack strc’rls 
lowartls llath’rsea Bridge —Be lotigetl on the south side. 

‘‘ Mrs. Miliinghasn’s n ilearf* he liegan. 

**She.’s a «!c*ar," 

'* I liked her tirmand for n hansom heemise a four- 
wheeler was too safe/* 

Siie was worketi up/* I said. ** She*s a woman «.»f 
faultless elmrai’lrr, hut tier Instinets, as Altiorii. wsndd 
iay, are anarelusUc' ■■wlirui stif' givrs thnn ii chatie**/* 

** Mo slie takes it out in hansom eahs/' 

** Hansom enhs/* 

Mile’s wise/* said llrittcui, , . . 

'' I hope, limungton/* he went on after a pause, *' I 
didn’t rag viuir tilhrr gui'sts too tmieh. Fvr ii stirt of 
feeling at iniiiufaits—lleminglon, tfto.se etiaps lire 
so infernally not m?t hloody. It’s iiart of n mai/i 
duty soiiielimes at least to rat red href ami get tiriuik. 
How Ih hr to iuidrr*»tiinfl goviTiimeiit if he «iorsi/i? 
ft scares inr to ihinlc of your lot'- '-hy a sort of tnia« 
appridiriiHiofe- Iwnug in power. A kind t*f nriirafgiii 
in the heack hy way of goveriimnit, I don’t under- 
sliifid W'liere yoii come In. 'Fhose otlirrs they’ve no 
liisli. Tlaar ideal Is ftiiirnda. Von and I, wr had at 
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least a lust to take hold of life and luako soiiictliing of 
it. They—l!it*y waul to take htdd of life and make 
nothing td' it. They want to cut out all the stimulants* 
Just as though life was anything else but a miction to 
stimulation!’* . . . 

He began to talk of Ifis own life. Ht' liad had ill- 
fortune through most of it. He was jHu>r and unsuc¬ 
cessful, and a girl lie iuul been very foiul td' had been 
attacked and killed hy a Imrse in a field in a very hor¬ 
rible manner. Tliese tilings had woumhal ami tortured 
him^ but t!it*y Imdift bniken him. They had, tt setaued 
to me, made a kind of eri|i|ded atul ugly demigod of 
him. He was, 1 began to pereeive, so mueh better than 
I had any rigiit to expect. At first I had been rather 
struek hy ids unkempt look, aiui it made my reaction 
all the stronger. lluTe was alnuit him something, a 
kintl of raw and lihaaiing faiili in the lieep things of 
life, that stirreti im* profoumily as he showed it, .My 
set of people hail irritated Idm and ilr>appiuiiltai him. 
1 cliseovered at his ioueli how- they irniatiai him, Ht^ 
n*proaehed me boldly, lb* made me feel nsliamni of 
my easy ae<|ui«*seeiiees as I wniked in my sleek tail 
neatness beside his ratiier <dd eimt, his rather Imltercd 
hat, hi.s sturdier shorter shape, and lisli’ued to his dc- 
mmeiations of our self-satished New Liberalism and 
Progressivlsm. 

** It has tlie .same relation to progress- the reality 

of I'lrogress-.that the tilings they paint ou doer paneli 

in tile suburbs have to art and beauty, 'fhrre's a sort 
of fdiatioiL . . . Your Aliiorifs just the pulitieal equiv¬ 
alent of the lathes w*ho sell traeed elolh f«w i mbrtud- 
ery; she’s a dealer in ICrfmrd Stannl ll«'furui for the 
Fiirlour. The real progr«*s.s, Iteuiington, is a graver 
thing and a painfuller thing nml a slower ltdng idbe 
getlier. Look! //i«f and he ptunted to where umler 
a hoarding In iht* light of a gas lamp a dingy prosti¬ 
tute stood lurking*'-”*''* wm in Babylon ami NinevriL 
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Your litlk lol lht'r<* won*t W nnytliiiig cif 

the sort nfter ihw Parlinu«*iil! Tliryke v/iii'* 

ish at ,n fc'W lop iiolo.s (nnn Aliiora Unilry ! Itoiniiig- 
tcmk-ii’H ftiolrry. IVh prl^s nt piny, It'a iiinkr 1*0- 
lifve, !iinkt‘- 4 »’iievr! YiHir proplr tliorr linvrii't gtit 
liohi tilings, nreifi !n*giiuuug in gt't lujltl of 

thingSf ilon’t know any tiling of lifr nt all, altirk 
life, aviiici lift% get in lit Ur hrighi rlrnn nnnm mid talk 
big ovrr ytuir lnmi|HTS of Irinonmir wlnlr thr Night 
goes by ■■nnltnietonl. 'rho.Ni- <'rnni|iton fooiw 

slink by nil this/* '- hr wnvml nt thr wtninm lignin ■- 
** preteiitl it or is going in hr biintshini 

root nrui branch by nit Act tti keep chihirrn in thr wri 
outniflo public"iuuiHr.s, Do you think thry rrally carc» 
Bemingbui? i c!on*t, UN inakr brlirvc. What they 
want to cio, what Lewis wants to iio» what .Mrs. Bunl*’ 
iiig Harblow waiuts her hiisbami lo do, i-% to ’^ot and IVrl 
very grave and nrec^Hsary anti rr.^ipeelrd on thr Coiv- 
crnnient lH*nehes, They think of putting thrir fVrl mil 
like statesmeiu and tilling shiny hats with lirrmniiig 
brims <itiwn over ththr Hurrm^fnl nosrs, t*frnrt\tn%um 
portrait to a elub at fifty. *Lhat*s thrir llrality, 
TlintN their seo|H\ 'rfir-y doift, it'i m;'!iofr*it, Msml In 
tliink Iwymid that. The Unng^ there ofr, Itrnungloii, 
theyll never Ltee! the wonder and the defith ni" lifr* 
—lust, and the niglit sky, pain/' 

Hut Ihft good iiilrution/' I plrailrd, ** llir C#iwl 

^NSfUiliinentality?iairi llritteii. No Clotat Will U 
anything but disfi<iiir*il.y uidr^'^ it frris amt titirna ainl 
hurts and <lrstroyi a niaii. 'riiat htl of yoiira lias-r 
nothing but n g«a«I will to think they Ita^r goo*i will. 
Do you tliiiik they fir awake n( nights srnrchuig llirlf 
hearti im wt* ilo? Lewis? Oaniplon? i>r tlnmr nral.* 
admiring, sntisfkdi litlie wiveal Krr how they utirAiiit 
from the prol^!*' 
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We nil/’ I snici,, slirink from the probe/* 

^*God help iLs!** said Britten, , , . 

e are but vt^ruuii at the, Eenun|i^ton/* he 

broke out, and tiie grc^ntest saiiit <inly a warm that 
has lifted its head for a luonuait fnuu Iht* tiu.st We 
are dainned, we are meant to lie damnetl, etiral animal- 
cidii*. building upward, upward in a sea of tianmation* 
But of all the damned things lliat ever wert* damned, 
your damned sliirking, teni|H‘rntt% sliam-aifieient, self- 
satisfied, respectable, makedieiitn'e, Fabian-spirited 
Young Liberal is the utterly danmetlest/* He paused 
for a nionuuit, and rt*sumed in an i*ntir<dy dillVrenfc 
note: ** Wliieli is wliy I was so surprised. Remington, 
to find yon in tliis set! ” 

**Yoifn‘ Just the old plunger y<m used to be, Brit¬ 
ten/* I said. YtmVe going too far with all your 
might for tin* sake of the damns. Like a donkey timt 
drags its cart up a bank to get thistl<'S. Therr s depths 
in Liln’ralism 

We were talking alKuit Liberals.** 

Liberty!** 

** Liberty I What do yoar little lot know of lib¬ 
erty ? ** 

** What does any little lot know of librrty?’* 

It waits outside, ttio big for our unti<T4anding, 
Like the night and the stars. And lust, Hfiuington! 
lust and bitterness! Don't I know them? with all the 
sweetness ami hope of life bitten and trampbal, the 
dear eyes and l!ie brain tliat loved ami umirrsttaid^ 
and iny poor mumble of a life going ou! Lm within 
sight of bring a drunkard. Remington! I’m n failure 
by iiitwt stamlarcls! Life has cut me tt» tfie bone. 
But Fm not afraid of it any more. Fve patil some¬ 
thing of the price, I*ve scam scuiM'thing of the mean- 
iiig/* 

He flew off at a tangent. 


Fit ralhfT die in I)€- 
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liriurii Tn'uiens/’ he cried, than be a Cratnpton or a 
Lewis. . . . 

** Makt*'*lH*Ucve. Make-lit^licve.” The phrase and 
Brilttafs sipial gestures haunttsl uu‘ as I walktsi home¬ 
ward niofu*. I WiTit i 0 luy numi and stood before my 
desk and surveyed papers and dies and Margaret's 
adinirahlt* iH|uipiiieut of me. 

I ptTceivcal in the lurid light td' Britien*.s suggc'stions 
that so it was .\ir. (ieorge Ale\and<T would have 
mounteci a statesman‘s private room. . . . 

S 3 

I was never at any stage a loyal party man. I dotibt 
if party will ever again be the force it was during the 
eigiiteenth and niiieirrnili centuries. Men ntv becom¬ 
ing iner<*nHtngly construelive and selective, less patient 
umier tradition and the bondage of initial eireumstanei'.H* 
As rtiueation beetunrs more universal and liberating, 
men will sort themsriu-s imire niul more by ilieir intel¬ 
lectual temperaments and less and less by ththr aeei- 
dental nsstHhations. The past will ride them less; tlie 
future nmre. It is not snnply party hut school anti 
college aiui county and country that h»se their glamour. 
One tioes md liear m arly as mueh as otir forefatliers 
did of the *’(dd Harrovian/* **01(1 Arvtmian, tdtl Kton- 
ian ’* claim tii this (»r that unfair atlvaniage or unearnt 
sympathy. Mven tlie Seuteli ami the Hevtiniaiis weaktui 
a little ill their elanni'^line'is, A witlening sens*! of fair 
play de'itisiy^ smdi ilnngs. I'liey folbm* freemasonry 
tiown freema-Hifiry of winch on«' in elnetly rentimled 
nowiidays in Knglami by propiiinttiry symbols tmtside 
shady public'honsrs. . . . 

There is, tif course, n ty|K’ of man whieli clings very 
obstinately to party ties. These are the mtui with 
stnuig rt'prmiueiivr iinagiiiationM ami im imaginative 
iiiiliativf', such men m C’ladingbowl, ftir cjcamplr, or 
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Dayton, They are the scholars-nt-Iarge in life. For 
them the fact tfiat the part}^ ayatcin has been eiisential 
in tlie history of England for two himdreti years gives 
it an overwhelming glamour. Tfuy have read histories 
and memoirs^ thty see the great grey pile of West- 
minster not so- niucli for what it is as for what it was, 
rich witli drainalic nuaiiories, |Hi|ndmts with glorious 
ghosts^ phrasing itself inevitably in nneetiotes anti quo¬ 
tations. It seems almost scandalous that lU'w ttiings 
should continue to liappen, swamping with strange qual¬ 
ities the savour of these old as-soeiations. 

That Mr. Ramsay Macdonahi should walk through 
Westminster Hall, tlirust himself, it may be, tlirough 
the very piece of space that tmce held diaries the 
Martyr pleading for Ihs life, seems horrible profana¬ 
tion to Dayton, a last posthmiunts outrage; and he 
would, I tliink, like to have the front benches left 
empty now for ever, or at most adorned with laureatcd 
ivory tablets: Here Dis57.y sat/* and ** On this Xpot 
William Kwart (iladstone made Ids First Hutlget 
Speech/' E'ailing tliis, he demamls, if only ns signs 
of modesty and res|)ect <in ttie part <»f the survivors, 
meticulous imitation. ** Mr. (#./* lie murmurs, ** would 
not hav<’ done that,*' and laments a vanished subtlety 
even while iMr. Elvesliam is speaking, lift is always 
glcjomily disposes! to lapse into womierings alHiut wlmt 
things are coming to, womierings that have im grain 
of curiosity. His conception of prrf<’et conduet Is in¬ 
dustrious persistence along tlu: worn-thiwn, wrll-mnrked 
groove's of the* great recoreled days. Ho infinitely more 
important to liim is th«: documented, rcspt'ctrd thing 
than the elusive prc*sent. 

Ckdlngkiwl and Dayton do not ihine In the House, 
though CladinglMJwl Is a sound mm an a committee, 
and Dayton keeps ttie Old Country the most 

gentlemanly paper in London. They prevail, however, 
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in their clubs at lunch time. There, witli the pleasant 
consciousness of ii luorning’s work from either 2cal 
or shirking* they mingle witli permanent officials, prom¬ 
inent lawyers, even a few of tlie soberer type of busi- 
ness men, and r<’la?c t!u*ir minds in the diseussion of the 
morning paper, of the arefiiteeture of the West End, 
and of the latest public appointments, <jf gtdf, of holi¬ 
day resorts, of t!ie last jmiieial wittieisms and forensic 
''crusfiers/* The New Year and Birthday lionours 
lists are always very sagely and exhaustively etmsid- 
ered, and aiurdtites are ptipulnr and ketmly judged* 
Tfiey do not talk of tlie tilings that an* really active in 
their minds, hut in the formal and linhitual manner they 
suppose to hv proper to intelligent hut still hommrnhk 
men, Socialism, indivi<lual money matters, and religion 
arc forbidden topics, and sex anti women only in so 
far as ttiey appear in the law courts. It is to me the 
strangest of eoiuamtions, tfiis assumptitni of unreal 
loyalties and tratlititinal respeets, this rt'pudiniion and 
coneenlmeiit tsf passionate interests. It is like wearing 
gloves in summer fields, or ludhing in a gown, <ir fall* 
ing in hive with the- heT<»ine* eif a imvrl, or writing under 
a psmuhmym, eir beeemung a maske-ti 'Euare-g. . . . 

It is imt, I think, that me-n <jf my spreie-s are insmil- 
tivc to the- great past tliat is emlKidieal in Westminster 
and its traditions; we art' not so mueh wanting in the 
historien! sens«- ns alive to tin- greatness of our present 
opportunities and tlir still vaster future that is possible 
to us, lamthm is the most inieri-sting, beautiful, and 
wonderful city In tlir ws»rld to me, delicate in her in- 
cldentiil and multitudinous littleness^ and stupendoui 
In her pregnant lolnlily; I i-animt bring myself use 
her IIS a muHrum or an old bookshtip. Wlieti I think 
of Whitehall that little affair tin the seairohl outside 
the lliimpietiiig Hull seems trivial mid reunite in com- 
parlioti with the |ioHsibilitie« that offi-’r thrmsidveg to 
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my imagination %rit!un tlm groat grt*y Goverimient 
buildings close at hand. 

It givvs me a cjualm td* nostalgia even to name tliese 
places now. I think of SL Sle[dien‘s tower streaming 
upwards into t!ie misty Lotuhui night ami tin' great wet 
quadrangle of Xt‘W Palace Vartl, from whicii the han¬ 
som cabs of my first experiene<%s wtTc cmsttai more and 
more by taxicabs ns the seetuul Parliamimt of King 
Edwmrd the Seventh aged; I tliink of tiie Admiralty 
and War ofHce witli their tall Maretmi masts sending 
out invisible threads of direetitm to tlie armies in the 
camps, to great fleets aknit th<‘ world, 'riie crowded, 
darkly shining river goes flootiiiig througli my memory 
once again, on to tlmse narrow seas that part ns from 
our rival nations; I see <juaclruig!es and corridors of 
spacious grey-toneil otHees in which undistittguished lit¬ 
tle men and little fth's <»f papers link us to islands in 
the tropics, to frozen wildernessf^s gashed for gold, to 
vast temple-studded plains, to ft»rc‘st worlds and moun¬ 
tain worlds, to ports and fortressf‘s and ligidhimses /md 
watcli-towers ami grazing lands and et»rn laiuis all 
about the gltda*. Once more I traverse Victorta Street, 
grimy and tlark, wdiere tfie Agents of the Empire jostle 
one aiudher, pass the big emlnassies in tlie West End 
with their flags and scutcheons, fidlow tfie broad ave¬ 
nue that l<*a(k to Buckingham Palace, witm*ss tlie com¬ 
ing and g<ung of troops and (dHcials and gut*sts along 
it from every land on earth. , . . Inlrrwtnen In the 

texture of it all, mocking, perplexing, stinmlafing 1h> 
yond measure, is tlie gleaming conseionsriess, tbf* dial- 
Icnging knowh’dge: Vou and your kind might itill, 
If you could but grasp it here, mould all the destiny of 
Man!^^ 

8 4 

My first tliree years in Parliament were years of 
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acfcire (risronl.t'iit. Tlir little gnuip <if vmiii||er Li!»«'rn!s 
to whieii 1 In’longed wn^ very iitiiurnnt ot' tlu* traditituis 
aiul (|ua!itie.s o( ieir oldrr Ivndvrs^ iiiu! out of 

tourli witli the inass tlit* party* l'*or n tiuio Par¬ 
liament wnH e*nonntni.sly t *114 011 up witii luorilnuMl 
ami (|unrn‘ls. 'ilu* <-'nrIy I'aim'nt iri^islntioii 

wa« ytvlnrian niul iiiirfitorprisiui^, am! the Ijceiising 
Bill wont HttU* furllirr tlian tlu* ojl'«'mp!ftl roolifion- 
tiou of a ('onsi’rvativf' I wn-s alio»^c1hfr ft»r 

the natiiinnlisation tif ifio puMio hou^i^.s, atu! of tliia oiul 
tlio Bill gave tw iiitiiiintioiH. It wa^ jti‘4. !>rrr■ fiait■' 
iiig. I waH roonloitninl nluK^^^t from tho bogiiuitng, 
and .Hpt>ko ngaiiHi tlio Cio^'f-rumoiit .no t-arly .hn Uio Hrv^ 
(uui reading of tlu' first !’’duoatit>n Hdl, tin* ono |!ir 
Lord.H n'joottal in I vviuit a hltlr In-y»ui4| my 

intent ion in the hrat td" Nprakitig* it is a way with 
iijoxporieneta! man. I eallod IIjo Bill tiuMil, narrow^ 
a uuTO «op to tin’ jealiUt.NioN of Neot.s and htlle tiiindril 
pecjple. I eofitraNlrd Hh aim ainl iiirthtid.s with tfio 
nianifext nords td” the time* 

I am tmt a pnrl'ieularly ginsjl NpoakiT*, after tlie man 
ner of a writer I wtirry lo fnui nty tueamug t»Hi imieli; 
btit thin wuH one of my >sueeeN.Nf'N. I spokf' iiflrr din¬ 
ner and to a fairly full f<tr people were iilfr.ady 

a iittie c’urious alHiut me ta'eauNr of my wrltiiigi, 
Srvr*rnl of the (imNervative IrJtderN wa^rr preariil. atiil 
stayed, am! Mr. KveHfiain, I renieinin'r, eiime oatriila^ 
tiously to hear me, with tliid. engaging friendHne.s*^ of 
Ids, anti gave nir at the first eliatiee an appn^vliig 
Hear, Hear!'* I eaii Nfill rrrall quite distinelly iity 
two ftlHlr fitteiilpls to riiteli the Speaker'^ eye itefore I 
was able to begin, the nerviitiN quiver of my rather too 
prepitrecl opening, the rlli’et of lieurlng my t^wai voier 
and my sidrofiseioiiN watnder m to wdiat I etndd poNNilily 
be talking alioiit, the reidisutlon that I win getting oti 
fairly well, the imnieiise aatiifaetion afterwards »d'’ liar- 
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ing on tlio wlmle lironglit it off, and tlie abniird gratb 
tilde I fi'lfc for that taieouraging eiioer. 

Addressing the Ili^use of C'oimiionH m likt‘ no other 
public speaking in llic world. Its senu-ctdlocpiial meth¬ 
ods give it an air of being easy, but its slufting audi¬ 
ence, the coinings and goings ant! hesitatitnis of mem- 
Ik'ts bi'liind the chair—not mere audienn.* utuls, but 
men wiio matter—t!it‘ desolating emptiness tfmt spreads 
itself round tlie man wtio fails to intt‘rest\ Itm little 
eornpiiet, diseiplimal erowt! In the sirangors* gallery, 
the liglit, elusive, ttiekering mt»vrm«aits high up behind 
the grill, the wigged, attentive, weary Speakt'r, the 
table and tiu*. mace and the ehapeMike (lothic back¬ 
ground with its sombre stmdows, conspire iogetht‘r, pro¬ 
duce a confused, uneerlain f<'e!iiig in me, as though I 
was walking upon a pavement full of trap floors and 
patches of uneovered morass. A misplaeed, well-meant 

Ht*ar, Hear!’’ Is apt to be e\‘lraortiinari!y ilisconcert- 
Ing, and under no oilier cireomstnnees have I toad to 
speak 'witli (|uite the saiiu* sideways twist that the ar- 
rangtanent of tiie House imposes. One does not reeog* 
iiise one’s own voice thremfing out into the stirring 
brown. Unless I was rseitrd or speaking to the mind 
of soim* particular ptTSon In the H*»U'a\ I was apt to 
lose my feeling of an audiitsr. I hatl no siuHe of 
whither my sentences Wf*re giung, such as one has with 
II public meeting well under one’s eye. Ami to lose 
one’s sense of an auditor is for a man tif my tempera¬ 
ment to lose line’s sense of tlie immediate, and to be¬ 
come prolix and vague with <|iialificatitms. 

§ 5 

My discontents with tfu* Liberal party ami my men¬ 
tal exploration «»f tpinlily of party grttrrally li 
curiously mixed up with errtaifi impressions of fchliigi 
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and people in tlu' Nntituinl Liliernl riub. The Nn- 
tionni fJhern! C‘Inh is L’lifmlisni mmle visihie in tim 
““suul I)ouUteiwnre, it is nn rxirato'dinnry hig 
club done in a wlioksalc^ sliiny, uiarlilcd style, 

richly furnished with nuiuerouH paintings^ stt‘el engrave 
ings, busts, and fulM<ngth statues <»f the late Mr. 
Gladstone; aiul its spneicnis dining roeuns, its huig, ha'/y, 
crowded snioking-rotiin wntli innunuTalile little tables 
and groups of men in annehairs, its magazine room 
and library upstairs, have just that umlistinguished and 
unconeentrated diversity wliieli is for me tiie Liberal 
note. The pensive iiiemk’r sits and hears perplexing 
dialects and even fragments of foreign speeeln and 
among tlie clustering masses of less insistent whitens Ins 
roving eye catehes profiles and complexions that send 
his mind nfieh! tt> Galcutla nr Rangoon or tlie West 
Indies nr Sierm Liauie or the (hipe. . . . 

I was not Infreqiirully that prnsive metnlwr. I 
used to gcj U> th«” (du!> to doubt nlwuit Liberalism, 

About twti oVltick in tlie day the great smoking- 
room is crow'df'd with eountless little groups, 'fhey 
Sit nlKJut small round tables, tir in ctreles of chairs, 
and the ha/.e of bdiaeeo senm to prohmg the great 
narrow plaet\ with its pillars ami bays, to infinity, 
S<.uue of tlie gfijups are big, as many ns a dozen men 
talk in loud hou’s; some are duoiogm*s, and there In 
always a sprinkling of lonely, dissociated men. At 
first one geds an impression of men going from group 
to group- and as it were linking them, but as one 
watches closely one fmtis ttnit these men just visit lltree 
tir four grtHqm at tisc otilside, and know notliing of 
tlie. otljt^rs. Chie begiim tt> perceive more and inore 
distinctly that one is dealing with a s<trt of human 
mosaic; that cacti piilcli in that great place is of n dif¬ 
ferent c|iifdit,y and colour from the. next and iieviT to 
be mixed with it. Most clubs have a common link, a 
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lowest coraiiion clt*ncmtiniitor in lln* <‘hih lhm\ wlio 
spares no Init t‘vei:i llu' National Libera! Inires are 
specialiseci aiui sc*cllonaL As nue hu^ks roniul one sees 
Lore a clump of nu*n from the Nm’ili <‘«nmtrr or the 
Fol.tt‘rie.s% liert* an islaiui of South Lomlon poUtieinns, 
here a couple of younir Jt^ws nseeaulant from White* 
chapel, here a circle of journalists nm\ writers, here a 
group of Irish politicians, ht*re twt> I'.a.sl lutlians, here 
a priest or so, ht're a clump of tild-fasliioiual Fnitest- 
ants, here a little knot of eminent llatitmalists iTululg-. 
Ing in a blaspliemons story satin core. Next tluan are 
a group of angHeistal <.h*rman.s niui highly speeialised 
chess-players, ami then two at' the* iHhiesi''bH»kiiig per¬ 
sons—bulging witii {IiH'uinents nrul intent upon extra- 
ordiiuiry business transactions ovrr long cigars. , . , 

I would listen to a stormy sea of babblement, and try 
to extract some eonstrnetive intimations. Every imw and 
tlien I got a wliiff of politics. It was clear tlH*y were 
against the Lords—against plutticrals—'■•against Cos- 
sington’s mnvspapers—■again.'*! the brewt-rs. ... It 
was tremendously clear wliat they were ngain.st. The 
trouble was to find out what on earth ttn^y were 
for! . , . 

As I sat ami thought, the streaked and nudtled pil¬ 
lars and w’alL the various views, aspeets, nml portraits 
of Mr. and Mrs. (Jfadsttme, the |mrtitions of polished 
maho-gany, tlie yeUow»vestf*d waiters, wouhl tlissolvi* 
and vanish, and I would have a vision of this sample 
of miseellnmsnis men of limited, diverse interr?jts and 
a universal littleness of imagination enlargeiL unlim- 
itcdi no longer a sample but a eommunity, spnaitlmg, 
stretching out to infmity~all in little gron|is am! duo¬ 
logues and cir<‘les, all with tlielr speeial and narrow 
concerns, all willi their bieks to most of the nllirrs. 

What but a common aniagoni.sm would ever keep 
these iimllituclei. logrther? ,I understoiKl why nuKlrrn 
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electioneering iii more tlian half of it tirnunetnlioii. 
Let us eoiulenin, if Irt us oii.^iruet niul iie- 

prive, blit nt^fc let us do. I’lirre is no rral n|i|i«‘iil In 
tiie co«uiionpl.ae<‘ niiiui in ** lai tis Huit culls 

for the creative iniaginali<ui» and few havi’ bn^n iiceiis’ 
tomed to reH|Huul iti that calL 'fhe otfier UM-rely iit*rds 
jealousy and hate, of whieli there are great and easily 
accessible rescTVoirs in every luunan heart. , . . 

I reinenilHT that visiiui of endh'.HS, narrow, jealoiii 
imiivitiunlity very vividly, A seething linutlraHarHS it 
beciune at Iasi, like a w^asle |daee covernl by crawling 
locusts tiiat men sweep up by llie siickhnid ami tirowti 
by the ndilion in ihichrs. . . . 

Grotes<|uely against it ciiine the lean feature'i, I hr 
iidelong shy movements <!f Kilward Lraiuptui, nr-tint 
in a circle of talkers clu.Hr at hand, I liad a wlnif* 
of his strained, unmusieal voire, and belodtl! hr 
saying something about the Wdl of the Peiiplr, . . 

The immense nml w''ondrrfnl <ltseiuniretrdnr^i-iri tif 
human life! I. ft*rg<it the smoke and jal4»rr of Ihe 
club idtogetlier; I beeame a hao-ly spuat flung aloft 
by some cpieer aeeidrnt, a stone n|nu} a ledge In manr 
high and rtwky wililernrss, ami brluw n-i far n.i the rye 
could r<*aeh stretched tin* swarming intiiute^ntial* of 
humanity, like grass upuu the lodd, Id-o’ prlddr;^ tipoii 
unhounded. braelies. Wa.-i there ever in hr In liuiiiait 
life more than tfiai endless atrugglmg iitdivIdnalHiii? 
Was there’ indeed some giantry, some Imnien^r vabaitl 
synthesis, still b> come-or pre-^ml It might fse anti 
still unsecai by me, or was llii.s the brgiimmg iind wilhal 
the lust ptinse of maiikiiid ? . , . 

I glimpseti for n wldlr the stupembms linpudem-r 
of our amiutiorw, llir tremendous riitrrpriflir in wldt.di 
the modern statrsmiiii h Impliedly mldrr’iwtk f w-.%m 
m It w'cre one of a little swarm of would be rrrf }sinl4’ 
tm looking buck al llic tmiilng ilime ypon the wran 
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floor. Ail tiu‘ luHtory of iiiankintl, nil tho hlHfeorj of 
life, luis been and will he the .story of stuiirtfiiiig strugw 
gling out of the iudiscrinunnie’d iilwss, straggling to 
exist and prevail over and eoinprehend indiviclanl lives 
—an t‘lFort of insidious attraction, im idea of invincible 
appeal. That something grealt*r than onrselvtvs, which 
does not so much exist ns seek existence, palpitating 
between lH*ing ami not-being, how nuirvtdltnis it is! 
It has w^orn tlie form and visage of ten thousand dif¬ 
ferent gods, sought a shape for itself in stone and 
ivory and music and w’onderful words, spoken itittre and 
more clearly of a mystery of love, a mystery of unity, 
dabbling meanwhile in blood and erm-lty Iteyond the 
common impulses of men. It is siuuf'thing that eornei 
ami goes, like a liglit that shines and is witfulrawn, 
withdrawn so completely that one doubts if it has ever 
been. . . . 

§ 6 

I would mark with a ctiritnis interest the stray coun¬ 
try member of tfie club up in town for a night or so* 
My mind w<mld Ih* busy with speeulations aiunit him, 
about his liom<% his family, his reading, his horiisons, 
his innumerable fellows who didn't belong and never 
came up. I wamld till in the outline tif him with mem¬ 
ories of my uncle and his Stairortlshire liriglilmuri. 
He was perhaps Alderman This or <‘tmneillor lliat 
down there, a great man in his warti, J. I*, within seven 
miles of the boundary of the horough, and n (tod In 
lils home. Here he was milHuiy, and very shy, and 
either a little too arrt»gant nr a little too meek Itiwarcis 
our very democratic mamter«*d but still Uverirtl waiters. 
Was he perhaps ttie bneklsuie of Mnglimd ? Hr over¬ 
ate hiraielf lest lie slujuld appear mean, went tliroiigh 
our Special Dinner conscientiously, drank, unless he 
WM teetotali of unfamiliar wines, and <iicl tiis III 
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spite of tlie rules, to lip. Afterwards, in a state of 
jSushed repletiiui, he would have* okl brandy, black cof¬ 
fee, axul a banded cigar, <ir hi the natue of tempcrimec 
omit the brandy and Inna* rather nuire coffee, in the 
smoking-room. I would .sit niul watch that stiff dignity 
of self-iminlgenec*, and woiuler, womler. , . . 

An infc*rnal e!airvtn%aiiee would come to me. I 
would have visi<uis of liiui in relation to his wife, clieck- 
ing always, siimetimes bullying, sometimes being osten¬ 
tatiously ^“kind’*; I would hvv him glance furtively at 
his domestic ser%*ants upon Ids stairense, or stiffen Ins 
upper lip against tlie reluctant, protesting busint*ss cm* 
ployce. Wc imaginative people are base enougli, 
heavt*n knows, but it is only in rare moods of bitter 
penetration ihni %vv pierce tlown to the basf*r lusts, ibe 
viler sham<*s, the ev€*f!asting lying ami muddle headed 
self-justifientitm <if the <tull. 

f would turn my eyes down the crowded rotim and 
see others of him anti tithers. What tlitl fie think he 
was up tti? IHd fir feir a moment realise tliat his pres¬ 
ence untlcr that ctTanuc ghiry t»f a ceiling with me 
meant, if it liad any rational meaning at all, that we 
were jointly tloing stmirthing with the nntitm and the 
empire and manklml? . . . Ih»w <in earth etmhl any 
one get fmhi t»f him, make any imble use <tf tuni?* lie 
diiln't read beytmd his newspaper. He never thought, 
hut only ftilhnveti imaginings in his heart. He never 
discusstaf. At. Ifie first hint of ilisemsion his trii$|irr 
gave way. He was, I knew, a deep, tliinly eovered 
tank of resenimf‘nt.s ami {|uitr irrational nmriil rages. 
Yet withal I would have to resist an impulse to go 
over hi liim and nudge him and say to him, ** Look 
here! Wlint indnai <lo you think we are <!oing with 
the nation and the empire and mankind? You know 
-‘--'-■Mankifiii! ” 

I wonder wtiiil reply I ihmild have got. 
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So far as any nvtT.ngf canild hv struck luu! sa far 
as any ImrklHiiie cduki ku'atrd, it sfriiirti tti me 
that this silcaitt sli\% rrplrttN sub-angry, ttiidtllr-class 
seiitinu'iilalist was iii his {•mlltss sprcifs nmi varie*tles 
and ciialtx'ts the hncklumt; rd' inir party. Sti far as I 
could ho corisidorcd as rcprcsruling anytliiug in the 
House, I pretended to sit fur the rlrmrnts uf him. . , , 

^ 7 

For a time I turned towards the Soeialists. They 
at least had an air of eoherent intrntiuit^. At that 
time Soeialisin had etmie into polities again after a 
period of depression and obsrurity, %uth a Irtainaidoui 
eclat There was visihly a fcdlowing id* Soeialisl mem- 
Ix'rH to editis Eobinsuii; mysteriously uneuniniuniealive 
gentlemen in std't felt hats and short eoats and S4|uarf‘» 
tmal boots wlio replied to eastial ndvatirrs a little sur¬ 
prisingly in rich North Chiimtry diabads. Members 
became aware <d‘ a ** sragrren ineorruidiMe," as (‘ol- 
onel Marltov put it to me, spiaaking mi ifie Atldress, a 
slender twisteil figure supporting itsr-lf on n »d.iek and 
speaking with a fire that was altogrihrr rr^Hlutjunary. 
Tins was Ehilip- Snowden, ilir ineiiiber fur lUaekburm 
They had come in nearly forty strong allogethrr, ami 
with an air td’ presently mt-aiiing to eumr m inueh 
stronger. Tiny were only one aspeet of wled^ srenird 
at that time a big national iiiovrimad, Soeiaint stna* 
dies, we gathered, wa^re springing up all ♦orr I hr eouii- 
try, and every one was imjuiring iibout St.efah^m mid 
discussing Soeialism, It fiad tiikeii the ridM-r-atlrs 
with partieular foree. and any ytiiing'der wilh the ^liglil-* 
est Inttdleetual pretension was either artnely for or 
brilliantly agaitist. h‘or a time mir Young lairral 
group was ostentntiuuHly syinpathrlie. . , . 

When I think id" the StHUiilists thrrr roiiir^ « vivid 
memory of eertniii evening gatlierings at our house. . . , 
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Tiiese gatlifririgs had Ina'ii organised hj IVfargaret 
as the otitreiiu" ot a diHruHsion at the !haileyH^ Altiora 
had hecii very eiiiphalic and uneiinritahle upon t!ie futil¬ 
ity of tht‘ SiHualist movement, it seemed tiiat e.ven 
the h'aders fougfit shy td' dinner-parties, 

TIu*y never met*t each oUierf* said AUiorn, much 
less peiJpIe on the other .siiie. How can they begin to 
undtTstaiid luiliHes until tluT do that?** 

Most of I hem have* bdally unprt‘s<*ntahle wiveH/" 
said AIti(^ra» bdnlly!'* and <pnU<*d instaiua^s, '“and 
they rrJ/i bring thrun Or ilu^y won’t come! Home of 
the ptau* ereaturtvs havi* scarcely learnt their table man¬ 
ners. They just niakr lades in the talk. . . /’ 

I thougfit th«‘re was a great tieal of truth beneath 
Altiorii’s outburst. The presentation of tiie Hoeialist 
case seemed very greatly er ppled by the want of a 
common iiitimaey in its lenders; tlie want of intimacy 
didn’t at first appear to be more than an aceiilenfe, and 
our talk led to Margaret’s attcaupt to get netpmintnnce 
and easy intereourse aftiofe among them and btdweeu 
them and tlie Young Liberals <if our group. She gave 
n «t*ries of weekly <hnners, plannecL I think, a little too 
accurately upau Altiora’s mothd. and aftfT each we had 
as eatludie a rreeption as we could contrive. 

Our reet^ptions were intleed, i should think, about m 
catholic as receptions could \n\ Margaret found her¬ 
self with a wrt'kl^v htniseful of Instduhle pr<ddemi In 
Intercourse. One did ones best, but one got a night¬ 
mare feeling as the evening wore on. 

It was omt of the few unanimiUes of these parties 
that every one should be ii little odd in appearancuv 
funny about the hair or the tie or the shoes or more 
generally, iitui that liursti of violent aggression should 
iilterniite wiifi an attitiuh* entirely defen.sivt*. A num- 
Iwr of our guests had an air of waiting for a clue that 
never came, ami itood and sat about silently, mildlj 
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amiiscti blit not a bit siurprHt‘d Hint we tlitl not 
eovcr their dis^tiiietive Opvn-^vHnmvn. 'riirre was a 
sprinkli!!**: of iiiniiif«‘Hfc »s<:n‘r;s nru! |>rt>|ihrlrsm\si in shape¬ 
less gnriiie«l:s, far Itni ninny, I llionglit, ftir renlly easy 
scK'ial iiittTetuirse* and any etniversation at any iiiomeat 
was liable to heroine orncniinr. (hie was tii a slate of 
tension from first tt> Inst; the most, immeeiit remark 
seeiwal eapnhle of exploding resmtinimt, and rr|diei 
came out at the most unt*KptHdtnl angles. We Young 
Liberals went idmut pir/.xled Init polite U\ the gather¬ 
ing we had evoked, ddie Young IJiHwals* tradition !i 
on tlie whole woiulerfulty disereet» stiperfuous steam 
is let out far away from htunt* in the 'HalkHn.s or Africa, 
and t!ie neat, stiff figures of the CYamptons. Bunling 
Iliirblow, and Lewis, either In eitremely wwlheiit morn¬ 
ing coats indicative of the House, or in wiiat is some¬ 
times WTiIttui of as fault !rs.s evening tlrrssf* stood 
alK)ut on those evenings, ttiey and Ihetr very i|uietly 
and sim|>ly and expensively tiressed little wives, like a 
datura line ainidst lakes and itunralains, 

I didift at first see tlie etmneetion bHwern syMle- 
ranlie social reorgani.sation nml arbitrary novelties In 
dietary and costume, ju?4t as I dithft realise why the 
most compreliensive coiistruetive projeets slimdd appear 
to be! supported solidy by tuhl and eteeptitmally person¬ 
alities. On one iif tlirse evenings a little group of 
ratimr jollydooking \m*Ur yening people st-.ateil them- 
iclves for no pnrtieulnr reastin in a large eireh* t»n tho 
floor of my stmly, and engaged, st> far as I eould judge, 
in the game of Hunt the Meaning, the intrlleetual 
cc|uiviilent of Hunt the Slipper. It must ha%'e hern 
that same evening I eiime upon an «nhlf%aehed young 
gentitanaii h«*fore the oval mirror on tfie landing en¬ 
gaged In removing the remains of an itnehovy samlwicli 
from liti firotrwdrd tongue --visible ends of t-ress hav¬ 
ing misled him into the ladicf timt lie was draiitig with 
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doetrinallr permissible food. It was? not unusiml to 
given haiHi-liills and printed matter by our guests, 
but ttiere I iiad the adviintngt* over Lewis, who was too 
tactful to refuse the stulf, too neatly dre.ssed to pocket 
it, and had tw writing-desk available upon which he 
could ndievt' liiinseif in a manner flattering to the givc^. 
So that liis linmls got fuller and fuller. A relentles.s, 
compact little woman in what Margand declared to be 
an extrtaiiely t*xptaisive bliirk dress lias also printed 
hfrst‘lf on my imanory; sfie !md set tier lienrt npon my 
contributing to a weekly periodical in the bmtil interest 
with wdiiidi she was associated, and I spent much time 
and care in evading her. 

Mii’gling with tin* more liygienic types wwe a num"' 
biT of Anti*Puritan Soeinlists, Indging with bias against 
tcmperanee, nml brt‘aking out against austere methods 
of living nil over their faces. Tlieir manner was 
packed with fieartinc’ss. They wstc apt to clioke the 
approaelies to tiu* little bufb’t Margaret had set up 
downstairs, and tfiere «mgnge in diseussion.s of Deter¬ 
minism it always seemed to be Deleruiinism »whlch 
became Insartier and noisier, but never acrinumious even 
in t!it^ siiinll hours. It seemed impossible to settle 
idamt tins Determinism of theirs ever. And there 
were worldly Soeinlists also. I partieiilarly recall a 
large, aetive, buc»yant, lady killing individual with an 
eyeglass iHirm* upon a l»r<md blaek ribbon, wfm swam 
about us one I'vening. lit* might have been a slightly 
frayed neti>r, in his largi^ fnak eont, his white waist- 
coat, and. the sort of blaek and white check trousf‘r.s 
that twinkifs He had a liigh’pitehed voice with aris¬ 
tocratic intonations, niul lie si'emed to in a perpet- 
uiil statf* of interrogation. What are wc all he-a 
for?" he wotilii ask only too nutlibly. ‘‘What jyr# we 
doing lie-ii? Whiii*s the connection?" 

What wm the connection? 
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We made ii speeial effort with mit last assemblj in 
June, 1907. We tvwd to get Htnm*thing like a repre¬ 
sentative ealleelion of tlit* parliamtoilary leader of 
Soeialisin, tlie various exponents of Soeialist thought 
and a mimlHT of Y<unig iJlHTal tlunkors inttj one room. 
Dorvil cnme^ mid Iltiralio Buleh; Fcaitherstonelmugh 
appeared for ten minutes mui talketi ehnrniingly to 
'Margaret mui then vanished again; tluTe was Wilkins 
the novelist anci Totuner mu! Dr. Tumpnny. (1iris 
Ilohinson stoiui about for a tiuu' in a ne%v comforter, 
and iMagdtdierg mul Will Pipes mui five or six Labour 
members. And on our side we fiati our partieular little 
group, Bunting Ilarblo'w, C’ram|)tou, LcAvis, all look¬ 
ing as broiub'minded and tipen to eonvietitui us they 
possibly could, and even <HTasi<maUy talking tnit from 
their bushes almost Isddly. But the gathering m a 
whole refustui eitlier to mingle or dispute, and as an 
experiment in intt'retnirse the evening %vas a faiUire. 
Unexpected dissociations appeared Iwtwem Soelnlists 
one had supposed frii'iully. I eoidtl not have imagined 
it was possible for half so many people tt> turn their 
ibacks on everyluHly else In such small rtumm as «nirs. 
But t!ie unsaid things tliose backs expressed broke out, 
I remarkcil, with refreshed virulence in the varioui 
organs of t!ie various sections of the party next week* 

I talked, I renuanluT, with Ur. Tumpany. a large 
joung man in a still largtT professional fnadi eont, and 
with a great shock of very fair hair, who w'as eaiulidata 
for some Nortli Uountry conslitueney. Wi* tliscussedi 
the political outltuik, and, like so many Soeialists at 
that time, he w’as full of vague threiitenlngs against 
the liberal party, I' w'as strm'k by a thing in him 
that I had nircauly olwerved less vividly In many otheri 
of these Socialist leaders, an«i whieh gave tm* at liiit 
a clue to tile whole Imsl lie Mia veil rxaetly Ilka 

a man In possession of valuiible patent rigltii, who 



RIDDLE FOR STATESMAN 2I>7 


wants to bo (lc‘alfc. witli. lit* find an air of having a 
coriuT in i(I«‘as, Tlirn it llaslicHl into luy hrnti liiat 
the wluih* Socialist lutsvciucnt was an attempted corner 
in it!t‘as, . . 

§ 8 

I.atc Hint iuglit; I found inyscdf alone with Margaret 
lunid tlu‘ debris <»f the gatiiering. 

I sat beftire t!a‘ fire, hantis in pockets, an<i Marga¬ 
ret, ItHiking w!iit«* ant! weary, came and leant uptai tlie 
mantel. 

** Oh, Lena!!** saitl Mnrgart't 

I agrcetL ddicn I rcsuuicti my mctlitation. 

“ Itlcas,** I said. "Maiunt ft^r imm* than I tfiongfit in 
the w'orld.'' 

M'argarc’t regardetl me wath that neutral e^tpression 
beinnd wdaeli she was aeeustonnal to wail for elues. 

When ytm tliink of the height and depth and 
irnportanee nml wis<!oin of the S<H*iahst bbsas, and see 
the men %vh(i an^ running them/* f explainetl, . . , 
** A lag systtan of ideas like St»einlism grows up 4iui of 
the tihviouH eommon sense of t»uf presi-nt conditions, 
l't*H as imi'icrstmal as sc’icncc. All these mm 
They*ve given rndJung to it, Idu’vVc just people wdio. 
have peggfsi tnit claims tiptm a big intrUret.nal Ko ■■ 
Maf/sd,and and dtu/i feel ^piite sure of the law, 
Tliert/s a sort of quarrelsome uneasiness. ... If we 
pndVssed Soeialisfti do you thitik they'd weleoiite us? 
Not a num <if tlumi! *r!iey'd feel it was burglary. . , /* 

** Ves/' said Margaret, lottking into the fire. **'fliat 
is just wleit / felt fiboiit them nil the evening, , , . 
Parlieularly I'lr. 'riimpany/* 

**\Vf mustn't eonfusr Socialism with the Soeiallsls, 

I fuiiil; ** thal/s the moral of it. I suppose If Coal were 
to find Ife hatl made « inistake in dates or something* 
anil wsiii bark iint! aniiiliilated iwerybody from Owm 
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onwards who was in any way known m a Socialist 
leader or teiieher, Socialism would In* e^cactlj wliere it 
is and what it is to-day—a growing realisation of con¬ 
structive needs in every man s mimi, and a little corner 
in party polities. So, I suppose, it will always be. , , 
But they were a damned hit, Margaret! 

I looked op at the little noise she lufide. 
she said, smiling indulgently, **to-diiy!’* (Even the 
smile was AltioriEs.) 

I ri‘turned to my thouglits. Tlu'y irrre n damned 
btnnan lot. It was an excellent wor<i in tliiit connec* 
tion. . * . 

But the ideas marelied on. the ideas miirelied on, just 
as though men’s brains were no irmre than stepping- 
stones, just as tIuHigh some great lirain In which 
we are all little cells and corpuscles was thinking 
them! , . . 

** I don’t think tliere is n man nmtnig them who 
makes me feel he is trustworthy/* said Margaret; ’'un¬ 
less it is Eeathersttmehaugh.*’ 

1 sat taking in tins pro|Hisitiofi. 

*’ Tfieyll never ludp us, I feel/* Maid Margaret 

” Us? '• 

" Tlie Lilwrals/’ 

” Oh, damn the Lilwrals!’* I said. ** Thryll never 
even help themselves/’ 

" 1 don’t think I eouhl possibly get on witfi any of 
those people/' said Margaret, after a |iHtise. 

8!u‘ renuiined for a tiim lot»king di»wii at me and, I 
eouhl feel, perplexes! by me, but I wantrij to go on with 
my thinking, and sti I did not look ii|n and presenlly 
she stoopial to my forehead and kissed itir and went 
rustling softly to her r<H»in. 

I riunained in my study for n long tiiiic with oiy 
thoughts crystiillbing out. . . . 

It was then, I think, that I first ii{nirrhri«Ied cktrly 
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how t!iat oppositit»ri to whieli I have already alluded 
of t!ie life and the mental hinterland of a 

man, can be applita! to public and social affairs. The 
ideas go on—and no person or party succeecLs in em¬ 
bodying them. I'he reality of human progress never 
comes to tin* surface, it is n p^iwer in the deeps, an 
undertow. It goes on in silence while men think, in 
studies w!icr<‘ tliey write self* forgetfully, in laborator¬ 
ies under the urgemey <d an impersonal eurio.sity» in 
the rare illumination <if honest talk, in moments of emo¬ 
tional insight, in thcuightfnl reading, but not in every¬ 
day affairs, I'htTyday affairs and whatevc^r is nuuhj 
an everyday affair, are trrtiisaeti<ms of the ostensible 
self, tlie lK*ing of iiabits, interests, usag<‘. 'fetiiper, 
vanity, Imsty renetitm to imitation, personal fiading, 
are tlu‘ir sulistanee. No man can aludish his immedi^ 
ate self and speeialise in the depths; if lie attempt 
that, In* simply turns himself into something a little 
less than tlie eonuuon man. He may have an immense 
hinterlnml, hut that does md ahsoh’e him from a front” 
age, 'riiat is the essential error of the speeialisi phii- 
osoplu*r, tin* speeialisi teaelier, tlie speeialist puldieist. 
They repudiate frcmtnge; elaim b» be pure liinti^rlniid. 
That is what Isdln-red me about (halger, about those 
various sehoolmnsters w!m find pn pared me ftjr life, 
alamt tin* Baileys and tlieir lirenm of an oflieiai ruling 
class, A human being whci is a philostipher in the 
first place, a teacher in the first plnec*, or a statesman 
in tlie first plaer, is tliereby and inevitably, though he 
bring (itHidike* gifts to t!n^‘ pretence-—n (|uaek. These 
are attempts to live tif*ep-’-side shallow, inside out. They 
produce merely a new |iettiness, I'o understand Social¬ 
ism, again, is to gain a new breadth of outlook; to 
j<un a Soeialist organisation is to join n narrow cult 
whicli is imt evtm tolerably servictmble in presenting or 
spreading the ideas for which it stands. . . , 
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I perceivt^ci I hiu! got mmtotlurig quite fiiiitliimeotal 
here. It feu! takt'O roe hoioc* yenm reiili.^e the true 
relation of llu* gr«‘at eonHtnietive iciensi that ?4wnved me 
not only tc^ politieal hut to niy?ie!f. | hm} 

disposed tti identify ilu* fi^niiuhe tif stune tnie party 
witli soeini eori.struetion, iiiui tt» regard the t.>l,her as 
necessarily anti-etuistriictive, just nn I find he«*n inclined 
to folhnv tlie liaileys in tin* self righteousness of sup¬ 
posing nsyself to In* wiudly eiuistriuiivf*. But I saw 
now that every man of intelleetunl frt'ediuu and vigour 
is necessarily eonstruetive-minded nowadays* anti that 
no man is disintert\stedly so. Kaeti oiu* of us repeats 
in himself the cordiiet of tlie rnee hetween the splendour 
of its possibilities ami its imrmaliale assoeiations. We 
may he shaping immortal things, but we must sleep 
and answer the dinner gong, ami have our salt of Hat- 
terj and seIf“iipproviiL In poidies a man counts not 
for what he is in moments of imagmativr es;panikm, 
but for his common workatlay, selfish self; and politieal 
parties are held togethiT not by a eoimmirnty of ulti¬ 
mate aims, but by the stabler bond of nn aeeustomed 
life. EverylKHiy almost is for progress m general, and 
nearly everybody is opposed to any ehnngr, ejcerpt in 
no far as gross increments are change, in las particular 
method of living and iKdinviour, lsv«Ty |tarty stands 
e.ssentially for tlie interests and menial usagi’S tif some 
definite class or group of classes in the rs^eiting com¬ 
munity, and every party lias its seirntifie mimird imd 
constructive lending secthm, with well defined hififeer- 
lands formulating its soeial functions in a publiC'Spir- 
ited form, ami its superficial-minded folIo%%'ing con¬ 
fessing its meannrssi's ami vanities and {irrjtidicrs. No 
class will abolish itself, materially iiUrr its way of 
life, or drastically rcctmslruct itsrtf, idlwat no vlmn 
Is indisposed to coaipcrate in tlie unliiiiitrd stHuatisa- 
tion of any other class, in that ca|i«city for aggra* 
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sion upon otluT clnuat^ii lioii thv driving IV^rt'r 

of modern iifFnir?!. The iiiHtinets, Ihe ilir 

parties, and vanities sway anil struggle. I’hr nlrm 
and understandings iiiareli on #uul achieve Ihrnisrlvr,^ 
for ail—'in spite of every one, , . . 

The ineliitHis and iraditunw i»f British ludities maim* 
tain the ftinii of two great parties, with ruler groups 
seeking to gain s|ieeific ends in the event of n snuill 
Govermiient inajority. These twti main parties are 
more or less lu'terogrneoas in eoiiipo**itmn, Baelu how* 
ever, hns eertaiii ncTessary charaeterntu's. Idie t'oii- 
servalive lharty lias always stood tpisle tlriiiuirlv for 
the estnlilislini propertied interests. The land owiirr, 
the big lawyer, the Ivsiahltshrd C’fiureti, and latterly 
the luige private uionopoly of the lu|nor trade wlneli 
has lieen ereateil by teiiiprranee Irgislation, are ihr r% 
sentinl C’onservati^rs. Interwoven now walh the nafavr 
wealtliy are the l'iitnili*‘s of tlir great *filfruali*»nal 
usurers, imd a vast niiserllanrons inaaa of tinaneial t ii 
terprise. Oubide the range of rr'O'itaner implirtl hy 
thcsse interests, the (‘onaervalive I'O'irty li-oj a!%va)-*i 
shown itsidf just ns eonslrurtave /md eo|lri-taii*}| aa any 
other party. Tfie great landowners hwr hrrn wrlh 
disposed towards the rmlowueiit ed* loghrr rdnealoaii, 
and ns willing to cooperate with tfir t'hureli m pro- 
teetive and mildly rduentional Irgedalioii for rliildtrii 
ami the wairking elass, as nny pohtieal trrtion. Idie 
fniitneiers, too, are fidvr'iiluroiis spirited and eager for 
meetjanienl progress am! tiThiiieid rflieirisey. They are 
prepared to sprmi |uililie nioiiry upon rrsrarrh, iipoii 
ports and liarhours ami piddle rtiiniiiunlralioioi, upoii 
anitidioii iind hygienie organisidion. A rrrlaifi rndr 
henevoleiiee of piihlir iiilrfitioii is rf|iially ehararterisllr 
of the Ikpior trade. Brovidetl his eoitifurt Irud’i to ini 
excesses of tenipminre, the Ik|tiiir trade Pi qtntr 

to ifc the ccimitioil iiiiiii prmprrnm, Imppy. unit wilh 
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money to spcTid in n hnr. All Herlion;i tif the patty are' 
iiggres-sively fintrii^tic nml ia^tuirnWy iiieliiieci to the 
idea of nn up^stHiuling* well-fed, niul wellreined pop- 
Illation in uni Iona. Of enurss* there nr«’ reaeiioimry 
laiitlowiiers and <dd-fashioiied eouulry elerg\% fuH qJ 
ItH%*iUsed selfdaiptirtanee, jenlinis even iif the «*otlaget 
wild enii reoil, hut they have neither the ptnver nor the 
ahiliiy to rtiani the tamstruetive feiaa’-^ in tlie part? as 
a whole. On the other haiul, wlieii liiailer.s point to 
any definittdy eonfiManlt^ry pn^pii.saK to the ptihlir own- 
crnliip and oidleetive eoiitrol of laiui, for example, oj 
^tal:t‘ mining and mamifaeturt-.s, tlo* nationali.Hatlon 
of tlie Hti-ealled puhliedion**e or f'.\t*-iidrd nninieipal fc*n- 
terpri-se, t»r rvi*n !<» aii iiierf'aNr of the la nation of prop¬ 
erty, then tlie C'ofi'ierv'ative Parly preHrni'4 a nearly- 
adamantine har. It dt>e.H not ntami fiir, it ij, the exist¬ 
ing arrangement in these atfairs. 

Kveii mor<’ definitely n class party is tlie l*abour 
Party, wlaase immetliate intere-Ht is tai raise wages, 
Siliorteii hours <if lalior, inerr'eo* rm|dtiymen|, and 
make heller terms for tfie w<»rking iiinn teirant and 
avorking-anan pnrehaser. Its Irmlers are n«s donlit con- 
iitruetive minded, hut the mass id' the folimving h nat- 
urnlly .stispieions iif ediieation am! iliseiplinr, huntik 
to the higluT etlueation, and - exerpl. ftir an obvious 
antagonism to empb»yers ami properly owners--alinosl 
destitute of ifieas. What <-h.e can it he? It stands 
for the exprtip^’hded nmltitmle, whosi* whole sitnalkm 
and ditfieuity arise from its imli^tiliial lack tif initiallve 
and organising powa*r. It favtnirs tlo* lialiiinalisatbn 
of Iiim! anti eapilal with m) stuise of the tiiffieiillies In¬ 
volved in tlio proee-ss; hut, on the other hand, the ef|Uiilly 
reasoiiahle soeialisatitm td' tntlivitliials which is iiiip-lkd 
by military service is stejithly and tpiitr tialnrfitly liild 
quite illogieally op|HWetl by it. It Is tody In reeenl 
veam that Lakiur him rmergrd m a srpnriitc j-iartj 
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from t!ie luige liospitaljle caravanserai of IJIx^raliain, 
and tliere is still a wry marked tendtaicj to step back 
again into that imiltitudirunis asHt‘inhlng<\ 

For inuItitiuliiuniSfiesN has always hwn the IJl>cral 
characteristic. laheralistn !U‘ver lias been nor ever can 
be anything hut a diversititai erowd. Lilu*rnlisni has 
to voice everything that is left tmt hy these other ijart** 
ies. It is the party against tiu* pn-doininaiitig inter¬ 
ests, It is at once tin* party of tlie failing and i»f the 
nntrit‘d; it is tlu' party of deeadtaie** and luipe. Frtun 
its nature it inust he a vngut* and planless nssoeiation 
in eoinparisou witli its antagonist, neither so eonsiruc- 
ti%'e 0 !i tlie one linnd. nor on tlie other so eoiti|n*tent to 
hinder t!u* inevitalde eonstrueti<uis of the eivilisrd state. 
Essentially it is the party of eritieisng t!ie ** Anti 
party* It is a system of hostilities and objeeti<ms that 
somehow aehieves at times an elusive eommon soul. It 
is a gatliering together of all tlu’ smaller interests 
which find themsfdvc’S at n disadvantage against ihf‘ 
big estalilislieti classes, the haiseholt! tenant as against 
tlio landowner, tlie retail Irntlesman as against the mer* 
chant and tlie moneylender, the Ntmetuifonuist m 
against the (’lutreliman. tlie small employer as against 
the (hanoralistng liospitahle puhliean, the mim without 
introduetions and broad connretions against the man 
w!io has ihcvse tilings. It is the party of the many 
iinidl men against tiie fewer prevailing men. It lias 
no more essential reason for loving tfie (‘olleetivist stale 
than tiu* (’<jnservatives; the small dealer h tlooined to 
absorption in that just as mueh ns tlie large owner; 
but it resorts to the state against its antagontsls as III 
the miildle ages eommon men pitted itiemselviss against 
the hfirmis by suiing wdth the king, 'fhe IJla^rfil 
Party is tlie {larty against ** eliiss privilege hreausr It 
represents no class lulvantiiges, but it is alsti the fiartj 
that is on tint whole most set ngiiinst ('ollrctive control 
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IwiinHt* it rrprrHrnlH tu\ eNtAbliHhril I| 

is c’c«iHtriu‘tivc <nily ho fnr ns itn nntAg'oniMii to |:||q 
grt*at inviiiT is uioro ptnvrrful Ilian its jiMilmny of the 
st'iti*. It orgauisrs only hfoatisr org-ini-^nritni i% foreecl 
iiptui it i»y IIh* arganiHatimi t»f it4 || 

lapstvs in aiitl tnil altiaiun* with l,ah«nir as if. sw'ayg 
lit’hrc*en IitisUlily to wralifi aiu! !itt4ilily In piilille ex** 
penditnre. . - • 

Kvrry tmulern Fairopmii %Ull havr In Htiine 

form or oihrr IhoHe tlirrr parttfs: I hr mill- 

tant, anUi«irilalivr, dti!l. nnd nnHyni|»Hllirtie fairly of 
estiihltHlnni'iit and Hnrc«‘ss. |,ti«' rinli party: I hr rtitifiisn!, 
senliiiuniitah Hpasnunlic* miinrriiUH I'l'irty of lln* .hhuiII, 
struggling, %'nrioiH. uiidisripHnrd nu'u, tfo* ptior tnnn*i 
party; nnd n third party Siunrlinios drtarhiiig itfirif 
fnun tlu* second ami Houirtiinrs rrttnifii-';^ with it, llie 
party of tin* allogrihrr i-xproprialrd thr pro« 

letiiri’UiH, Lnhoiir. (‘hange (‘o!urrvjitivr and IJlieral 
to Eeptih!ie.nii nnd Ihaiioerat, for r\:nnplr, ninl yon 
hn%*e the conditions in the Idiited SfatcM, dhir CVown 
or n di*thron«*d dynasty, the IvHlahli^hrd i'tiiireh or n 
dis|K>SHtssed rlinreh, nnltonalist srrr^'*iirii4, Ifir* 
nlities of party leadrrs, may hmik up, lanopliealr, mid 
confuse the self-repression of tlir«*e iirorssarj 

divisions in tlie modern soeinl drama, the analyst will 
iniike thms out none the Irsa for that. . . . 

And tlicfi f ciinie hark n« if t came hack to a rrfritlri| 
—tlie ideas go on-—ns though wr are all tm more than 
little cells nmi corpuscles in some great brain Itryond 
our understanding, * . . 

So it wm I sat and thought my |irfil4riii out. , . , 
I itill renirmber my snllsfnelton iit scrtng things plnliilj 
*t Inst. It wuis like elotnls dispersing In show Ihii sky* 
C'onitriicllve Ideiii, of cowrie, coitlilii*l hohl a {larly 
together alone, lnlerc«l» and hnlitli, not Idmi,*’ I liid 
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that ium% aiul «o llif* grvsit c«iLHtructivt‘ Hctuaiie of So- 
daliniiL inviufiii^ niui iiLHptriiig nil |>nrtir.s, waM news- 
sarily claiiartl isiily liy iliis at' (uiiLs aiul tmhf 

tliiH rfsitimuii of tiistamruH’trtl niui <*?vOr|itinu.'tl 
This wan inu‘ iu4. only tif tlir Sorialint icitai, luit tif tfio 
scientilio icifa, thr idt*n of vc'raoily of hniunii ooiifi- 
denct' in liinnanity t»f all tfmt mattrnai in Iiuninn Hfo 
outsido fcho lifr of individuals. . . . 'Fho tudy n-a! party 
that wcnihi cvor profrns StHnalinm was tin* I.nluHir Party* 
luu! tliat in tin' rntirrly tmr-?4id«‘d form of nu irrr.sp<»n- 
silih' and lum'iHm.striiotivr nttark on pro|>rrty. SoidaP 
ism in ttiiit mutilatta! forni* tho troth aiul claws without 
thr ryrs and lirniiu I wanted as littlr m I waniril anj' 
thing in tfio world, 

Pcrfrotly clrar it was, |irrfe‘rt!y clrnr, and wlyv ImclrPt 
I firm it brftir.’? . . , I huikrd at my W'alvin ^nid it 
was half "past twa). 

I yawruai, «trrtc!jrd, g()t up iiiul wont to ImsI. 

i 9 

My idraa nlMUti staircraft have passed through 
three main pliases to the final eonvietious that remaim 
There W’as the first immniiaey of my fiream of porta 
and harbours and cities, railways, roads, and admin- 
isU'ff’d territories- -tfie vision I hiul Sf*en in tlie hn»e 
from that little chureh nlwive Loenrno. Slowly that 
had passed Into n more rlahiiratt! legislntive construe- 
tivtoiesH, which had led to my uneaHv iissmdatlon with 
the ll/d leys and the professetlly camstruetive Young 
Li!»ernls. 'fo get that <irdered life I had reidHed the 
need of organisation, knowledge, mepertnesM, a wide 
movement of eo-’or«llniitrd nirtliwk, On the Iridividtial 
side I tliouglit tlmt a life of urgent Industry, fermper- 
anee,. #tnd tdose attention was Indicated by my |irreep- 
tiori of these endi. I iinirriial Margaret ami set to 
worL But iofiietlikig In iny mind refused frtnn the 
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outset to accept tlicse cletcnuiuatioiis us final. Thera 
was idwajs ii doubt lurking btdow., always a faint re- 
scritmeut, a protesting criticisni, a feeling of vitally 
im|)0 rtai 1 1 oiuissions, 

I arrived at last at the clear realisation that my 
political associates, and I in my nasinnation with them, 
were oddly narrow, priggish, iind unreal, that the So¬ 
cialists with whom we were iittrmpting eioo|>rriition 
were preposterously irrelevant ti» thtar tiwn theories, 
that my political life didn't in stmie w‘ay comprehend 
more than itself, tliat rather perple^ingly I w^ns missing 
tile tiling I %vas seeking, Britten's ftHitiuitrs t«i AlUora's 
self-iisicrtions, her fits of energetie plaiintrig, her 
quarrels and rallies and vanities, his ilhiminiiting 
attacks on Cramptonism mid the heavy “Spirited trivi¬ 
ality of such Liberalism as the (,'tuhlren's Lharter, 
serveti to point my way to my present conclusions. 1 
had Ikh’U trying to deal all along with human prog¬ 
ress as .sometfiing immediate in life, somrthiiig to be 
Immediately attacked by |K»lttieal pnrtirs ami gnnips 
pointing primarily to that end. I now la-gan to see that 
just as in my own being there was the rather shallow, 
rather vulgar, self-seeking eareerist, who wore an 
fidmirahle silk hat ami bustled self-eofneiiiusly thriiugh 
the lobby, and a much greatiT ami indefinitely growing 
unpublished personality belitml him my hinterlaml, I 
have called it---“So in Immiin itirnirs generally the jier- 
marient reality is also a hinterlami, wfoeli is never 
really immediate, which draws conlimially upon human 
€?xperie«ce and influences human action itiore and more, 
hut wdiicli is itself never the aetual player upon the 
stage. It is tlie unseen ilramatist who never litkei a 
call. Now it was just through the fact that our group 
alMiiit the Ilnilrys didn't uiidrrsfcand this, that with a 
sort of frantic energy they were trying hi develop tfial 
sham eipert. ofitciaitloin of theirs to plan, regulate, and 
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direct t!ic‘ iifFfurs <d' humanity, that the perplexing note 
of siiline.sa and MhaliowneH.s that I had always felt and 
felt now imwt acutely under Brittetfs gibes, came in. 
They were* iu»g!eeting lunnan life altogether in social 
organisation. 

In the deveiopinetit of intellectual niodesty lies the 
growth iti" stalesnmnship. It has hecn the chronic 
mistnkt* of statecraft and all twgnniHing spirits to at¬ 
tempt immediati'Iy to scheme ami arrange ajid achieve- 
Priests, seluHils of thoiiglit, |io!itienl seluauers, lenders 
of mt*ri, !inv(' always slipiual into the error of assum¬ 
ing that they can think out the wliole - <ir at any rate 
complidely tliink out definite parts— of the purpose and 
future’ of man, clearly and ftrially; they lmv<* set tliem- 
selves to legislate and etuistruct tin that assumption, and, 
experiencing the perplexing obduracy and evasions of 
reality, tlnw have taken to dtigmn, persecution, train*- 
ing, pruning, secretive edueatitm; and all the stupid¬ 
ities <if self sudieient energy. In the passion of their 
good intentituis they liave mit hesitated tti conceal fact, 
suppress tlitiugfit, crush tUsturhing initiatives and ap¬ 
parently detrimental tiesires. And so it is hluudt*r- 
ingly ami wasiefully, destroying with the making, that 
any extension <»f social organisation is at present 
achieved. 

Directly, liowever, this idea of an enmneipation from 
immeiiiaev is grasped, tiirectly the dominating import- 
finer this eritieal, less personal, mental hinterland 
in the imlividual and of the eolhadive mind in the rner. 
is iimlerstuod, llo* wdmle problem of the stahssman ami 
fiis allituilf’ lownnis polities gain a new significance, 
ami lieeonies nceessihle to- a new series of solutions. He 
wants no longer to ** fix up/* as people say, human af- 
Dilrs, hut to ifevoie his forces to the development of 
that needed intcliectiial life without which all hl« ahal- 
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low attempts at fixing up lire futile. Ho et’asrs l« huiM 
on the saiuLs, am! Si*tH himHt‘ir to gntht-r foniidalioiis. 

You see, I began in mr tvrm by wanting ti\ pkn 
and buiiti eitirs aiul harbours for mankiiul; I eiulod In 
the inititlle thirties by iiesiring only to sorvo and in¬ 
crease a general process of tlurngld. a process fearless, 
critical, reabspiritrd, tleit wanihi in its own time give 
cities, harlKiurs, nlr, happiness, every!lung at a scale 
and quality and in a liglit altogetluT beyontl the match- 
striking imaginations of a etmtemporary mind. I 
wanted freedom of speech and suggesti«»n. vigour of 
thougtit, and the cultivation of that impulse of veracity 
that lurks more or less tiiscouraget! in twery man. With 
that I felt tfiere must go an ematitun I hit upon a 
phrase tliat became at last Siunething of a refrain In 
my speech and writings, to convey the spirit that I felt 
was at the very heart of real human pri^grr-ss-dove 
and fine tlunking, 

(I supptwe that imwatlays no newspaper in l^nglalu^ 
gets thrcHigli a Wi’ek without the repetition ituit 
phrase.) 

My convictions crystallised nmre and m«o*e ilefliutely 
upon this. The wore of love and fine llunlung the 
Irlter for imm. I said; the less, the wairnr. And u|Hm 
this frcsii liasis 1 s«'t myself to rvamine wh ’t I as a 
piditieian miglit cio. I pereeivrd I wav at last finding 
nil adrqunie cv’cpression for all that %vas in mt\ for those 
ftm*vH that hml rebelled at the crude pre '.rotations of 
Bromsteiul, at the seerreies and suppre-i^ouis tif my 
youth, at tlie dull unrealities of <dly ,\!erclianls, at 
the conveiilioiis imti timitlitirs of tlie Ibnky llinkys, 
fit tilt* phdosoplucid recluse of dViiiity mut the plirasei 
mul tradition-worship of my poUtieal iisM#eoit.es. None 
of these Hangs were half alive, and I wanted life to Im 
iiittwitdy fillve and awake. I wantrtl ihonght like an 
edge of ftcci and desire like a tliimc. real work 
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befort* tiiniikiiu! iiou*, ! rrAlist'tl aneo nntl for all. In t!ir 
eiilTrgi'iiuTit tif human rx.|ir«-ssioiu t!io rt'lrnso aiui iti" 
temsihcMfitiu of liuiiiaii t.lituight, thi* vivjdrr iitiliiiAiitm 
of o\|H*rit*iH*r nml tlio inviij^orntitm ni' roNouroh iiful 
%vlinlfVor tmt' ci«a*s in hmuan atfairs !tns 4ir iuok-H value 
iis it lioIpH or fiim!i-rs iliat. 

With that I Il’uI my prohltTii elear. arul tlir solii* 
tioiu far AH I was eoiieeriirtl. lay in ftiuluii^ tint itie 
I'Hsint ill file ostrnsihle life of |it4ities at whiefi I tsniitt 
most .subserve tliesr I'mls. I Wiis still ai*;aiiisi Ihr mml« 
dies of Ilroiiisteatl* but I tinel Ininttai tliem tlowni now 
to essf'utial form. liir jerry built the 

roads that went nowherfu lh«* tarr<’d fenees, litigious me 
tieedMinrds and barhial wire feiieing, tfir litter niuf I tie 
luaips of <!uiii|l wen* only the mtiwuird n|»|»raraiiers 
wliosf* uitimatf* nsalities Wf*re jerry built eiuudusiomi, 
busty |nir|ioses, aimless habits of tliought, and imbr ■■ 
rib* bars and |■lrtdubit.ioIl.s in tlie thoughts and siuds of 
men. Ibnv are we tlirough polities to get at Uml eon* 
fusion ? 

We want to invigorate anil reinvigomte edueHtion* 
We want. tt» ereate n sustained eomiter ejlVirt to fJie 
perpetual temieuey tjf nil f'dueatiim.d twganisationa 
towasnls I'lassiealism, sreondarv issuer, and the eviwioil 
of life. 

We want to stiiiuilate ttie expreM^don of life tlirough 
art and literature, and its exploration ihrmigh rr- 
seareli. 

W V want to make the best and hiiesi thought aeees - 
aible to every one, and more partieulnrly to ereate and 
sustain an enoriioms free eriliehni, without wineli art, 
literaturr, iind researrh nllkr. degenerate into trailition 
or lfiipo*'«iure. 

Then all the other problems wfdeh are now no i?eiob- 
iihlf% dr^ifitMfittiu disease, the diflieulty of matnl ooing 
interfiiitioiiiil peaet% Uie seareely fared ptexxilahly «d'’ 
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making lifi* gi’iitTally ami caiiUnun!ly Waatiful, 

It was ckvir to im that the most vital activities in 
'which I conic! engage would In* tliose which most dh 
Xfctlj allVcteci t!it‘ Churcli, public habits of thoughti 
cdiicatio!!, cwgainscd research., literature, and the chim- 
nels of general discussioii. I lincl to ask myself how 
mj poHiliori an Liberal member ft>r Kitighamstead 
squared with and conduced to this essential work* 


1 


CHAPTER THE SECOND 

S i‘, i ’- RIN Cl ASSOC I A'l’KS 
§ 1 

I told of my gratlunl nlinndonituTit of the prc*- 

tcns’unis mu! liahils of party Lihoralism, In a sensa 
I was moving towards arisltH’rncy. Elognrdiiig the 
devfdopmont cd’ tlie social and iiulividim! nnmtal hinter¬ 
land as the c*s’sc-nljal thing in human progress, I piisstal 
on vory naturally to I tie practical assumption that wc 
wnntcci wfiai. I may call '* hinterlandcrsf’ Of course I 
do not mean hy aristoeraey the efuinging unorganised 
medley of rieh people atui privileged petjph* who domi¬ 
nate. the eivili oal wtwld of to day, hut ns <ipposcd to 
tills, a |:H)ssihilily cif eo-ortiinaiing tin* will of ifie finer 
individuals, hy Iialat and literature, into a hrond eom- 
mou aim. Wc must have an aristocracy not of privi¬ 
lege*, luit cjf understanding and purpose or mankind 
will fail. I foul tins dawning more and more clearly 
wlicn I look tliroiigli my various writings of tin* years 
between Ifiu:! and Id UK f was already emerging to 
plain stnleiutatts in IIIdH, 

I reasoned after this fashion. The line <if human 
impnivemeni and the e?ipansion of human life lies In 
the dirretiou of rdueation luid finer initiatives. If 
humiuiity cannot devrlo|i an education far beyond any- 
thing tliat is now provided, if it enniuit eolleetively 
Invent devict'S and solve proldems on a mueh rieheti 
hrcimler scale Ilian It does at the present time, it can¬ 
not hiipe to neliirve any very much finer order or any 

till 
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Biore geiicTiil liiippinrHS than It now onjovM. Wo mnst 
bt*!ievt\ tlu*roforo» that it oiin clrvt'iop 3*iu'h a training 
anti i*(iucntio!u or we iiuint ahaiulon weculnr cori^tnic* 
tive hope. Ami here my peeiiliiir ditliculty an iigjiin^t 
criick denKHTaey roines in. If Iniinanily nt large is 
€ii|«ible of that high eiiuealion nmi tho?ie erralive free¬ 
doms mir hiipt^ deiiinmk, iiuieh more mnst its hotter iind 
more vigorous types lie so eapnhli*. Aful if those who 
have power lUiti leisure ntnv, and fn'eiiom to respond 
to imagiiiallve npi'ieiik, ennnot Iw warn to tlie ittea of 
collective self-development, then the w'lmle of litiiiianifey 
cannot he wmi to that, Fr«ini tfent one pnssr^ to what 
has Imcorne my g«‘iieral eonerptmn in inihltes, the con¬ 
ception of tfie eonstnietive iiiingimdion wairking upon 
the vast complete of powerful people, clever people^ 
enlerprisiitg pf.*t»pl«\ intiueniial pniplr, aoooiMt whom 
power is diffiiseil toalny, to proiliiee that s«‘!f'^eottschHH|, 
highly Sf*!eeti\i% ti|ieiMiumird, dfvoirti iiri^ti»eralte enh 
tur«\ wdiirh seems to me to he the nrfVHHury nr.xt phase 
in the development ai fiuimin atfnirs, I an- tiiiman 
progress, not its the sptmlaneoiiS produrl of crowds of 
ritw» minds swityttl hy elenirntnry needs, l*ut as a nut- 
tiral hut ehiboritte result of intriente human inlerile- 
pendimeies, of luiniitn energy and ettrio-*ity Itlw-riilttl 
ami iieling at leisure, of litimnn p-'e^'hoioi and intilivri^ 
inodilied ami redirected hy literature i-umI art. • . . 

Hut now the ri-adrr will umlrrstaud htiw It eaiiic 
alKiiit that, disap|iointrfl hy the rssmti d liUlenrSs of 
Lilieralisin, and disillushuu’tl ah-ont the rrprr»^rnlative 
€|iiiility 4if the |iroff*sseil Horiale^ls, I tiirni*«| my ntlml 
nitm* find more to a sertitiny of the hig proplr, the 
wriilthy and liifftifUitial proplr, against wdioin Liheral* 
ism pits its ftirrrs, I was asking my^rlf drfndlely 
wlictlirr, after all, If parlietdar j*th I# 

work tfiroiigh llietn iifid not ngaiiist thrin. Was I iitil 
altogether out of tny element aa an Anti* ? Wrreii*l 
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there big IhiIcI (|un!ities about tliese people tliat conmitm 
men lack, anti the possibility of far more splendid 
drtMiiis? WvTe^ they really tht^ obstacles, might they 
not bt‘ railuT tlie vehicles of the possible new braveries 
of life? 

§ 2 

Tht» faults of tile fmperialist movement w'-ere obvi¬ 
ous eiiougli. The eoiua’pti^m of the IhuT War had 
been eluuisy and piu'rih', tlu* costly errors of that strug¬ 
gle appalling, ami tht‘ sulmetiuent campaign of Mr. 
diamlierhiin ftir Tariff Ib’form seaaued calculated to 
combine the flnanei.al adventurers of the Faupire in 
one vast conspiracy against the etmsunier. 'Flic cant 
of Imperialism was easy to Icnvn and use; it was speed¬ 
ily mhipted hy all sorts of luse enhTpriscs and turned 
to nil Siirls (d* base ends. But a big child is permit¬ 
ted big misehief, ami my mind was now continually 
returning tsi the persimsuin that after all in some de- 
velopmtmt <d‘ tin* itien of Imperial patriotism might 
Ik^ found that \vidt\ rougli, |Nihtieally acceptable ex- 
pressimi of :i cauist ructivc. dream enpnhle of sustain¬ 
ing a great rducatmnal nnt! phdosopluenl movenumt 
such as no formula of Liberalism supplied. The fact 
that it rcailily ttH»k vulgar forms only witnessed to Its 
strong po|Hdnr appiad, in with the noisiness 

and iimiibug of ilu' movcuunt lliere appeanal a real 
regard for social etficicney, a real spirit <»f animation 
ami eittt rprisc. There suddenly appeared in my world 

I saw them first, 1 tliink, in IPUH a new sort of 
little boy, a most agreeable development of the slouch¬ 
ing, eiuinlng, cigarette-smoking, town-hred youngster, 
a small boy in ii khaki hat, and with bire kneam and 
atldeiie btsaring, tviriiestly engaged in wholesome and 
invigorating gaiiies up to and <iecasionnUy a little be¬ 
yond lus strmgtli—the Ihiy Hcout X liked the Biiy 









814 THE NEW JMACHIAVELLI 

Scout, and I find it difficult to vxprvHH haw ttiiicli It 
mattcrcti to me, with my grov%‘iiig bin^i in favour of 
cleiilK'nite niitiiJmd tniiuiiiiCt th'^t LiberaliHiii hadn't 
been able to produce, aud hud indeed never attemptid 
to produce, aiiytliing of thia kind. 

I ^ 

In those days there existed a alining eltih eidled— 
there wiis some lost allusion to the exoreistn of party 

feeling in its title'.“'the Feiitegram C’irele, It included 

Bailey and Dayton and myself. Sir Herbert Thorns, 
Ixird Charles Kindling, Minns the port, ib-rtMiidt the 
big railway iniiii, Lord (bme, fresh from the srtticnieni 
of Frarnhoya, aiui llumlHilil, who later l♦f‘ef^nr Home 
Secretary and left us. We were men of all parties and 
very various experiences, and our t*bject was to discuss 
the welfare t»f the Empire in a <lisintrre.iteil spirit 
We dined monthly at the Mermaiti in \Vf*stminster, 
and for a ctniple of years w'e kept itp an average at¬ 
tendance of ten <Hit of fourti'em The timnrr lime was 
given up to desultory ectnversation, and it is otld how 
warm and, gotid the soeial atnuisphert* of that little 
gathering licenine as lime went on; then t»vrr the des¬ 
sert, s<i soon ns the waiters hail swept away the erumbi 
and ceased to fr«*t us, one of us watuld open with per¬ 
haps fifteen or twenty mirmtrs* rxpt»sitien of Motiie spe¬ 
cially prepitretl <piestion, and after tom wa* wiiutd de¬ 
liver ourselv«*H in turn, each f<»r tlirre or four niinutei. 
When t*very one pn^sml had s|iokrn oner talk lircame 
genera! again, and it was rare we emerged tipoii Hen¬ 
don Street beftire midniglit. Sometimes, as my house 
was coiivrniiuitly near, a kmst of men would eomr home 
with me mid go on liilking and smoking in my dining- 
room until tw*o or three. We hatl Fred XniL that wild 
Irish journalist, among us towanb the end, ami hit 
tlupendous flow of wordi miiteriaUy prolonged our cltii* 
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ing discussioriH and made our continuance impos¬ 
es ibie. 

I learned verj mucli and very many things at those 
dinners, but more particularly did I become familiar¬ 
ised witli tlie liabits of mind of such men as Neal, 
Crupp, ihmi\ and the one or two other New Imperial¬ 
ists who bidcmged to us. Tliey were nearly all like 
Baih‘y Oxford mem tluntgfi mostly of a younger gen- 
eratitm, and they wert^ all mysteriously and inexplic¬ 
ably lulvocfites of Tariff Eeform, ns if it were the prin- 
cipa.‘ instt^iul of at best a Si'condary aspect of construc¬ 
tive policy. I'hey seemed obsessed by th<‘ idea that 
streams of trade ccnild be divc'rted violently so as to 
link the parts tjf the Empire by etmunon intc^rests, and 
they were persuadeat, I still tliink mistakenly, that 
Tariff Eef<»rm wtntld have an immense popular appeal. 
Tlu'y were nUn very kta*n on military organisation, and 
with a curious little martinet twist in their minds that 
boded ill ft»r tliat side of public Ub«Tty. So much 
against them. But tht*y wen* disposed to spend numey 
much more generously on edtieaticm and researcii of all 
sorts than <mr formb’ss fuwt t»f Lils^rals sec‘med likely 
to d<K and t!o*y w<*n‘ altc^gether more aee<*ssible than 
the Voting Liberals U) Inild, etmsinietive ideas alfect- 
ing the universities and upjKT classes. The Lilwrals 
are nlijeetly afrnici itf tin* universities, I found my- 
self constantly falling into line with tliese mt*n in our 
disfussitms, anti nmre and more hostile to Daytorfs 
sentimentalistiig evasions of defmitt* schemes and Minns’ 
trust in such things as tlie Spirit <»f our People ** and 
tin* ** (b*iif*ral TrernI of ProgrvHH/* It wasn't that I 
tliought them very much fighter than their opponents; 
I helifwe all tiefmite party sides" at any time arc 
bound to be about e<|unlly right and equally lop%sided; 
but that I tlioiiglil I could get more out of them and 
what was more important to tm% more out of myself if 
I co-operated with them. By 19OH I had already ar- 
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rivEc! at ii pciirit %vlit*rt‘ I cmild hf‘ tletitutEly ctinaiderin 
II trniiHfrr tif my |Militiral aUrgiancr. 

Tlirnr alislnici iinv^tums an* iii!Sf|mralily intErwove 
with iiiy luc'iiiory id a ,sluning long wiuto ta!ih\ an 
tmr hack and Inirguinly hotllrsi, and holtU‘H € 

Pcrrirr and St. (haliiiitT and tin* tliHinrlirii ccntn 
traphy of dcs,srrt» and srattcroii gla?isr?i aiui !ud»,sht‘l, 
and cdgartdlr ■cnd’4 aiitl innm caril-s iiHni for uuaiic 
raiida, I tild Ihiyton -lilting hark aiid rocking hi 
ryr la l!ir rriling in a way tir fiad while hr tliri'w warint 
iittci thr anrirnt plaliliulr.** tif lahrraliMn, and Minn 
leiiiiing forwiirth and a littlr hkr a rorkaltm with 
tiwti* for rotifidrnrf.H» Irlling m in n hn;?»hrd voter o 
ld?i faith in I hr Driitifiy ni Mnitkind. IdtornH lourigta 
rolling his ronnd fnrr and rtniiul ryrn fr«iin Hprakrr t 
itprakrr and soimding tlw visildr rlrplhs of nnsrry when 
ever Nml hrgitH. iirrhault aiul Cianr wf'rr given t 
ronvrrsntion in utulrrtioirs, and Bailry pursunl tnyg 
t<Ti«nis piirposrs in liHping wlnsprrM. It was C'rnpj 
attrartrd um tinrsl. Hr had. ns proplr nay, his rye m 
tor from thr Irginning. Hr nsrd in ^prak at m«% ant 
driftrt! into a rnstom of roining tnnnr with mr vrr 
rrgularly for an aftrr talk. 

Hr o| trnrd his lirart in liir, 

** Nriihrr of «s/‘ hr said, " arr dnkri. and nriihrr o; 
lis IIrr horny hiuitlrd sons of ttnl. \Vr want to grt ftoh 
of tin* handlrs, ami to dii that, mir nm^t go wdirrr tin 
power Is, and givr it just m rtmstrnrtivr a tw'iat as wt 
can. Tiiat*.s riiy Toryism.** 

** Is it Kindling's- or Hrrhaidt's? ** 

** No. lint thrirs Is Siift, ami intnr's hard. Mint 
will W’ritr llirirs mil. Yon find I ami llnilry iirr al 
lifter Ittr saiiir Ihiiig, and why arm't wr working to* 
grthrr? ** 

** Arc you a Chmfrdrrair ? ** I askrtl snddriily. 

** TfiaYs a srercT iiolHaiy lie said. 
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'*What lire* tir C'titifr4rr«ilr:« nl’trr?** 

*M\Iaki«g %i‘prk, I Ju-it I 

gathcT, IpU WAIll lit . . 

The (hifif«*tirF;itr:^ %%'rrr l^riiii? *»!' t!i;%t tim^. 

Thev were iil mwr Attr^irlivr mul frp^lUnl mr, 4#i 
odd neerrt iovirtr wliti^r %i^-*UnU 

plrdgrif, it wan !*» %tr4 

ampie e«iiistritel.i%'r pfdiry thr lii 

the prr.H,^, at any rAir, Itiry liAil ah mt 

orgntii?it*d fiawi-r, I liAvr mt d«nit4 thr riitii*nir mI ilirtii 

greiilly iiitliintrrrl tny iitrii^. , . . 

Ill the riiti i IWliIr %*i|tir l-'rry drrHir*iji, tml 

for nearly two yraw I Ifv^ii 

were liirvilablr In a tsi.tltrr. I 

with liny .^iiiiptr «.|iir,»»|isiii tif in.it ^iiti ♦ 

and fllltTinitillg lit" Itir tfritil hI a 

and of thr n/ilnrr of my tiwii I'towrr#, All tlir^^ngli iIiaI 
piTiod I WAH jinkiiiK tH'rr ftsu} mrr h»*n f^r 

tlirjio CVinfrdrfAt.ri liirrr «lrrAtiiriOi Il»m f-^f 

tliiH w?i!s| inorr %itAl are lliry fr‘«i4»-rifig tt-|^ i,* 

aofild OTgAlili’'iallio|l*4 !* it tror tlo-v dr^,ir*'“ n %f h< 

muHe it Oiifiliriiin the a-.relojenr y «»f thrtr t | 

far ran C’oit*o'rviitoon hr imloerd l** |4*%o 
hrforr it rr..Hi*itg thr Ihrmi towards fh-ingr li ii re-.i^lU- 
in hulk anyttiing ifiorr Itmi ■% loaif |»friu4ire 
ronrrit, ryinofi! iiidulgriirr, nnil a mI ^ii#| 

hcwtillty III Itir rii|'iro|»riAtrti rla.t-ir^ in Ihr r«#t#i-inMnllt * 
Idiiit 1*4 a fr’inirrli winrii vodd-^ iiti «lAi«st$r®, ah 
eiK|tiiry like nnking wfial li tfie rnliiig r»»|»oif ^ 
rlifinirlroru Tfir »|i 4 rlowy iiinm-rf varird w$tli my 
lirnittu varitai witl$ my iniititt anil tlir mndurl »*! thr 
prciplr I WfiM W'ltlrliing. flriw Itiir ran |irn|iir jt^ :* I four 
grni‘riiii.M? •■ not. iiiriflrnlatiy, Iml nil round ^ fat 

CItn yiitt rdliratr fM’ioinl Ifir nnllmik of th^if falli 

ersi find hnw fur lift a ririi, ptmul, imltd^rnt rimm 
aliovr thr |ir4ilr%t*i id* ImUP^rMn agrtiy and %*4irilor» 
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Aiu! itH tnvn halatn and vanity? In chivalry in n clas 
possibir ?'■'Av.’Ls it rvcr» iiulri-d, t>r will it rvt'r iiitlevd b 
pcwsibic? Ih Itic prngrcs.s that arniiH iiUainable li 
certain <liri‘cUanH worth the rc'tn»grt\s.Hioii that may h 
its price? 

It w*a.H to the Priitai^rain <*irrh' that I first liroacliec 
the new* conceptiiiitH tliat were drv»dit|hii|x in iity wiiiid 
I count the rvrning of liiy paper the l^egiiiiiiiig of tlj(< 
movement that ereah'd the /hhie irre/Jy and our wlii| 
of the present Nt‘w* Tory party. I ilo that wiltuiut anj 
cxccsnivc r^otisin, hreaUHo my essay was no mdltarj 
man's produeUon: it w%as my reaelum in forces ilial 
had ctune to me very large ihrotigh my fellow-mcEl* 
bers; its (|uiek reception by tliriu siunveti that I was 
so to S|w*nk, merely the lirst tif the ehrstiiuta to pop 
The ntiutisplierie i|uahiy t»f the evening slanda out vrr} 
vividly in my memory. Tire night, I rememher, win 
warmly foggy when after miiiihght %vr went to fmisl 
our talk at my house. 

We had rectudly efiaiigrd the rules td' the club Ic 
rnhnit vinittits, ami sn it itappemal that I liatl lirtmght 
Britten, mid (*rupp intrtulaeed Armdd Hlioramith, iiij 
former sefmolfeihiw- at (‘ity Merehants, niul mnv the 
wealthy sman-ssor of his father and elder brother. I 
remember fiis lieavy, inexpressively liiuidsoine face 
lighting to Ids rare snule at the sight ed" iiir, and how 
little I dreamt of the tragic entaiiglemrid. that was 
chvHiilietl to invtdve m both, (lane W'as prrseiil, lltld 
Emneer, a newly-ndded niendw'r, but I llunk Hailey wiii 
absent, hallier In* w'as al-isent, nr he saiti smiirttiiiig m 
entirely chiiraelf'rbtie and uiidistinguislird titat it Itti 
left no impresHioii on my mind. 

I Iiatl broken a little from the trinlilioiis of the club 
even in my llth*, which wa^ deliberately n rlmlteiigc to 
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the liberal idea: it was_, The World Exists for Ex¬ 
ceptional People/' It is not the title 1 should choose 
now—for since that time I liave got my phrase of 
mental Iiinterlnmier " into journalistic use. I should 
say now, ** The World Exists for IVIental Hinterland/' 

Ttie nott's I made of that optming have long since 
vanishet! with a thousand other papers, but some odd 
chance lias prest‘rved and brought with me to Italy the 
menu for ilu‘ evening; its back black with the scrawled 
notes I madc‘ of the <ii.seussion for my n‘ply, I found 
It the otiier day among some letters from ^largaret 
and a copy of tlu* IPOJ) Ilcport of the Poor Law Com- 
missiom also rich with pencilled marginalia. 

My opening was a criticism of the dcanoeratic idea 
and nudhod. upon lines sueli as I have already suf- 
fieiently iiuiieated in the preceding seetions. I remem- 
iH’r how <dd Dayton frelttsl in his chair, and tushed 
arid pished at that, even ns I gave it, and afterwards 
%ve were tnsitrd to one of Ins platitudinous harangues, 
lie sitting back in his chair with that small olistinate 
eye of Ids fixed on the ceiling, and a sort of cadaverous 
glow upon his face, rt*peating^^^^^^«^^^^^^ rt‘gardh‘ss of all 
my reasoning and nil tliat had been said by others in 
the drhatf* tin* sacred empty phrases tliat wn^re his 
soul’s refuge from reality. You may think it very 
clever/' lie saitl with n nod of Ids head to mark Ids 
sense of Ids point, " not to Trust in the Peoples I do." 
And so on. Xotidng in his lift* or wtirk had ev<*r shown 
that In* tiitl trust in tin* people, hut that was heshie the 
mark. IL* was the party Liberal, and these were the 
party ineanlalitms. 

Aftt*r my prt*Iiininary attack <m vague democracy 
I wc'ut mi to show that all fmman life was virtually 
aristtJcraiie; pcoph* must father recognisft aristocracy 
in general or else folhiw leaders, wldeh is aristocracy 
in particular, and so I came tfi my point that tin* real- 
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itj of iiiiin.ii! imigwsH l.‘ij nc*rrii^.t‘iri!y ilirinigh the 
tfililisimieiil; of froocIouLS for the luiiiinn host ;iih| a col- 
loctivo pvrpl.i%it'y .*iiui uiichTstAihliiii^, I'horo wns a 
dis.gu.Hlt‘sI griiiii froiii Dnyituu ** Su|it‘ruiaii ruhlibh*— 
Nit*tx,scht\ SiiA%r! Ugh!’' I sailrtl on ovor him to 
xiiv iirxt |}ro|iositioiis, Tlio primo ossf'iitinl in a pro- 
grossivo civUisntioii was Ihr rstahii-Hiinirnl of a mare 
rffVctivi* solortivo |sriHa'ss for tho privilogr tif higher 
oeliieatioi!, aiic! flio vt-ry liighost rihioational o|t|Hirtiiiilty 
for tiu* Wt* wrro tt»o apt to patronise 

scholarship winners^ as thougli a srliolarship was toffee 
giwii IIS II rewani ftir virtue. It wasn't imy reward at 
fill; it was an invitation to eapaeify. We had no tiiore 
right to drag in virtue, or any merit hut quality, than 
we had to involve it in n seareli for the tallest man. 
We didrft want a mere process for the sidectlon of 
good as distinguishexi frmn gifted and able hoys— 
No, you from Dayton we wanted all the 

brilliant stuff in the world etniei nlrated upon l!ie de* 
velo|.niient of the world. Just to exasperate Dayton 
further I |nifc in n plea for gifts as against ehaniefee^ 
in edneiitiimid, artistic, iiinl legislative wairk. ** Ckiod 
teaching/* I siitd, ** is lietter tlian good coiniuct. We 
are iM'cmning idiotic ahont character.** 

Dayhm w'as Um moved to s|ieiik. He slew'rd rtwnd 
upon me an eye of figtuiised aversion. 

I expfiliiittsl on the siufill |irtiportion of the available 
ability that is really serving humanity to slay. ** I 
suppose to-day all the tliotight, all the art, all the incre- 
iiients of knowlefige that iiintlrr, are stippUrd so far m 
llm Kriglisli-speaking comiiiufiity is ctiiierrn«‘tj liy-*-liow 

many?.hy three or four tlsotisand individuals. (* Lesi/ 

said Tlioriis.) To Iw imire prreise, hy the nienttl 
liiritrr!i.i«dH of tlirrr or four llioiisatid indiviiiuals. Wi 
who know noiiif^ of tlm iiaiid ritlrrlaiii no llliHloni fti 
to tliidr iiiiiitle rarity. know that they arc Just thi 
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few out of many, tiie few W'ho got in our "world of 
chance and confusimi, the timely stimulus, the apt sug- 
geslion at the fortunate monumt, the net‘dt‘d training, 
the ha.sure. The n*st are Itesl in the crowd, fail through 
the defects of tluar <|uaUtieH, become commonplace 
worknu‘n and second-raitt professional men, marry 
commonplace wives, are as much wastt* as the driftage 
of su|)tTfiu(nLS polhuj in a pim* fortvst is waste/’ 
""Decent honest lives!’’ said Dayton io his bread¬ 
crumbs, with Ins c!nn in his mvktie. JVasfeJ ** 

"" And tiu* people who do get what we eall t^jpor- 
tunity g«‘t it usually in extremt‘ly limited and cramping 
forms. No man lives a life of inteileelual productivity 
alone; he needs not only matt*rial and oppcirtunity, 
but helpers, r<*sonators. Round and about what I 
might call tlu* n'ld uuai, you waul the ^;yal})alheiie co- 
operattjrs, who htdp by understanding. It isn’t that 
ouT—^ali of three or four thousand is needh'ssly rare; 
it is sustaine<l by far too small and undifferentiattai a 
public. Most tjf tlic gtHKl men w<‘ kimw are not really 
doing the vtu*y best work cd* tluar gifts; msarly all are 
a little mbipted, most are shockingly adapted to some 
s<*c<m<! best use. Now, I take it, this is the very cen¬ 
tre and tjrigin of the nmddle, futility, and unhappiness 
tliat distresses us; it's lhi‘ cardinal problem of llu^ state 
to discover, devt*!op, and use ilse exeeptionnl gifts 
of men. And I see that Ix'st done «J <!rift more and 
more away frtmi tlie common stuff of legislative and 
administrative activity by n <pute revolutionary de¬ 
velopment iif the educational machim^ry, but by a still 
more un|»reretifmt,cd attempt to keep scitaice going, to 
keep literature g<nng, ami t<) kt‘ep what is ihtt neces¬ 
sary spur of all scifuiee and literature, an intelligent 
and appreciative criticism going. You know none of 
these things have «*ver been kept going hitherto; they've 
c.mtH* unexpeeledly and Inexplicably." 










822 TIIB3 NKW arACrriAVELU 

** Heiir, liear! fram Dnytoii, rough, ucHlding of fhe 
head, aiul an riprt‘HHion of luysfcical profimtlilj, | 
Tht'v've lit up a civiliHatiiiii and vnnLsiicd, to gf^e ? 
place to diirkiicHH iigiiin. Now tlie modern Ktate doesa*t 
menu to go liiiek to darkness again--and ,so it*a got to 
keep itH light burning/* I went on to attack tlir pres¬ 
ent organi.sation of our HeluHils and univer-sitirs, which 
seemed elalwnitely tie,Higmal to turn the wadl-lndiaved, i 
ancritieiil, and unereativr men of each gem^ratioii into ^ 
the iiutlioritati%'e haidiTS iif tlie nvxt, and I suggested V 
remedies upon lines that I have already indieated .in ■' 
tlie earlier ehapters of this story. . . . 

So far I had the substanee of the elub with me, bttt 
I opened new ground and set i’rupp agog by eonfess* 
li'ig my dotibt from which party or etimbination of 
groups these de%*e!i>|nnentH of seiema* am! literature and 
eduriitional orgnnisation eouki most reaHoiiably be ex¬ 
pected. I hniked up to find C‘rupp*a dark little e;fe in- ^ 
tent upon me. 

There I left it to tlicim 

We had an aHtonishingly gootl ili-stnission; Keal burst 
once, but we emerged friun his fiotnl after a time, and 
Dayton had !u.s intiThide. l*he rest w'a.s all close, keen ^ 
examination of my probItan. ^ 

I see C’rupp now with his arm brut, lad'ore him on * 
the table in a way w‘e had, as though it was jointed 
througlumt its Irngth like a bdr.trr's antrfma, hii 
plump, short'-fingered liiuid eru-**!ong up n w'ahmt sltell 
into smaller and smaller fragment**, *’ llemington/* he t 
mid, ** has given iis the data for a movnornt, a really 
possible niovriiumt. It's iiol, 4inly but iierci- / 

gary—iirgritlly necessary, I tl-iink, if the Kmpire II 

to gt> 011/** i 

WcVe working allogrtfirr too miirh at the scielil j 
lm«cnaeiit in cdiieation and training,** said Gane, 
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Remington is right alxmt our neglect of the higher 
levels/* 

Britten made a good contribution with an analysis 
of what he called the spirit of a country and what made 
it. Tlie modern eonmmnity needs its serious men to 
be artistic and its artists to be taken seriously/* I re¬ 
member liis saying. llu‘ day has gone by for either 
dull responsibility or nn^rely witty art/* 

I remembt‘r very vividly luw Shoesmith harped on 
an idea I liad thnmm out of using some sort of review 
or weekly to express and elaborate these conceptions 
of a new, severtT, aristocratic culture. 

It woulti have to be done amazingly well/* said 
Britten, and my mind went back to my school days 
and that ancient enterprise of ours, and how Cossing- 
ton had rushed it. Well, (‘ossington liad too many 
papers nowadays to interfere with us, and we perhaps 
had learnt sonit^ <lefensive <h*vices. 

But tins thing lias to be linked to some political 
party/* said i’rupp, with lus eye on me, ** You cni/t 
get away from that. 'Fhe Liberals/* he added, ** have 
never dime anything far ri*seare!i or Ut<Tntur<t/* 

** *rin*y had a Riiyal Ciunmission on the Dramatic 
<!en.sorship/* said Idiorns, with a lujte of minute fair¬ 
ness. ** It siiows what lht‘y were made of,’* In* added. 

** It's what Lve told Uianington again and again/’ 
said (‘rupi*, ” we’vi' got to pick up the tradition of 
aristiH'rney, r«s»rganisi! it, and make it work. But lu/s 
certainly suggesti’d a metiuHl/* 

“ I'iiere w<a/i hr. much nristoerney to pick up/* said 
Dayton, darkly to tin* ciuling, ’’if Uie House of Lords 
throws out tin* Bmlget/* 

“ All the iimri* rtaison for picking it up/’ said Neal. 
For Wi* ean‘t do witlumt it/’ 

Will they gti to the bad, or will they rise from the 
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ashes, aristocrats iiitlt'cd—If the Liberals cotue in over* 
wlieliuiaglj? salt! I'lrittc'ii. 

It s we who iiiigiit decide tlmt/' sniti 
sidituLsIj. 

I agree/' said Clnae, 

'' No OIK' can tell/* miid Tliorns. I chnil»t if they 
will get beaten.” 

It was an odil, friigincntary disciissiun that night 
Wc were all wdtli. idtais in tnir uiiiuls at ioiee fnie^ and 
tin|ierf<*ct We tlirinv out Hiigge.stiotis that allowed 
Iheitisclves at once far iiuulequnte. ami we tried to 
qualify them by miirnr self-eoiitradietiiuis. Britten, I 
think, got more said than any one. *’ You all seem to 
think you want to organise |ietj|de, pariieular grou|m 
and classes of imiivkluids,** he insisted. It isn't that 
That's the standing error of |Hiliticiiuts. You w'aiit to' 
organise a culture*, (.‘ivdisation isn’t a matter <if con¬ 
crete groupings; its a matter of |jrt'vailing idras. The 
problem is how to mnk«* Indd, eloar ideas prevail. The 
question for iiemiiigton and us is just what groups of 
pcO'pIe will most help this culture f<»rwnrii.” 

** Yes, liut iitjw are the la^rtJs geiug tt> beJiave? ” 
iaicl C’rupp. ” You yourself were ludung that a UUle 
while ago,” 

” If they win or If ttiey lose,” '(i.-mr maintained, 
” there will be a movement to ri'organise ari-ji-oeraeV "'- 
Reform of tiie Hiuise of lairds, they'U eall the pobticiil 
form of it.” 

” Bailey thinks tlial,” said some one. 

The Inknir people wuiiit aboUtion,** said stuiie one. 
** Let htii,” saiti I’tifirns. 

He beeiiiiit* audible, skrteliiiig it possiliibty of neliori. 

Suppose nil of us were able to work tt»grtlier, lt*i 
just one of those indetermlmitr, eonfusrd, i-vmlful 
times alieiid when a steady jet of idrns might prt»Jy«s 
enormoui resulto.” 
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** Leave me out of it/* said Dayton, ‘S*/ you please.” 

""We siuHiid/’ said Tiionus under his breath. 

I took up (’riipp’s initiative, I remember, and ex- 
pandtul it. 

“ I beiit‘V(‘ we could d<^—extensive things/* I insisted. 

"" Revivals aiul rt*visi<ms of Toryism have been tried 
so ofttm/* said IMiorns, "" from the Young England 
movement onward.” 

"" Not one luit has produced its enduring (dFtads/' I 
said. It’s the peeulinrily of Knglish eonservatism 
that it*s piTsistenlly pr<tgrt\ssive and rt‘juv<meseent.” 

I think it must have been alumt that point that Day- 
ton fled our presence, after souic clumsy sentence tlmt 
I decided upon reflecdion w'as intended to remintl me 
of my duty to my party. 

Then I remember Tliorns firing doubts at me 
obli(piely-'nertiss tint table. ” You canT nm a country 
tlirougli its sptnlt ehihlren/' he said. "" What you call 
aristocrats are regally spoilt eliildren. They’vt! had too 
much of everytiiing, except bracing experienet%” 
C'hildren can always 1 h* educated/* sai<i Crupp. 

I said spoilt ehiklr<*n/* said Thorns. 

""Look lure, dliorns!” said L ""If this Budget 
row lends to a storm, and tiiese big people g<*t tlieir 
power elipptaL whatAs gtung t<» happen? Have you 
thouglit of that? Wlun tlit‘y go out lock, stock, and 
barrel, who comes in?” 

"" Naiuri* abhors a \'acuum/" said f'rup|), s«p|>orting 
me. 

"" Bailey's trained oflicinls/' suggested Gane. 

"" (iuaeks with a CfWtifiente of approval from AltN 
ora/* said Tlmrns. *" I admit the horrors of the al¬ 
ternative. Therehi be a massacre in three years.” 

"* One may go on trying possibilities for ever/* I said. 
"" One thing einrrgf*M. Wlmtever accidents happen, our 
civilisation nrcKls, and almost consciously needs, a cal- 







826 TIIK NEW MACHIAVEI.LI 

ture of fme creative iiiiiHis, and all the nect\HHarj toler¬ 
ances, o|.H‘iiiiessc‘H, coiisitleratitaiSj that march witli that. 
For luj own part, I tliiiik that is the Most Vital Thing. 
Build your sliip of state as ytni will; gci your men as 
you will; I concentrate on what is clearly the affair 
of mj sort of luiin,—«! want to ensure tlie t|uaUty of 
the. ciiiiirtcr cha*k/’ 

Hear, hear!'' siucl Shoesinilh, sucltlenly —-his firtt 
remark for a long time. A first-rate figure,** said 
ShocHiiiitli, gripiiing it. 

Our danger is in missing that,** I wa-nt on. Mud¬ 
dle isn't ended by transferring pow*er from the mud- 
dlc-lieacled few to the muchllediriuletl many, and then 
cheating the miiny out of it again in the interests of a 
bureiiucriiey <if shiitii eicperts. But that seems the limit 
of the liberal imagination. I'here is no real progresf 
In a country, except a rise In the level of its free in- 
tdleetual activity. All other progress is seeoiulary and 
dependant. If you take on Bailey’s dreams of eltki- 
ent machinery and ii sort of fanatical tliseipUnr with no. 
free-moving brains behtml it, cemfused ugliness beeomci 
righl ugliness,■'--that’s all. Ns* chuibl things are mov¬ 
ing from loiisencss to discipline, and fnun irresponsilile 
controls to organised controls ■■■■ anti nls<» anti rather 
contrariwise everything is |•»eetlming as pt'opic say, 
democratised; but all the more nretl in that, for nil iirk 
in which tin* living rhunriit may be saveil,’* 

^^Ileiir, hear!” said Shoesmitli, faint but pursuing. 
It must have been in my Ionise afterwitrds that Sbtie- 
«mit!i Iwciiiiir imticfuililr. Hr seemed trving to siiy 
something vagiu* ami tlifliciilt that he didn't gel said 
at all on that occasion, ” \Vr rtuthl tb* tmmeii-sr ihingi 
with II weekly,” he repeated, relnung Neal, I think. 
And there he left olF iiml Iweamr a niiitr exprrssivit- 
neis, and it was only afterwarib, when I was iit bedi 
that I iaw we had our ca|iil4ilist In our hands, . . , 
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We parted tliat niglit on xx\y doorstep in a tremendous 
gloW“^but in tliat sort of glow one doesn’t act upon 
u’itliout mucli rectuisitieration, and it was some months 
before I inadt* my di'cision to follow up the indica¬ 
tions of that opening talk. 

§ 5 

I find my tluvuglits lingering about the Pentagram 
Circle. In my tlevtdopmeuts it played a large part, not 
so mucli by starling new trains of thought as by con¬ 
firming tlie practienbiiity <d’ tilings I had already hesi¬ 
tatingly taitcrtaincd. Discussion with these other tnen 
so prominently involved in current affairs (‘udorstal 
views tiiat <d her wist! would have seemed only a litth‘ 
less remote from aetunlity than the guardians of Plato 
or llie labour laws of More. Among other (juestions 
that were tiever v(‘ry distant from our discussions, that 
came apt to every topie, was the true signifleanet* of 
democracy, Tariff llefonu ns a method of international 
Imstility, and the imininema* of war. On the first is¬ 
sue I can still reeall little Bailey, glib and winking, 
explaining that <iemoerney was really just a dodge for 
getting assent to the ortlinanees of Iht* expert oflieinl 
liy means of the polling bootli, If they d(jn’t likt^ 
things,” said he, ** they can voU* for tlie opposition 
candidate and see what happens tlien and that, you 
s<a% is why we don’t want pro[)ortional representation 
to let in the wild men.” I opened my eyes the lids 
had droppeti for a moment umltT the enn'ss of those 
smooth sounds to see if Bailey’s artful forefinger 
wasn’t at the side of his prisiominant nose. 

The inicu’uniional situatitm exiTeised us greatly. 
Our met'iiiigs wc*rc* pervadtal by tin* fe«‘ling that all 
things moved towartis a day of rerkoning witli Oer- 
mnny, and I was largely instrumental in kei’ping up 
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the KUgixextitm tlint Iiuiin in a nf uiLstable 

rquilil^riiiiiK that smnwv or lalrr ^soinrtlung luusi hap¬ 
pen ilirre- ViTv seritnis tii tnir Mininre, 

Dajtoii frankly tleleshal Ihi'S*' tnpie.^, ||r was full «f 
that nki Miilillr \'u*ttn*iaii prrsuasiiUi tliat whatrver is 
Inrniivefiiriil or tlisagia'oaMo ttt the I'aigli^h nunfl eould 
lie iinniliilatoti hy not thinking it. Ur used to 

sit low in Ills eliair niui huik iitulish. -Militarisni/* he 
would drcdarr in n tour of l!i«* utint»st moral frr%’cnirj 
‘‘is a riirsr. It*s mt tinmiiigatrti rurar.** ‘Flirn he 
would eougli shortly iiml twitrh his lu'atl hark and 
frown, nud staau nstoni.shrd brytind inrasurr ftifil nfler 
tins eoncltisivr stntriiinit wr could stall go on talking 
of war. 

All our Imprrinlists arrrr obsi'ssrd ly* thr thought of 
Intrrniitiona! ctuiflirl, anti Ihrir iidlurtirr rrvivrd for 
a limr tliosr unrasinrsHrs tliat had brrn artutsrd in me 
for thr first tinir by iny continrntal journry with 
Willrrslry and by Mrrrdtih*.H '* Onr tif (hir <'onr|urr» 
ors/* That i|uitr jnslifiablr drrad td' a pniirHlnornt for 
nil thr slncknrss, mmtal dtshonrsty, prr'*.umptitin, mrr» 
crnary rrsprrtalnlity and srntim«mtali‘n/d roiinnrrrial- 
isni of tfir Virhirian pcrunl, at thr hamU of thr brttrr 
<irgiinisrth mtirr vigoTtnis, and loni far tnurr fugtily 
civilisctl |iroplrs of Cfmlrid l''uropr, *i»-iaord to mr to 
lifivr Indli a gmal ant! bad srrirs of riOrir«|nriirrM, It 
nrrmril thr only tiling rapatdo tif iTaruig Mnglish 
minds t«i rdijciilioii. stoilainnl rmi^tUtit'l h »• rtfort and 
rfMriirrh; Imt on Ihi' tiflirT hand it prodnrrtl ihr ijualitj 
of II piiiiir, hasty preparation, iiupilirnrr «if lliongltt| 
n wnuti’fiil iiihI si3ii»r!iior« quitr fnlalr immfaiiary, In 
IflCIfh for rxiiiii|df% tlirrr was m vast clamour for right 
iidd 11 1 oiiaI I) rradiioiigtiis --- 


** Wr want right 
And we woift wait/^ 
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but no clamour at all about our national waste of in¬ 
ventive talent, our mean standard of intellectual at¬ 
tainment, our disingenuous criticism, and the conse¬ 
quent failure to distinguish men of the quality needed 
to carry on tim modern type of war. Almost uni¬ 
versally we have the wrong men in our places of re¬ 
sponsibility and the right men in no place at all, almost 
universally we liave poorly qualdied, licsitating, and 
resentful sulK)rdinatt*s, because our criticism is worth¬ 
less and, so liabituiiUy as to be now almost uncon¬ 
sciously, dishonc‘st. CnTmnny is beating England in every 
matter upon wlueli competition is possible, lu'cause she 
attended sedulously to her collective mitul for sixty 
pregnant years, because in spite of tnanendous defects 
slie is still far mortt anxious for quality in nchievemtuit 
than we are. 1 renuuulHT saying that in my paptT. 
I’Vom that, I rtarirmber, I w<‘nt on to an image that 
had flashed into my mind. The Britisli Empire/' I 
said, ** is like some of tliose early vertebrated monst(‘rs, 
the Brontosaurus and the Atlantosnurus and suelidike; 
it sacrifices intellect to character; its bncklMme, that is 
to say,—-especially in the visceral rcgi<m—is bigger 
than its craniunt Its no accichuit that things are so. 
We've worked ftir bachhone. Wc; brag alsmt backlmne, 
and if the joints are anehylosed so much the better. 
We’re still but only half awake to our error. You 
can't change tliat suddenly." 

" 'I'urn it round and make It go backwards," Inter- 
jeett’d I'horns. 

" It’s trying to do that," I said, "in places/' 

And afterwards C'nipp declared I had IntgoUen a 
nightmare which liaunted him of nights; he was trying 
desperately iiiul hc-latedly to blow a brain as om: blows 
scmp-bubbles on iucli a messoroic saurian as I had con¬ 
jured up, while the clumsy monster's fate, all teetli 
and brains, crept nearer and nt?arer. . . • 
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Fve grown, I tliink, mice tlnm* dnyi out of the 
urgeriej of thut ii|iprehension. I lilill think a Ktiropean 
WiiTr 011(1 conctuvniily a very hunuUating war for Eng- 
laricl, imty occur at no very (ii.staiit (Into, but I do not 
think thvre In any juich heroic <|unUly in our governing 
cliiHS ns will make tliat war catastropluc. The prevail¬ 
ing spirit In Knglisfi life—it is on«*' of tlic essential 
secrets of our iinperiiil endurance—is one of tinderbred 
aggression in pros|"ierity and diplomatic cmnpromlse in 
moments of danger; we bully haughtily where we can 
and asiimilatci where w-e must. It is not for nothing 
that our upj>er and iniddlendass youth Is edticfiled bj 
teachers of the higln^st ctuiraeter, seholars and gentle¬ 
men, m«*n w'ho can pretend cpiite honestly that l>arwln- 
lim hasn’t upset the historical fall of man, that cricket 
It moral training, and that Soctalwm is an outrage upon 
the teachings of C’hrist. A sort of digiufual dexterity 
of evasion is the national reward. (lermany, with a 
larger population, a vigorous and Irreconcilable pro¬ 
letariat, a iKilder intellectual training, a harsher spirit, 
can icarcely fail to drive us at last to a reaUsalbn of 
intolerable strain. So wa* may tiever fight at ail. The 
war of prepitralions that has brm geing tin for thirty 
years may end like a sham fight nt last In an umpire's 
decision. Wt; shall proudly but very firmly take the 
second place. For my own part, since I love England 
as much as I detest Iut present Irthargy smil, I pray 
for a chastening war-^ I wouldn't mind le-r llag In the 
dirt If only her spirit would come out «if it. So I was 
able to shrike off’ tfi-nt earlier f**itr of some final and 
Irrcvoeahk destruction truncating all my schrmrs. Al 
the roost, a Kiiropean war would b* a dramatic r^iisode 
in the reconstrwcllon t had iji view. 

In India, too, I no longer foresee, as oner I was iii« 
clliird to iee, clisastrr. The Englt'^li rule in Iitditt is 
surely one of the mo^t exlriiwrdinury neddriiis Ifial 
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has ever happened in history. We are there like a 
man who has fallen off a ladder on to .the neck of an 
elephant, and doesn't know what to do or how to get 
down. Until sometliing happens he remains. Our 
functions in India are absurd. We English do not 
own that country, do not even rule it. We make noth¬ 
ing happen; at the most we prevent things happening. 
We suppress our own literature there. Most English 
peoph‘ cannot even go to tins land th<‘y possess; the 
authorities would prevcnit it. If Messrs. Perowne or 
Cook organised a e}H\ap tour of Manehester operatives, 
it would be slopped- No one dare bring the average 
English vtJter faee to face with iho r<‘ality of India, 
or let the Indian native have a glimps<‘ of the English 
voter. In my time I have talked to English statesmen, 
Indian oflieials ntui ex-odieials, viceroys, soldiers, every 
one wIh) might be supposed to know what India signi¬ 
fies, and I iinvt* prayed them to tell me wliat they 
thought wt» WfTt* up to there, I am not writing with¬ 
out my luHik in tliese matters. And hey<md a phrase 
or so about ** even handed justiee" and look at our 
sedition trials! tfiey told me notliing. Time after 
time. I Iiavc* heard (jf tliat apoeliryphal natives ruler in 
the northwest, wfm. when aske<l wliat would Iiappen 
if W(‘ h'ft Iruiia. repHfd tliat in a week Ins men would 
1 k‘ in th«* sadtlle, ami in six numttis not a rupe<» nor a 
virgin would he left in Lower Bengal. That is always 
given ns our etmelusive justi heat ion. But is it our bus¬ 
iness to |>resrrve tin* rupees and virgins of I.,ower Ben¬ 
gal in a sort of magic ineonelusiveness? Better plunder 
than paralysis, better fire and swtird tlian futility. Our 
flag is spread over the pt*ninsu!a, without plans, without 
Intentions a vast preventive, Tlie sum total of our 
poliey is to arrest any discus.sion, any conferences that 
would enable, llie Indians to work out a tolerable scheme 
of the future for tliemselves. But that does not arre.st 
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the resentment of men held hack from life. Consider 
what it must he for the educated Indian sittini^ at the 
feast of contemporary possibilities with lus mouth 
gagged and his liands bound beliind liim! The spirit 
of insurrection breaks out in sj)ite of espit>nage and 
seizures. Our conflict for inaction dt‘velc4)s stupendous 
absurdities. The other day the IJritish Kinpire was 
taking off and examining printed cotton stomach wraps 
for seditious emblems and inscriptions. . - . 

In some manner we shall have to come out of India. 
We have had our chance, and we have demonstrated 
nothing but the appalling dulness of our national imag¬ 
ination. We are not good enough to do anything with 
India. Codger and Flack, and ihitiH anti Dayton, 
Cladingbowl in the club, and the Home (*hurehmon in 
the home, cant about cliaractcr/’' wtjrship of stremmus 
force and contempt of truth; for the sake of such mt*n 
and things as these, we must abantlon in fact, if not in 
appearance, that empty domination. Had we gn^at 
schools and a powerful teaching, could we boast great 
men, had we the spirit of truth ami creatiiui in our 
lives, then indeed it might be different, iiuf a race 
that bears a sceptre must carry gifts to justify it. 

It does not follow that we shall lie drivtui castastro* 
phically from India, That was my earlier mistake. 
We are not proud enough in our lames to he ruined 
by India as Spain was by licr empire. We may Ik* aide 
to abandon India with an air of still n'lnaining tiicTC. 
It is our new method. We train our future rulers in 
the public schools to Iiave a very wholestmie respect 
for strength, and as soon as a power arises in India i*a 
spite of us, be it a man or a culture, or a native state, 
we shall be willing to deal with it We may m tuny 
not have a war, but our governing class will he <|uick 
to learn when we arc beaten. Then they will repent 
our South African diplomacy, and arrange for imm 
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settltiiient that ^vill alianclon the reality, such as it is, 
aiul preserve l!u‘ Keiublnnee of power. Tlie coiuineror 
cJe facia will bee<niu‘ tlu* loyal Briton/’ and the 

deinoeraey at lionu* will Ik', iuviUal to celebrate our re¬ 
cession- triuinplumtly. T am no belitwer in the im¬ 
minent dissolution of our Kmpirt^; I am less and less 
inelinet! to set‘ in t^itlier India or (oTmany the prol>“ 
ability of an abrupt truncation of those slow intellect¬ 
ual ami uuiral constructions whioii arc the essentials of 
statecraft. 


§ 6 

I sit writing in this little loggia to the sound of 
dripping water—tins morning we had rain, and the 
roof of our little casa is still not dry, tiiere are pools 
in the rocks under the swiu't chestnuts, and tlu‘ torrent 
that crosses tlu^ salita is full am! b<nistful,—nnci I try 
to rtTiili tile order of iny impressions iluring that 
wateliing, dulfious tiim% Indore t went over to the (’on- 

servalivr Party, 1 was trying.eliaotie task!-“to 

gaug«‘ tile possibilitieM inlnn*ent in tin* ijuality of the 
British nristiHU'aey. I'here conU’S a broad speetneular 
efreei of wiile parks, diversifietl by woods ami bra(*ken 
rnlleys, ami dapples! with deer; of great smooth lawns 
slmdetl by aneient tna^s; tif big fn<;ades of sunlit build¬ 
ings dominnling ilu* country side; <jf large fim^ rooms 
full of haiulsome, tvisy-inanmnsal p<*o|de. As a sort of 
represetiiaiivt* pleiurt* to set idf against tliosc* other pic¬ 
tures of liberals and of Soeialisis I liave given, I re¬ 
call one of tiiose Imge assemblies th«‘ Duchess of (’lym‘H 
iiiangurnied at StamftJr<l House. Tin* place itself lg 
one of tiie viisl«*st privnti* houses in r.ondon, a huge*; 
clusleriitg mass of whtit* and gold saloons with polishet! 
floors and w<mderful pietures, and staircases and gal¬ 
leries on II (fiirgnntuan scale. And thc*rt* slie souglit 
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to gatlitT III! wm mmt rr|ires««^nt*ifeivf of KtiglisH 

Acfeivitit\s, anti did, in fact^ in brilliant imotiirnal 

emmals* grt ^ainplrs of nrariy rvrry ma’tiun of mt 
social anti iiitcllivtiiai lift\ with ii niarkrd pmlominance 
till* pcililiral aiul stirial side. 

I reiiiriiibcr silling in one of the m'rsses at the end 
of the big saloon with Eiaiinonti.-ton, one of those 
shar|i"ntintIec’L lieaiitiftil rich women om* nn-rts so often 
III LcJiicloiu who set'iii to have done mjthiiig and lo be 
capnlile of tAA^ryihing, and w'e walehed tin* erowcl-»« 
iifiiforitis and H|deiidtnirs W'ere sireainitig in from a 
Slate bull— -anti eietianged information, I told her 
aknit tlie |Mdilieian» itiid inlidleetnnlH* and she told me 
alioiit the aristoerats, and wr shar|irnrtl ottr wit on 
them and eonnltal the iiererntage of beanliftil |Mai|ite 
among l!ie latter, and womb'frd if the griirral elFeet 
of tallness was or w'lii imt an illusion. 

They w*ert% we agrnab fttr the most part bigger 
thiin the average of people in l.tmtlon, ami a hitndsome 
lot, even when tliey were not subtly individualised. 

They look so well nurtured,** I said, ** well eart*d for, 
I like their quiet, w'ribtrained nuivaaneiits. their |deiii- 
lint eoiisideraHcm for each sillier/* 

** Kindly, good tempered, and at bottom itllerly self- 
iih,** slie said, liki’ big, rather earrftdly trained, 
rather pampered ehildrrn. What else ran you rspeet 
from llifan ? ** 

Th**y are good trmprrrd, anyhow/* I wdtnrisrd, 
and lhal*s an aehievemeiit. I d«ni*l tfiink I eoiild 
ever In* CiUitent under a bad tempered, srntlinrntidli* 
ing, slrrtiiious Cioveriimetil. Thais w-hy I etnildii*t 
stiitid the litaisevrlt regime In Aiiirrlea. Chtr'i* ylikf 
•tirjirlse when fuie roiiirs aeross tlie.sr big people for 
lint first time Is Itieir ftflndriible easiness anil a real 
personal iiicKlesty, I confess I mimirr tbrm. Clfi! I 
like ttienn I woiildifl at itll mind, f bdirve, giving 
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over the emmtrj to this aristocracy—given 
Which they luavcn't got/* 

"WVhich they haven't got—or they'd be the finest 
sort of people in the ’worltl." 

**'Fhat sonietliing? ** slie inquired. 

I don't know. I've been puzi^ling iny wits to know. 

I’hey've doiu^ all sorts of tilings-- 

Tliat's Lord Wrassleton/* she int<‘rrupted, whose 
leg W'ns broki'n—you retneinber ?~at Spion Kop.*’ 

" It's liealed very well. I like, the gold lace and 
the white glove resting, with cpiite a nice, awkwardness, 
on tlu^ sword. When I was a little boy I wanted to 
wear clotlies like that. And the stars! He's got the 
V, (’. ^lost of tliese people here have at any rate 
hown pluck, you know-brought something off." 

Not (piiie tniougli/* she suggested. 

I think tlint's it/* I said. Not quite enough~not 
quite, fiard enough/* I added. 

Slie InnglH‘d and looked at me. "" You’d like to 
iiiakt* us/* she said. 

-nVhat?** 

*^llard.** 

I don't tliink you'll go on If you don't get hard.'* 
** Wc* shan’t In* so pleasant if we do." 

** Well, there my pu7//h*d wits come in again. I 
dem't see why an aristoerney shouldn't be rather hard 
tfrained, and yet kindly. I’m not convinced that tlie 
rt‘sonrees of eduention are exhausted. I want to better 
tins, iM Ciuise it nlrviuly looks so good." 

" Ihiw an* we to do it?" asked Mrs. Redmondson, 
'‘Oh, tliere you liave me! I've been spending my 
time, lately in trying to answer that! It makt*H me 
quarrel with"—! held up my tingi*rs and ticked the 
items ofr““the public scimols, the private tutors, the 
army exams.^ the Universities, the (dmreh, the gt!nc*ral 
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attitude cif the imintry tciwarcLs sicience mid lltera- 
tiire— 

all do/* naicl Mrs. Eediuondstm, We eaa*t 
Iiegiii again at the hegiiiiiing/* she luhhai 

Ctnildn’t one/* I iitHltlecl at llu* assembly in general, 
start ti iimveiiieiit ? ** 

** ThiTe*s the C\itilVdemtes/* she said» with a falnl 
smile tliiit iiiiiskeii a gleam of curiosity. ... ** Yon 

want/* «Iie said, “ to say to the aristocracy, " Be arts- 
fcoerals, Xtihlesm* oh/igr/ Do you rrttif*mber what 
happened to the moiiitrcti who was told to *Be a 
King*?**' 

Well/* I said, I wmit an aristocracy/* 

This/* she said, imlliiig, ** is the pick of them. 
The Imckwoodsinen are off the stage. These are the 
hrllliiuit ones—tlie smart and the blues, . . . They 
cost II lot of money, you know/* 

So far *\irs. Erdmondsoti, but the I'lieture remained 
full of tilings not stated in our spreeh. 1‘hey were on 
the whole handsome projde, eharitable mindeii, happy, 
and easy. They led spaeioua Itvi's, j-md there wag 
something free and fearless atHUit their Waring that 
I liked c'xtremely. 1'he women particularly were wide* 
rending, fmedhinking. Mrs, Eedmtuidmm tatkcil as 
fully ami widtdy ami Iwhily as a main and with Ihote 
flashes of intuition, those slnrtUng. sudden delicacirs of 
perception few men display. I liked, Iimi, tlic rrlatioui 
that held lietwtsui wsmirn and men, their general tdi* 
erariee, their iintagoidsm to the harsh jrfihntsir^ that 
are tlie essence of the iiilddIrHdass order. . , . 

After all, If cmi/i aim rrsolved Itself Into Ihe devel^ 
opmeiit of ii type and culture of men, wlic ghfiiildii*fe 
one lM*gin nt tlili end ? 

It li very easy Indeed to generalise alsiut a cksi of 
human Wangs, but miifli harder to protluee a sample, 
Wm old l^dy Fortliiiiidred, for liwtaiiee, fairly a mm* 
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pie? I remember her as a smiling, magnificent pres¬ 
ence, a towering nccnnnulation of figure and wonder¬ 
ful sliimniering blue silk and black lace and black hair, 
and small fine features and chins and chins and chins, 
disposed in a big cane chair with wraps and cushions 
upon the grt‘at terrace of Cliampneys. Her eye was 
blue and iiar<!, and lier accent and intonation were 
exactly what you would expect from a rather common¬ 
place drt‘ssmaker pretending to be aristocratic. I was, 
I am afraid, loosing a little as the intelligent but re¬ 
spectful inquirer from below investigating the great 
world, and she was certainly posing ns my informant. 
She afFected a cynical coarseness. Slie devt‘lop(‘d a 
theory on the govt'rnance of bhigland, beautifully frank 
and simple. (Hve him all a petTnge when they gc‘t 
twenty thousand a year/' she maintained. That's my 
renu'dy." 

In my new role of theoretical aristocrat I felt a lit¬ 
tle abaslied. 

** Twenty thousand/* she repeate*d with conviction. 

It occurred to me that I was in tlui presence of the 
aristcjcratic theory currently working as distinguished 
from my as yet unf<jrmulated intentions. 

You’ll gc-t a h^t of loafers and scamps among *um/' 
said Lady FtJrtImndrt*d, ** You get loafers and scamps 
evcTVwliere, but you'll get a lot of men who'll work 
hard to kf'ep things t<ig<'t!ier, and ihat*s what we're all 
after, isn’t ut? " 

li*s not an ideal arrangement** 

** Ttdl me anything better/* said I/ady Forthimdred. 

On the wIh)1<% and because she refused empfmtically 
to lielieve in education, Lady Fortlmndnal scored. 

We had been discussing ('ossingtm's receni peerage:, 
for (’ossington, my <ild sclmolfdlow at City Merchants^ 
and my victor in tlie alFiiir of the magasiimt, had 
clamkired to an amassing wealth up a piled heap of 
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energeticallf piislied find hfilfpenny 

and a grtHip of cki!j iirwupi-iiHTM, I hud to. 

find the great latly twjitilr in tin* new-cainer, Imt 
accepted liiiiii nhe glorieti in luin. 

** \Ve*re ii |iernigi%** nhe f4iut!, ** Init lume tif tii have 
ever hficl .any riiinHctLse- fikuit nulhlity/* 

She turned iind »siuilrd duwn mi me. We Eiigliih/' 
ihe said, *' are n practieid peeple. We a^Htuiilalc him/' 
Then, I siippiise, they dmi‘i give trmihle? " 

**Tlieii they chin't give trmdile/' 

^‘Tliey learn In shaut?'* 

^*i\nd nil that/' said I,ady Fnrthundred. Yei, 

And things gn mn Smnfliinra lielter than nttiers, liu| 
they gci mi'.^-^amuelunr. It drpriHls very luueli mi the 
tort of huller wliti |>okrii him idanit/* 

I itiggesled ttial it might he pesHd^e to get a srewre 
twenty thousimd n year hy at least detrimental iiirth* 
ods“-''"Smna Ily spi*aking. 

We must take the had and the gtmd of him/* iaid 
I^ady Fortluindred. eouragenusty. . . . 

Now, was she n siimplr? It happened s!ie talked. 
•Whiit was there in tlir hraiits <jf llie nmltitiide al her 
firat, seeond, thin!* fourth, nml fifth emtsins. who fiulrft 
talk, wlio shone tall, and hearing thrmsrlves finely, 
against a hitekgrtnmd of d«dh. attentive tnnids nnd 
valeti, on rvf*ry spaeiowa social seme? How thd things 
Icmk to them? 

i7 

Side hy side with I.nily Ftirllnmdrrd, It U eiiririui 
to put Evrshniti with his tall, twait l*ody, his tilllc* 
featured ahiiost elvish fare. Ids unnpial mild hrown 
eyes, hli genllr iiianrter, Ids sweet, lumr^ing oratory. 
He led III! tliesr people wtuiderfidly. He was always 
cwriciiii «iid interested alimit life, wary brnriith it f4ras=’ 
iiig frankness— and I tortiientrd my hraiit to grt to 



SEEKING ASSOCIATES 339 


the bottom of lum. For a long time he was the most 
powerful man in England under the throne; he had 
the I.ords in his hand, and a great majority in the 
ComnionH, and tlie diseontents and intrigues that are 
the concomitants of an ovtTwhchning party advantage 
broke against liinit as W’av<‘s break against a cliff. He 
forc’saw so far in llu\sc nnittcrs that it seemed he 
scarcely trouhh‘d to foresee. He brought political art 
to tint last triumph of naturalness. Always for me 
he has In'cn the typical aristocrat, so typical and above 
the mere forms of aristocracy, tliat he remained a com¬ 
moner to tlie end of his <lays. 

I had met him at th<‘ beginning of my career; he 
read some* early papers of mine, and nskt‘d to nee me, 
and I conceivcai a f1ait<Ted liking for him that strength¬ 
ened to a very strong feeling in<it*ed. He seemed to me 
to stand ahme without an eapial, the greatest man in 
British political life. Some men one sees through and 
understands, some one cannot see into or round because 
they are opnqtu'! clay, but about Evesham I had a 
sense of ilungs hidden as it wcr<‘ by depth and mists, 
bt‘cause lie was na big and atmosplieric a personality. 
No other ctmtempornry has had that effect upon me. 
Fve sat beside him at dinners, stayed in houst*s with 
him-""he was in big house parly at (’hampneys-**- 
talketl to him, mmmlvd lam, W'atehing him as I sat 
Is'side him, 1 eoulti talk bi him with extraordinary 
freisiom and a rari! sense of being understood. Other 
imai liave to be iri*aied in a special manner; approached 
through their own mental dhdect, flatttTed hy a minute 
reg|ir<] for wliat iliey havt‘ said and done. Evesham 
was ns wichdy and eharitably receptive as any man I 
have ever met. I’ht* commtm politicians hrside. liim 
mmtml like rows of stuffy little rooms looking out upon 
the sea. 

And wliat was he up to? What did he think we 
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wrre doing with '^laiikliui? TIhiI I llusught worlit 
knowing. 

I rriiif*iul>or his tnlkiiig on tuto otVAshni nt tin* Hurt- 
sltTiw^ III a ciifuirr so IrrinfiuliUHly lltirifrrotiji and 
c*r|iii|i|«Tl that wr worr iilinnst forotai iiilu thiolognei, 
nlunit l!io iiosHihlo coituiiini ouiistnu'tivr |Hir|iosn in |h» 1 » 

iiioii, 

r fori m iiiiirfi/* hr siili!, *' ilint thr hf-.nl |ifnn!r In 
rvrry |iarlr rniivrrgr, Wr chni't tUirrr at Wr*^tiiiiiiHtrr 
m liirv do ill tin* roinilrj towiH. Thrrr’s a stirt nt 
rxiriiclitig rtnsimon |HiIiry that gors «»ii nnd*-r rvrrj 
gtn'rrnmriit, li€'*rmisr on tlir wdialr it's thr riglit thing 
til do, and prti|dr km>w it. Iliings ttiat nfird to 
iiiattt‘r« of opitiltifi lirr«iinr nnittrra tif srirnrr—and 
eeiMir to hr party tpirslitiiE^.*' 

Hr inutiiiiml rdnration. 

Apart,'* saiti f, ** from thr rrhgtmi^ 'ipir^tioii/* 

** Apart from thr rrligimis «|nr.»itioii/* 

Hr dropprd llial iwprrt with nn rA^.y grari% and 
went on with fn?i grnrral Itirmr that puhtuv-d roiiflirl 
was tfir oulrouir of nnrrrtainty. ** Hirrrtly vru gri a 
tiling rstahlislird, so itiat pr«j|dr ran '^ay, ' -Nmr thk k 
Eight/ With thr samr ronvirlion that |ir*i|dr ran say 
w%*it«’r h a tHiiiiliinalion of os;y'grn and hydr»jgrm llirrrk 
no nutrr to hr said, 'flir thing lias to hr d^nir. , . /* 
Ami to pnt against this rlfrot rf i%vr’«h im, hroad 
mml Immanriy tsiirrant, posing m thr mitii'^rr of a 
ilrndily drrrlopiiig ronstrnrlivr rotnirlimi, thrrr aro 
citiirr mrniorirs. 

Hiivr I litit srrn liim In thr ffonar, |»rr»»htrnt, prr* 
iiidrfitUgiihlr, itmi liy id! my sfandards wirk* 
edly prrvrrsr, Irnnirig ovr? thr lahlr with thosr in* 
sklriit iiiiivriiiriita of fitt fnind tififm It, or ’^waving for* 
ward Willi a grip ufioii hw mat laprl, fighting with 
cllatiolleal skill tii |irr.irryr what arr* in rffrrt rrllglmii 
trils, tests he limit Imft kiitiwit Wiinhl ontragr and 
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luimiliatc atui injure the consciences of a quarter—and 
that perhaps tlit' best qiiart<‘r—of the youngsters who 
come to tlu‘ Wivrk of ehammlary education? 

In playing lor points in Uie game of party advan¬ 
tage Kvtssham display(*d at times a quite wicked nn- f 

seriipulousm'ss in tiie us<‘ of his .subtl(‘ mind. I would 
sit on tiu* Libt'tal benciies and ivateh him, and listen 
to his urbaiH' voiet\ fascinattai by Iiim, Did he really 
rare'? Did anytiung matter to him? And if it really 
mattered tu>l!ung, why did Iit‘ tr(uible to serve tlie nar¬ 
rowness anii passion of his side? Or did he see far 
iH'Vtmd my scope, so that this petty iniejuity was justi¬ 
fied by greater, remoter ends of which I liad no inti¬ 
mation ? 

Tliey aoeused Iiim of m'potism. His friends and 
family were ecTtainly wt‘11 careti for. In private life 
was full of an afleetionate intimacy; he pleased by 
being charmed and pleased. One might think at times 
thcT«‘ was mi mor<* of Iiim than a clvvvr man happily 
circumstarus’d, and finding an interest and occupation 
in pnlith’H. Ami then came a glimpse of thought, of 
imaginati<m, like tfie sight of a soaring eagle through 
a stnirense skylight. Oh, Inwond question lie was 
great! No titlier c<intt‘mporary politician had his qual¬ 
ity. In mi man linve 1 perceived so sympathetically 
Ihc! gr<»at eontr/ist betwc(‘n warm, ptTsorial things and ;i 

the while dream <if statecraft, Kxc<‘pt that he had it 
seemed no hot passions, but only interests and fine 
affections and indolen<*<*.s, he paralleled the conflict of 
my life, Hti saw and thought widely and deeply; hut 
at times it scanned to me his greatnetss stood over and 
behind tlie reality of his life, like some splendid ser¬ 
vant, thinking his own thoughts, who waits behind a 
leis€*r muster's cliair* . , - I 

§ 8 ■ 

Of course, wlien Evesham talked of this ideal of tha 
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orgiiiiisttl jilfilt* iM'VAiiiiiig sfi fint*!y itav U\ prActiealillitj 
liiiti ,Sii cIiMrIy nH la laivr iUe coia|)i*litiig mivic- 

Hem cif plij.sk’Al .srit'iirr, hr H|iaka qiiitr nftcT my lieatL 
Il.-itl lie rtMlIy tmiinHlini thr tti ra;ilijif that, I 

cimlti iiiiva tiaiir iia iiun*r iliAii him hiiiullr. But 

nritlirr ha iiar I riiilHHlirtl that, nnti tlirra lir.H the gigi 
Ilf my stiiry. Aiui whru it came tti n jiludy af athars 
aiiiaiig the Iriidiiig I'arit*.^ niul lm|»rrialist^ thi* dml^ 
iiicrriiM«h iifitil willi umw at Ia,^t it to 

c|«t\Hliaii whether they hail nny iumgiie-ilive etatee|>tka 
af tniitiilTiietive lilntreraft iil nil; wliether they dklii'fe 
ii|iiit|iiely neer|it the warltl far whnt it wiiM* iiml let 
theinselveji nirigle^mimlrtlly ta make a plnce far them^ 
ielven iim! cut ii figure in It. 

There were naitir very fine |»er.^tmnUti«\^ -luiimig them; 
there were the grenl prerN wlitJ {ind ntlmiiii?iterr<l Egypt* 
Iiidin, Smith Afrieii. Fr/imhayn -framer. Kileliener, 
Chirxmi. *\niner» (hinr, ft*r example. Sa fnr n?! that 
easier task af hahliiig swart! am! find gaiie. they 

had shcnvii lh«* finest (|italitirs. hnt they had returned 
to the perplexing niul rxaeling preMnn af the home 
country.* n little ghiritius. n little toa simply Imld* 
They wanted t-o arm and they watitial ta ethiciitr* 
hut the hidht of immriiiale iieeessity matte them far 
more eager to arm than to rdueate. and their experh 
encf* of lieteriJgenrtHis eanirels made them overrate Ifm 
nerd for ohialtmee in n liomogeiiemH caunlry. They 
didift iiiuleratand raw turn, ill triiiiird men, uneertala 
minds, and intrlligrait wamien; and these are the thingi 
tlinfc mailer in England. . , . There were also the 

grral: InisinesM ndveiitnrrrs, from fnifdK'r to Chissingtoa 
(who was now laird ihaiflorkliur!it). My tiilncl rt^ 
lltiiiiird mwellltal. and wa-nt up and down the icitle 
tiidwrrii n helhd* in tlirir far'-sightrd purpose iitui thd 
perrr|ififia of crude vitiiilirs, coarse amhdmfis, vadgtf 
eompetltieriiris, and a mere hahitual persislnier In 
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the pursuit of gain. For a time I saw a good deal of 
Cossiugtou—1 wish I had kept a diary of his talk 
aud gestures, to mark how he could vary from day to 
day betwetui a piKseur, a smart tradesman, and a very 
bold aud wide-thinking political schemer. He had a 
vanity of swet‘ping actions, motor car pounces, Napo¬ 
leonic rusiu s, tliat h‘d to violent ineffectual changes in 
the policy of his pap(Ts, and a haunting pursuit by par¬ 
allel columns in the liberal press that never abashed 
him in the siig!it<\st degree. By an accident I plumbed 
the folly in hiui- 1 fetd I never plumbed his wis¬ 
dom. I rmnember liini one day after a lunch at the 
Barhams’ saying siuhhaily, out of {profound medita¬ 
tion over tln^ end of a cigar, one of those sentences that 
seem to light tlie wluvle interior being of a man. 

Somc‘ day/’ he said softly, rather to hims<‘lf than to 
me, and u propo^ of luitliing--—some day I will raise 
the country.” 

” Why not? ” I said, after a pause, and leant across 
him for tlie little silver sjurit-lamp, to light my 
cigarette, . . . 

Tlum the d'orii’S had for another section tiu; ancient 
creations, ami again there were the financial peers, 
men aceustomed to reserve, and their big lawyers, 
aceuslonu’d tte' well, tpmlified statement. And below 
tint giant persojinlitics of the party were the young 
bloods, young, adventurous men of the type of Lord 
Tarvrille, who had seem servict^ in South Africa, who 
had travelled and hunted; explorers, keen motorists, 
intert^sted in aviation, active in army organisation. 
Good, brown fataal stuff tiicy were, but impervious to 
ideas <niisidc? the range of their activities, more ignorant 
of science than tludr chafleurs, and of the quality of 
English people than wclt^politicinns; contemptuous of 
school find university by reason of the (biteses and 
Flacks and Codgers who had come their way, witty. 
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light-hearted, at the Kipling level, 

certain aplitiule fer bullying. They varied in in.s 
gradations beiwi‘en the noble sportsmen on tl 
hand, and men like Chane and tiie Tories ot* on 
tagr.am club on the other. You perceive how 
might eNi‘reLse his mind in the attempt ttj str 
average of public serviceability in this misct 
And mixed up with these, mixed up stnuetiiues 
same man, was the pure reaclitmary, whost* pr 
mint idea was that the village seluuils slunild < 
themselves to teaeliing the eiiteehism, hat-touehiii 
courtesying, and he. given a holiday whenever I 
were in rt^quest. . . . 

I find now in my mind as a nmt of eounterpt 
Evesham the figure of <»ld Lord VVardingham, as! 
the largest armchair in the library of Sininfori! 
after lunch. One fend restcil on cnie cd' tlmse tin 
I think they art* ealhsi gout .stools. He had 

playing golf all tin* morning and wearied a we; 
stt*p; at lunch he had sat at my lalde and talk 
tfie overluaaring manner |iermitted to iraseilde ii 
taut num wiuKse insteps are pninful. Among 

thitigs lie find flouted the idea tliat wtanen wtuihi 
undt*rstan<l statecraft or bt* mt»rc* than a miiNan 
polities, denied flatl_v tliat llinihais were enp:tb 
anything whati‘ver exeept exeesM-s in popul; 
regiadtetl he could not ecnsi»r picture gallerirs ntu 
culating libraries, ami deelared tliat di^.^ieiiters 
people who pretemleil to take theology *o-riniiHly 
the express pur|Hwt.! of upsetting the entirely saiisfa' 
compromise of the Hstablislied (‘Imreh. No 
people, with any tiling to gain or lose, argue ii 
religion/' lie said, They mean misehief.*' Il?i 
delivercfl fas smil upon these points, and silrneed 
little convcTsation to tim left of him from wliieli 
had arisen, he became^ after an apprixdative rncmi 
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witli a saiiguinarj woodcoek, more aininbU*, nssponded 
to sonic rt‘spectful initiatives of C’ruj)p\s, and rtdnted a 
iiiiinher of classical aiiecHiott‘s of those blighting snubs, 
vindictive retorts and scaiulalous nuscarriagcs of justice 
that art^ so dt'ar to the for<*nsic mimi. Ntnv he reposed. 
He was breatiiiiig Iienvily with his numlh a little optui 
and his liead on one siilta One wliiskcr was turned 
back against the comfortaiile piulding. His plump 
strong hands gripped the anus of his chair, and Ids 
frown was a little assuaged. How tremt*ndou.sly ftal up 
he looked! Honours, wealtli, influence, respect, he liad 
them all. How scornful and hard it liad made his 
unguarded t*xpression! 

I note without comnient that it didn’t <‘ven occur 
to me then to wake liirn uj) and ask him wlint he was 
up to with mankind. 

§ 9 

One countervailing influence to my drift to ''foryism 
in those days was Margaret’s <pute religious faitli in the 
Lilwriils. I realised that slowly anti watfi a mild 
astonishmt rit. It set me, indeed, even then questioning 
my own change of opinion. \Vt* enme at last ineltlent- 
ally, as tmr way was, to an t*xe!iange of view%s, It was 
as nearly a tpiarrel ns we had htdore I came over to 
tlie (‘miservative sitle. It was at Cdnuupneys, and I 
think during the same visit tluit witnessetl iny cKpiora* 
tion of Lady b’orthuudred. It arose iiulireetly, I think, 
out of stum* etanmeuts td’ mine uptm tiur fellow guests, 
hut it is out* of those im iimries of wlueh tlie scene iiml 
tpndity trnmhi more vivitl tlian the tfungs said, a 
mcanory witlmut any very definite l.H*gimdng or end. 
It was afternotm, in the pause between ttvi ami the 
dressing bell, and W'c were in IVIargartd’s big silver^ 
adtirned, chintss-bright rotnn, looking out on the trim 
Itfilian garden. . - • Yci, the bc^ginning of it hag 
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escaped me altogetlier, but I remember if: as an odd 
exeeptioiial little wrangle. 

At first we seem to have split upon the moral 
quality of tlie aristocracy, and I had an otld sense that 
in some way too feminine fi)r me to umltTstand our 
hostess liad aggrieved her. She said, I ktiow, that 
Champnejs distressed iier; made her ** eager for work 
and reality again/’ 

But aren’t tliese people real? 

They’re so superficial, so extravagant! ” 

I said I w^as not shcH*ke<l by their unreality. They 
seenu'd the least affected people i ha«l ever met. ** And 
are they really so extravagant? ” I asked, and put it to 
her tliat tier dresses cost quite as mucli as any other 
woman’s in the. lumse. 

It’s not only their dresses,” ^Inrgarrt parried. 
'' It’s the scale and spirit of things,” 

I questioned tfiat. ” They’re oynieal,” said Marga¬ 
ret, staring Ind'ort* h<*r out of tlie winduw. 

I challenged lier, and she quoted the Bniliants, 
about whom ther«‘ had l»een an aneieiit seantlaL She’d 
heard of it from Altiora, and it was also Altiora wlio’d 
given her a liorror <d’ Lord (’arnahy, who was also with 
us. ’’ You know his reputation,” nnid Margaret 
That Normandy girl. Every tun* knows aliout it. I 
shiver wlien I look at him. He seems-—oh! like some¬ 
thing m»t <d’ oiir civilisiition. He rei/l come and say 
little tinngs to mt‘.” 

Offensive things? ” 

No, politenesses arul things. Of eotirse his man¬ 
ners are—<|uite rigid, ’fhat only makes it wsirsr, I think. 
It shows he might have helped--nil that toi|i|iened. I 
do all I can to make him set* I dtm’i like him. But 
none of tht! others ntake the slightest tilijrctitin to 
Wm/* 

Perhaps these people imagine something might he 
said for liim/’ 
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That's just it/' said Margaret 
Charity," I suggested. 

*‘I don’t like that sort of toleration.” 

I was oddly annoyed. Like eating with publicans 
and sinners/' I said. No! • . 

But scandals, and the contempt for rigid standards 
their condonation displayed, weren't more than the 
sharp edge of the trouble. It’s their whole position, 
their seltisli predominance, their class conspiracy against 
the mass of people/' said Margaret. When I sit at 
dinner in that splendid room, with its glitter and white 
reflections and candlelight, and its flowers and its won¬ 
derful serf'ice and its candelabra of solid gold, I seem 
to feel the slums and the mines and the over-crowded 
cottages stuffed away under the table.” 

I reminded IMargaret that she was not altogether 
innocent of unearned increment, 

"'But aren't we doing our best to give it back?” 
she said. 

I was moved to qutistion her. " Do you really 
think,” I asked, "" that tfm Tories and peers and rich 
people are to blame for social injustice as we have It 
tO“day? Do you really see politi<'S as a struggle of 
light on the Liberal side against darkness on the 
Tory? ” 

” Thc’y mmt know,” said Margaret. 

I found myself ejuestioning that. I see now that 
to Margart't it must liave. seemed the pervcmeit carjv* 
ing against manifest tilings, but at the time I was con¬ 
centrated sim|)ly upon the elucidation of her view 
and my own; I wanted to get at her conception in the 
sharpest, hardest Hih’s that were possible. It was 
perfec’tly clear that she saw Toryism m the diabolical 
element in affairs. Thi* thing showed in its hopelasi 
untruth all the clearer for the fine, clean emotion with 
which she gave It out to me. M‘y sleeping peer in 
the library at Stamford Court and Evesham talking 
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limiii'iciiislj lirtiiiicl lilt" fL^tri^lriit fk>wrrii riitlmtlirj the 
devil, aiitl my rili/,#'ii j^urkini^ id !ii,i rigur la 

the Nntitiii.iil Lil'^rnil Club, Willie C'f.'im|ilun ilinetmiiliig 
the 4Mre ta‘ the .^tumAeli tivrr a 

lipreinlly iiygii'fiie leiiiemitlf, Aiid Dr, TiHuiiAfiv In liig 
frtH*k-emil pegging %%nt a .sort til' eupyriglil 
ill SttriAliNiii, wt^rr the cnilrr aihI wiiig-^ et' the aiigelio 
sick, li was tmmrmv, ilut kn%' \%m I t« |nife lhe 
tritlfi til lii-r? 

** I sre lliifigs lit all m ymi chn** I said. **I 

see lliirigs in llir snmr way.’* 

** Tliitik iif Ifte said .Marg-irrt, g«iiig ntF tl a 

” Tliiiik of ri'rry niir,** I said, *' W'r Literals 
cicitie mere iniscliirf llirtntgh %%'rll iiitnilieiird kaievti* 
Irnre thiitt all the selfishness in the wtirld emilii have 
citiite. We luiilt up the |it|uiir tiilerr:Ht,‘* 

**lff!** eried .Mnrgarrt lltiw eati ymi say that? 
Il*s iigiiinsi us.‘* 

*** NiilyriiUy. Hut we matle it n nmimpHly III cnir 
eliimsy rtForts hi prevent preplr driiikifig what they 
!ikrd, lireMitse it inh'rtVri-d with iiidu”4nal regu¬ 
larity 

‘"0h!*‘ erird Margaret, stung; and I rtuitd um she 
thiiUghi I WAS tnikiiig liirri' wiekediirj^s. 

** Tluit's it/* i said. 

** Hut wntild yuil hnvr prnide ilrtiik wh-iirvrr tliry 

jikiisedr " 

** (‘rrtiiiiily. Whili right have I to dieiatr tu ulher 

liifli a fid wtiiiieii ? ** 

Hill lliilik nf llie eliihlrrii! 

Afi! there yiiii have thr ftdiy nf mtwirrii Lihrralisiiij 
Hi liiilf’-'niiiiiiiig, ha If ■silly w^ay i»f getting at every thing 
ill a rniiiidiilimil (n%hkm. If neglreting ehildrrii k iiii 
^IFcrirr, iitid it m nii nflVnrr, Ihm dm} with it uji swell# 
but dorfi gti liatlgeriiig iiiid rcstrieliiig |iri»|4e wtiu »rll 
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Bometliing that may possibly in some cases lead to a 
neglect of eiiiklrtan If drunkennCwSS is an offence, 
punish it, but don't punish a man for selling honest 
drink tliat pt‘r!iaps after all won't make any one drunk 
at all. Don’t intensify tlie vieiousness of the public- 
house by assuming the place isn't fit for women and 
cluldren. That’s t*iiht‘r spite or folly Make the 
publie-liouse fit for women and children. IVIake it a 
real pviblic-house. If we Liberals go on as we are 
going, we shall |iri\sently want to stop the sale of ink 
and paper because tliose things tem}>t men to forgery. 
We do already thrt%ntt'n the pri%’aey of tlie post because 
of hetiing tout’s lelttTS. The drift of all that kind 
of thing is narrow, unimaginative, mischievous, 
stu|)id. • . 

I stopped sliort and walked to tlie window and sur¬ 
veyed a pretty fountain, facsimile of one in Verona, 
amidst trini’-eat liorderings of yew. Beyond, and seen 
between th<‘ st<‘ms of ilex trees, was a great blaze of 
yellow dow(‘rs. . . . 

** Hut prevention/’ I heard Margaret iKdiind me, “is 
tlie <*ssenee <jf our work.” 

I turmai. ” Then*'s no prevention hut education, 
’riiere’s no antiseptics in life but love and fine think¬ 
ing, Make people fine, make fine people. Don’t 1>€ 
afraid. These Tory headers are better people indi¬ 
vidually than the average; why east them for the 
villains of tlie piece? The rtsd villain in the piece- 
in the whole Imiiian drama—is the muddle-headeflness, 
and it iiuitttTs very little if it’s virtuous-minded or 
wicked. I want to get at muddle-hendialnesH. If I 
eouhi do that I could let fill tlint you call wiekt^dmtss 
in tin; world run about and do what it j<dly well pleased. 
It would matter ahotit an much as a sliglitly neglected 
dog'"- ill an otherwise. welLmnnagial home/’ 

My thoughts had run away with me. 
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I eaii*l iiiicirritaiitl iak! Margan*!, in the pith 

fouiicle^'t tli^lrrsn. ** I caii‘t iiiuii*r»taiidi. Injw i| ig 
are eoiiiiiig see Itiiiigs like tliii/* 

i to 

The iiKMitlfi of A llutikiiig man in politlei are 
eiiriiiuHlj rviiHive aiwl tkflieult t«i dm^ribr, Niniher 
tiio |iiilitte iitir Iht* will periiut tlie litiitrsman 

Ho kaii from llio fir.'it ii?4?*uitir hr liim an 
Aim, II clrfmlto Ainu ami to prririul to an nhnoUite 
coiiHi-iilriirj wilii tlial, Unisr mihtlr «|itrjittoniiigii alaittl 
llir vrrj fti«tliiint*«tiik of lifr winch plagtir m all so 
relriilkssly now^iuhiys arc stijijniml to W silenced* He 
lifts, liii chin and |.i«rsiirs his Aim f%t|dicitly In tlie 
siglifc of nil men. lljosr who have no real |mlilledi 
€X|icrlrncr can scarcely iiiiiigistr the tnimmsc nicrital 
find moffd strnin there k iM-ticrm onr‘s rvcrychiy aeli 
and nltcrnncrs on the one liand and the ** thinking* 
out ** process on ttic other. It ti perplrsingly ddlienll 
to krcfi in yotir iihiuk fixed and firm, a sehrmr essen¬ 
tially comptex, to ker|i iKiliiiicing a swaying possibllily 
while at the same time under jealous, hostilr, and 
atupld filoirrvalt4in yon tread your part In the platitn* 
dinous, qiiarrelsoiiie, ilhyirrsenletl mareh of atriiir.s* • . , 

The most hiipossliile of all aniolaogrrtphies Is an 
Intellectuiil iintolnography* I have thrown together In 
itie erndest way the clemrnts of the prohlmt I struggled 
with, hut I can give no rm*rtl of the snhtle ilrlalts; I 
can tril iiotliing of tlii. long vaclllathms lirlw-rrn Protein 
values, the talks and reAalks, the ineditatioiWi tlta 
bleak liiciditirs of sleepless nights. * . . 

And yet these things I have struggled wllli itiuil 
be ttioiiglit <nit, mid, to Iw^gin with-, they itmil be 
thought out lit llili intidtlled, rxprrlmriitliig way* To 
^ Into a study to lliiiik alHinl staircrafi in Itt litrn 
ymf back on Hie rcalitici you are constantly itfcdlng 
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to fed aiul test and sound if your thinking is to remain 
vital; to choose an aim and pursue it in despite of 
all subsec|uent qiu‘stionings is to bury the talent of 
your niiiuL It is no use dealing with the intricate as 
though it were simple, to leap haphazard at the £rst 
course of action that presents itself; the whole world 
of politicians is far too like a man who snatches a 
poker to a failing switch. It is easy to say he wants 
to get something done/' but the only sane thing to 
do for tlie moment is to put aside that poker and take 
thought and get a better implement. . , . 

One of the results of tliesc fundamental pre¬ 
occupations of mine was a curious irritability towards 
Margaret tliat I found difEcult to conceal. It was one 
of the incidental crmdties of our position that this 
should liappen. I was in such doubt myself, that I 
Imd no power to plirase tilings for her in a form slie 
could use. Ilitlierto I luul stage-managed our ** seriovxs '' 
conversations. Now I was too much in earnest and 
too uncerlaiti to go on doing this. I avoided talk 
witli iu*r. Her serene, sustainc'd confidence in vague 
formulie and sentimental aspirations exasperated me; 
her w’lint of sympnihetie npprt^liension made my few 
i‘fr<}rts to indicnii* my ehnnging attitudes distressing 
and futile. It wasn't that I was always thinking right, 
and tfiat she was always saying wrong. It was that 
I was struggling to get lml<i of a difficult thing that 
was, at any rate, half true, I could not gauge how 
true, and tliat Margaret's hahitnal plirasing ignonal 
these, elusive c^lements of truth, and without pre¬ 
meditation fditai into the weaknesses of my new 
Intimatitms, as though they had notliing but w<‘ak-* 
nesses. II was, for t*xample, obvious that tliese big 
people, wlio wcr<^ the hackhonc of Imperialism and 
(!ori««*rvatJsiii, were temp«Tnnientally lax, much more 
indolent, much more sensuous, than our deliberately 
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vlrtiioiis Yoiiiifr IJlw'tftla. I ditln’t want tci tic rewladei 
cf ihit, just wluTi I wn^ In full cfurt lo rmllie tie 
fifirr cltTiiriitji ill thrir cutu|HBitltm, Mnrgar«*t elassei 
lliriii lint! thcnu It wm nur iuciinilile dif-^ 

fcrriirrs in aiul ixr^turi-n tif tliaiiglil cciiiiliig be^ 

twrrii ii,s 

Tilt* ilr-Ni'rfe i»f niisunilersf.nmiing I 

fcirml hu4i iifiun tiiyMrlf niul iny tnvn eoimells. 

Far II tiiii** I w'uiit fiiy way nlunr; nii iitiniixia! rvil for 
ImiUi of us. K\cr-|it fur tiiat Frntiigrain evenings & 
icrim nf lutkfi with LsiUk-I Eii'rrs, wlui was tuiw liceom- 
iiig marc arul iiiarr iiuparlunt in luy inlrflfrtiiiil life, 
anti llic argumnits I iiuiinlniiirii witli C’ni|i|i, I mtet 
rciitly aprrictl my iiiiiut iil all tluring tlial |U'riatl of lap 
slow abaiulonmciiy, and ilow aei|uliiiloii. 


CHAPTER THE THIRD 

SECESSION 


§ 1 

At last, out of a vast accumulation of impressions, 
decision distill<‘d quite suddtudy. I succumbed to 
Eveshatn and that dream of tlie right thing triumphant 
througli expression, I determined I would go over to 
the Conservativ(‘s, and use. my every gift and power on 
the sidt^ of sucii forces on that side as made for edu¬ 
cational rt'organisation, scientific researcli, literature, 
criticism, and inttdlectual devcdopment. That was in 
I judged tfu‘. Tories were driving straight at a 
conflict with tlie country, and I tliouglit them bound 
to incur an electoral dtdent, I under-estimated their 
strtmgtli in the counties. Tliere would follow, I calcu¬ 
lated, a ptTiod of profound reconstruction in methcKl 
and policy alike. I was entirely at one with Crupp in 
ptTceiving in this an imuHmse opportunity for the 
tilings w<t desirt‘d. An aristocracy quiekenttd by con¬ 
flict and on the defensive, and full of tlie idea of jus¬ 
tification by rt'construction, might prove altogether 
more apt for thouglit and high professions than Mrs. 
Eedmondsorfs spoilt children. Behind the now in- 
evitahh* struggle for a reform of th<t House of Lords, 
tluTC w^ould be gr<*nt ht*art searchings and educational 
cnd(*avour. On that we reckoned. . . . 

At last we tnlk<*d it out to the practical pitch, and 
Crupp and Slmesmith, and I and Gane, made our 
definite agri*em<‘nt together. . , • 

I emerged from enormous silences upon Margaret 
one evening. 

S5S 
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Silt* wjw jii^t Iwu'k from th«‘ fliH|ilfiy tif Home new 
ittimieiaiiH at; the IlartHtetiiH. I miiriiilirr «lie wore t 
clresH of gtildt'ii mVin. very rieh4tH>kifig iiiiti *^|ilendid 
Ahoul her ,s!eiu.h*r neek there wan ii ro|ir of gold-sel 
amlier hendn. Ilt'r tiiiir eaiiglit ii|i mul eelitied aad 
retiiriM'cl thene gohleii rioteH, I» tcH^ wn^i in evening 
clrtMS, but where I hnti bei*n eHea|ieH nie»—Hoine for¬ 
gotten dinner. I I went into hf*r room. I 

rememlier I didn’t .npenk for Ntmie iiitinientH, I went 
mcrmn to the window^ nm! |nil!rtl the blind aHldei and 
located cnit upon t!ie railetl garden i%( the with 

to shrubi and ahadowed turf glraiiiing pnllldlj and 
Irregubirlj In tim light of the big etrrtrle stiiiidiird in 
the corner. 

** Ifargiirrtr I «ald, ** I think I shiitl brrnk with the 
party/* 

She made no anawer. I turned prenenlly, a mo?i* 
ment of enquiry. 

** I wan afraid you meant to do Itial/* ahe mhh 
** Vxn out of touch/* I exjdainrd. ** Altogether/* 
**Oh! I know/- 

It pliie«‘.H me In a difRcull |M»«ilion/* I miicl 
Margaret ntoml at her drr.%4aing table* looking ilcmd- 
■fastly at her.'ieir in the ami with her lingers pliiy- 

ing wiiii a Utter iif stoppered bottles of tinted glim 
1 %vnH afraiti it was eoming to lias," nhr siiitL 
** la a way/’ I said, ** we’ve liern idUes. I owe my 
seat to you. I eouUin*t have gone into iUirliameiit % . •** 
** I Itm'i want cousideratioiia like ihat to iilFecI ttS.,** 
ilie iaternipted. 

There was a patro*. Shr sal down In a rinilr by her 
dressing laldr, lifted nn ivory hiittd glass, luid put It 
iowii lignin. 

** I wish/* she Haid, with stuiirtlillig like a soli in her 
wlcCj* *’ It were possible tluit you sfioiditii t do tlili» 
She iloppial abruptly, and I did nol i«ok nt Iteri te* 
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cause I could feel the effort she was making to control 
herself. 

“ I thought/* she began again, when you came into 
Parliamerit——** 

There came another silence. It’s all gone so 
differently/* she said. ** Everything has gone so 
differently.” 

I liad a sudden memory of her, shining triumphant 
after the Kinghampstead election, and for the first time 
I realised just how perplexing and disappointing my 
subsequent carc^er must have betui to her. 

** Fm not doing this without consideration,” I said, 

I know,” she said, in a voice of despair, ‘‘ I’ve seen 
it coming. But—1 still don’t understand it. I don’t 
understand how you can go over.” 

My ideas have changed and developed,” I said. 

I walked across to her bearskin hearthrug, and stood 
by the mantel. 

*'To think that you,” she said; ^*you who might 
have been leader—” She could not finish it. All 
the forces of reaction/’ slie threw out. 

I don’t lliink tliu‘y are the forces of reaction,” I 
said, ” I think I can find work to do—better work on 
that side.” 

” Against us! ” she said. ” As if progress wasn’t 
hard enough I As if it didn’t call upon every able 
man! ” 

” I don’t think Liberalism has a monopoly of prog¬ 
ress.” 

She- cli<i not answcT that She sat quite still looking 
in front of her, IVhtf Imve you gone over?” she 
asked abruptly ns thougli I had said notiung. 

There came a silence that I was impelled to end. I 
b<‘gan a stiff dissertation from the hearthrug, ” 1 am 
going over, becaustt 1 tfiink 1 may join in an intellectual 
rena.Hcenct^ on the Conservative side, 1 think that in tiio 
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AT T V 


comisig ?4lriiggl«' will In* n |uirliAl iiiit! nllogelhop 
caiifiiHt»ii Aiul lirmur.HltHing victory l‘tir <!riiuicriiry, that 
will Hilr thv claNAr?^ which turn doiiiiiinlr llic Cmijicrvatlfe ! 
parly into an energetic r«‘viva!. r!u*y will Hrt out 
will k'ick» aiui win Ivvck, Kven it iny cHiiinaic nf ecm- 
tciiiporary (mevn wrong nnil they win, they %fill itiy 
be farced to rcciiiiHtriict tlnir outUHik. A war abroad ^ 
will siiipply the chiLHlcfiiiig if lunnr |Hditic?i fail. The 
effort at rriiiirn’ciicc in iHHiml to ctiinc by rilher alter** 
Bativc. I believe I can tlo more in rrbilion to that ^ 
effort Hum in any other inmnvxum in i!ir world of 
politico at the present time. Thnt‘ii tiiy *\!argiiret 
She fcrtiiiiily cliti not gtmp what I miiil ** And to \ 

ymi will throw midc nil the IwgiiiningM* nil the kdiefs 
aru! phalges Again her ?ientrnrr rrmiiinnl iiieom- i 

plrte. ** I doubt if evrii, oner yon have gone over, they ; 

wilt welcome you/* 

^^That Imnily niattern/* 

I um.lf n« rfF.trt to n*Mu«nt* my 

“ I fiiiiu- into I’nrliaim nt. Mnrgiirrt." I sniil, “ n little 
prrmnttir«!y. Still I f(Uft|«wc it w.t>i mily by coming , 
Into IbirUHiio nl tlmt I conUl '»•«• t!»isn{N nsi I »lo now in 
U'ttm of itirMinality nnci imngimitivr ..." I ^ 

nioppctl. fli-r stitF, unlinppy, nnli'.t.ninK silmcr broke 
up my (UN(|uisili<*n. 

"After I rcmarkctl, "nwwt of thisi hna been 

implicit in my writing^.'' 

She mndc no sign of ndniission. 

" Wluit arc yon going to do? ' sfn- ask.-d, 

** Keep my .sent for .*» tiiio- and mnkr the- reasons of 
tny bn’.aeh elenr. ‘I'lien eilloT I must r«">ign or’* prob* 
ably tbis new Budget will lend to a (Irnor.al Kleetion. 

It’s evidenlly mennl to strain the Lord, ami provoke a 

<l«arr«'l.’' ! 

"Yon might, I tldnk, have stayed to fight for the ' 

Jbidget." 
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"" I’m not/’ I said, “ so keen against the Lords.” 

On tiuit we halted. 

But wliat are you going to ” she asked. 

shall make mj quarrel over some points in the 
Budget. I can’t quite tell you yet where my chance 
wall come. Thtai I shall either resign my scat—or if 
things drift to dissolution I shall stand again.” 

'' It's political suicide.” 

Not altogether,” 

** I can’t imagine you out of Parliament again. It’s 
just like^—like undoing all we have done. What will 
you do? ” 

Write. Make a new, more definite place for my¬ 
self, You know, of course, there’s already a sort of 
group about C’rupj) and Oane.” 

JMargart't S(‘cmcd hist for a time in painful thought. 

For me/' she said at last, ‘\mr political work lias 
been a religion—it has Intcn more than a religion.” 

I heard in silence. I had no form of protest avaiN 
able against the implications of that. 

*^And then I find you turning against all we aimed 
to do—talking of going over, almost lightly—to those 
others.” ... 

She w^as wliite-lipped as slic spoke. In the most 
curious way she had captured the moral values of the 
situation. I found myself protesting inelfectually 
against h<‘r fixed conviction. ” It’s because 1 think my 
duty lit^s in this change tliat I make it/' I said. 

” I don't see how you can say that/’ she replied 
quietly. 

There was anothetr pause Indwecn us. 

Oh! ” sfie said and clenched her band upon the 
table. That it should have come to this!” 

fcShe was t*xtraordinanly dignified and extraordinarily 
absurd, She was hurt and tliwarted beyond measurt‘. 
Siie had no place in her ideas, I thought, for me, I 
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ccmlcl Ht'r Iww it iiitiuNiretl to hrr, hut I ociuki not mdke 
lier srr aiiytluiig of the intriwito prtH*r. 8 H that had 
hroiiglit liir to thin (livi^rgmco. I’hr ti|i|Hwition of oiur J 
liitrllf'rliial trrii|it*rasiu'iit.H svn^ likt^ ii gng in my mouth* 

Wltal; wnH tlirn* tor iiio say? A liash ni iiitiiitlon 
told ino that hr-liiiitl hrr wluto tlignity wnn n |ia,SHitmate 
cIba|i|HHiitnu‘iit, II Hliatirring tif «lroa!os Ifiat noeded ^ 
hoforo rvrrythiug rlsr tiio rr!it-f of %vrr|dll|i:. 

"* Vve told you/’ I .Haiil awkwardly* *' an mmn m I 
C’oultl.*' ^ 

Tiioro wiw allot Ilf r hmg ralonor. '*Sti Ihnt U how we | 

«lAiici/’ I jodd wilti ail air of having drlinrcL I ^ 

walkrd .ulowly to tlir door. ^ 

Slir had and nUml mm jitaring in front of her* 

** Cnioch'iiighl/* I Haul, mnkiiig no tiiovrinriii towards | 

our fiahituid kt.sa. ' 

** Ckwat'night,” nhr fiiiawfrrd In a tragio nott\ , , . 

I chwfcl Ihf door Hoftly. I rmiaiiifd for n moment | 
or m% on Itir lag lamUng, hr.^ilaling l«'Hvfrn itiy laal- 
room and my .Htmly. A.^ I tlid f lirard thr ?ioffe rustle 
of hrr movrmrnt and thr rlirk of thr kry in hrr tied** j 
room door. Him rvi-rything wn.n ^iill . , . 

Stir hid hrr trar^ from nir. Stimrihing grijiprd my 
lirart at thr ttmiiglit. 

” I damnation! ” I nml wimdng. ** Why thr devil 
eaift projilr at Iriiat think in thr samr mamirr?” 

§ g 

And that in^mffirirnt rol!of|uy waa thr hrginniitg of 
11 |iro|ongrd r.* 4 t,rangrmrnt hrlw'rrit U'*i. It 11 a?i rhiif** 
nrlrri^tir td* our trlutamH that wr nrvrr rro|iriird the 
dinru^Hioii. Tin* thing had Iktii in thr air for Mome 

litiit*; wr liitd rrrogniHrd it now*; tlir widritiug limieh 
hrtwrrii m wm ronfr^^rd. My own frrliiig^ wrrr eurl- | 

oiisly tlividrd. It rrma.rkahlr that my vrry rrat nftee- I 

lion for MargarrI only hfrainr rvidrnt to tiir with i: 
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this quarrel. The changes of tlie heart are very subtle 
changes. I am quite unaware how or when my early 
romantic love for her purity and beauty and high-prin¬ 
cipled dt‘votion evaporated from my life; but I do 
know that (piite early in my parliamentary days there 
had come a vague, unconfessed r(‘sentment at the tie 
that set‘uu‘d tt) liold me in servitude to her standards 
of private living and public act, I felt I was caught, 
and none tlie less so because it had been my own act to 
rivet on jny shackles. So long as I still held myself 
bound to her that resentment grew. Now, since I 
had brok<‘n my bonds and taken my line it withered 
again, and 1 could think of Margar<‘t with a returning 
kindliness. 

But I still felt embarrassment with lier. I felt 
myself dependent uptm ht‘r for liouse room and food 
and social supptjrt, as it were under false pretences. I 
would have Hkrd to havtt S(‘parated our financial afl’airs 
altogetiuT. But I knew that to raise the issue would 
have stH*nH‘d a last brutal in(h‘Hcacy. So I tried almost 
furtively to keep my personal expenditure within the 
scope of the private income I mad(‘. by writing, and we 
went out together in lu*r motor brougham, dined and 
made appc*nranees, met politely at br<‘akfast -parted at 
niglit witli a kiss upon her cheek. ‘Tin* locking of her 
door upon me, which at that time I <pute understood, 
whielj 1 im<h*rstaud now, In'came for a time in my mind, 
tlirougli some obscure process of tlie soul, an offence. 
I never erossta! tlu: landing to her room again. 

In all this matltT, and, indtaal, in all my relations 
with Klargaret, 1 perceivts now I Indinved badly and 
foolishly. My manifest blunder is that I, who was 
several years oldt!r than she, much subtler and in many 
ways wiser, never in any measure sought to guide and 
control her. After our marriage I treated her always 
as an equal, and let her go her way; held her roipon- 
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sililt* fiir all wt*ak nittl iiirtlVetivi* itiul * 

mid did ti> tm\ Hhr wasn't cletet 
eiiinigli lt» jtisiily tliai* It wasn't fair tti rKfiret lt€r fej j 
ijmpatliiNr, aiitscipatr* and umlrrstmuL I cHigfit 
liavr l^ikni rarr id* iu*r. ru|«-d hvt to mv wlirn It mm \ 
til rriissiiig Itit* ditlit'ult |diu’rs. If I had Itivrd her 
iiitirr. mid wisrlif'r iiiul nwtv tfiu!frly» if Ihrri* Imd nol I 
lirrii itir of iiiy finmudal df'|ioiitlrnee aa 

tier lilwiiys sliirnilng iny pridr. I think stir would Imte 
iiitivt'd with me from the oulsrl. mul left llir Ldierals 
willi im\ Hut she did not |?rt any inkling of tin* endi | 

I sought in my rtmnge of sides. It must have seemdl j 

In her tiie^ldieiihlr perversity. She luid. I kiiew«for | 

surely I knew it tlom! am immensr rupaeity for loyalty 
mtui devotion. 11iere she wm witlt these Irensurea im- i 
touehrch itegireled mut prrplr*crt!. A waniimi who lom f 
wants to give. It is the duly and liustness of the mia 
iilie has imirrieil for love to help lirr to help mid give* i 
Hut I was stupid. My eyrs had n*'vrr hreii opened 

I wm stiff with hi'T mul dilfhndt to tirr. hi'emise even 

on my w'rdding iiuwning there liml hrrn, deep down in | 
my sold, voieeless though present, something weakly 
protesting, a fiiint pererptiim of wrong-doing, the i 
iiifiidlestimdly small, alow-mulliplymg gmiH of shame* 

S ^ 

I fiimie my hreaeh with the party on thr lludgrt 

In many wiiys I was di.^posrd to regard tlir 1000 
Ilydget us a fine pieer of ninirrmit. Its protluelloR 
wan errtiiinly a very tinrapretrd display of vigour on 
the liberal side. Hut, on thr whole, Ihis miivrment 
tfiWftrth eollerlivisi organisatltin im thr pari of llti 
Litierfib riillirr sifi-ngtlieurd thitn wrakrited my resolfe ; 
to erosH llie tiiHir of the tumsr. It inatlr it more iirrri- I 

Bittff I lliouglil, tof Iravrn llir purely i»lwlriieiivt* and I 

fesctioiiary idrinr-nb that were at oner iiiJiftilest in I 
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opposition. I assailed the land taxation proposals in 
one main speech, and a series of minor speeches in com¬ 
mittee. The line of attack 1 chose was that the land 
was a great public serviet; that needed to be controlled 
on broad and far-sighted lines. I had no objection to 
its nationalisation, but I did object most strenuously 
to the idea of leaving it in private hands, and iittcmpt- 
ing to produce bemdlcial social results through the pres- 
surt^ of taxation upon the land-owning class. That 
might break it up in an utterly disastrous way. The 
drift of tlie goveiannent proposals was nil in the direc¬ 
tion of sweating tlie landowner to get immediate values 
from ins property, and such a course of action was 
bound to giv(‘ us an irritated and vindictive land-owning 
class, the class upon which we had hitherto relied—not 
nnjustihably—for certain broad, patriotic services and 
an influence upon our collective judgments that no 
otlier class seemed prt*pared to exercise. Abolish land¬ 
lordism if you will, I said, buy it out, but do not drive 
it to a dt‘feasivt‘ fight, and Itvive it still sufficiently 
strong and wealthy to become a malconttuit c‘lemcnt in 
your state. Vtvu liave taxt*d and controlled the brewer 
and the. publican until the outraged idiiuor Interest 
has lKT<Mue a national danger. You now propose to 
do tlu^ same* tiling <hi a larger scale. You turn a class 
wliicli lias many fim* and truly aristocratic traditions 
towards rt‘volt, and ilierc is nothing in tlu*sc or any 
other <jf your proposals that shows any s(‘usc of the 
need for h*aclers]up to replaee these traditional leaders 
you are ousting. This was tlie substance of my ease, 
and 1 hammered at at not only in the House, but in 
tfie press. . . . 

The Kinghampstead division remained for some time 
insensitive to my dtdection. 

Tlien it wtike up suddenly, and began, in tin* col¬ 
umns of tint KlngMhampstmd Guardian, an indignant, 
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ciHifiLiecl aiitrrj. I wn^ to im o|H‘ti letter\ 

sigiirci ** Jiiiiiii!! StTiiiiiliiH,'* nntl I rt‘pUi*tl in |jrov0ca%e 
ItTiiis. Tlirtr wfrr twu thinly public ttieet- 

lugs iit ciii'frriii rmh of the cou.sUtueney, nud then I 
liiiti a cnirre^lHiiidrurr with my ohi friend Piirvill, the 
|iliiitogrA|ilirr, witieli «*iidr'il in my nwiti^ a de|nstatum. 

^fy iiit|irr,HHiiiii in that it coii?iistrd of almut eighteen 
or Iwntlj |iri»|*!r. Tliry tuul liad to roiiir u|Htiurs te 
Bae and thry were iii?initV«tly full of iitdigiiatiori and 
s Illllr siiort of br«7ith. llirre wm ihirvill himself, 
JJ*., drrssrtl wlitilly in black -I think to mark hb 
ieriic of the tiiYit^ioii - and ctiritiujily HuggcHtive in his 
respret for my charartfr and vmwvm for the 
Iwinoiiralslrnr.’^H «d' the Kin^fmmpMirmi ihnmimn editor,^ 
of Mark Antony at thr funrral of thesar. There was 
Mri. Ilulgrr, also in nuiiifiditg; she had never abtn- 
doned the widiiw*a stmiiurrs siiier the death of her 
liiiaband ten yrara ng«n and her loyalty in lilYralism 
of the severest type was part m it were of her weeds* 
There was ii nephew of Sir EtMleriek Newton, a bright 
jottiig Hebrew of the graver type, aiiii a eouple of 
disirntiiig ndnislers in high eollars jintl hats that 
ilopprd tniHNvay between the laiwlrr of this world and 
the shove!'hat of heaven. There was aKti a young 
solieitor from Ltirky done in the htirney style, and 
there was a very little nervous man with a high brow 
and a fare eoniraeling lirtow as though lltr jawkmei 
and trrili tiiul been taken out and the features com¬ 
pressed. The rest of llir dr|uitation. wtiieh inelttdcd 
two otlier |uiblie spirited ladies and several inintslcrs 
of rrlighm, iiiigtit liavr been raked out of any omnibus 
going ,Slriiii4lw‘iird during the May meetings. Thay 
thrust Parvill forw'ard m s|iokesmafi, itml initiiifeslad 
a slroiig tii.i|iiisit.uiii to say llraf, hear!*' to bl$ 
ail,ire ilrntiioiii prolrils provided wj rye wasn't upon 
Hietti al the litiie. 
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I regarded tliis appalling deputation as ParvilFs 
apologetic but quittj definite utterances drew to an 
end. I had a moment of vision. Behind them I saw 
the wonderful array of skeleton forces that stand for 
public o|)inion, that are as much public opinion as 
exists indeed at tiie presetit time. The whole process 
of politics which bulks so solidly in history seemed for 
that clairvoyant instant but a froth of petty motives 
above abysms of indifference. . . . 

Some one had finished. I p<Tceived I had to speak. 

Very w<‘ll/* I said, I won’t keep you long in 
replying, FlI resign if there isn’t a dissolution before 
next February, and if tliere is I shan’t stand again. 
You don’t want the botlicr atul expense of a bye- 
election (approving murmurs) if it can be avoided. 
But I may ttdl you plainly now that I don’t think it 
will be necessary for me to resign, and the sooner yon 
fiiid my sueet‘s.sor the Indti'r for the party. The Lords 
an*: in a corner; t!u‘y’ve got to fight now or never, 
and I think iht*y will throw out the Budget. Then 
they will go on figliting. It is a fight that will last 
for years. I’hey hnvt* a sort of social discipline, and 
you haven’t. You LilsTals will find ^'ourselves with 
a country bcduiul you, vngiudy indignant perhaps, but 
totally unprepared with any ideas wliatever in the 
matt<‘r, face face witli llu* {irohlem of bringing the 
British constitution uf)* to*date‘. Anything may happen, 
provided only that it is suflleiently alisurd. If the 
King hacks ttu* Lords—and I don’t see why Im 
sfiouldn’t you iiave no Ilepuhlican movement what¬ 
ever to fall back upon. You lost it during the Era 
of (nHai Taste, ’fhe country, I say, is destitute^ of 
ideas, and you liave no ideas to give it. I don’t see 
wliat you will do. . . . For my own part, I mean to 
speiul a year or so between a window and my writing- 
desk,” 
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I paused. “ I think, gentlemen,*' lH*gan Piirvill^ 
that we hear all this with very great regret. . . 

§ 4 

I\rj estrangement from Margart‘t stands in my 
memory now as soinetlung that played itself out within 
the four walls of oiir house in Radnor St[uare, wliieh 
%vas, indeed, confined to tliose limits. 1 went tti and 
fro between my hou.se and the House of (‘omimuis, 
and the dining-rooms and clubs and oifiees in whieli 
w'c were preparing our new devi‘l<ipments, in a state 
of aggressive and energtdic dissociation, in the nascent 
state, as a ehemist wxiuld say, I was fret' imw, and 
greedy for fresh combination. I had a trt'uiendinis 
sense of rcleastal energies. I had got back to t!ie sort 
of tiling 1 could do, and to the work that had ba n 
shaping itself for so long in my imagination. Our 
purpose now was plain, hold, and extraordinarily con¬ 
genial. We meant no less tlian to tirganist' a new 
movement in blnglish tiumght ami lift'» tt» resiiseitate 
a Public Opinion and prt'pnre ground ftir a rtniHi'd 
and roriovated ruling culturt*. 

For a time I set'ined tpiitt^ wonderfully able to dti 
whattA’t'r I w’anttal to do. Hhot'smitli responded to my 
first advanet's. We decidt'd to <*rt*nte a weekly paper 
ns our nucleus, and C’rupp and I set to w<n-k forthwith 
to collect a group of writ«*rs and speakers, inelmling 
Flsmeer, Hriltt'xi, Lord (lane, Neal, ami <uie iir two 
younger men, which should eonstilute a more tir le^i* 
definite editorial council about ini% nml meet at a 
weekly luneii on Tuesday to sustain our general eti- 
operations. We marked our claim uptui I'oryism evfui 
in tlie colour of our wrapper, and spokft of oitrselvrs 
collectively as tlie Bluti Weeklies. But <Hir lunehrf 
were open to all sorts of guests, and <iur deliber 
were never of a character to control me elLa-tnrIy in 
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mj editorial decisions. My only influential councillor 
at first was old Britten, who became my sub-editor. 
It was curious how we two had picked up our ancient 
intimiicy again and resumed the easy give and take of 
our speculative dreaming schoolboy days. 

For a tinu^ my life centred altogether upon this 
journalistic work. Britten was an experienced jour¬ 
nalist, and I had most of the necessary instincts for the 
business. We nu'ant to make the paper right and 
good d<Jwn to smallest detail, and we set ourselves 
at this with c'xlratirdinary »!eal. It wasn’t oiir intention 
to show our political motives too markedly at first, and 
through all tlie dust storm and tumult and stress of the 
political struggle of I9l<>s we made a little intellectual 
oasis of gotni art criticism and good writing. It was 
the firm belief of nearly all of us that the Lords were 
dt‘stined to be Iraten badly in lOD? and our game was 
tlie longer game of recoustruelion that would begin 
wlien tlie shouting and tumult of that immediate con¬ 
flict were over, IVl can while we had to get into touch 
with just as many good minds ns possible. 

As we felt our feet, I <h‘velop<‘<i slowly and carefully 
a broadly coue<’tve<l and consishmt political attitud^i. 
As I wiil f’xpinin later, wt* wrnat feminist from the out¬ 
set, tliough that caused Siioesmith aud Gane great 
searcliing of heart; we <h*veIopt‘d F^smeer’s House of 
Lords reform scheme into a general cult of the aristo¬ 
cratic virtues, and we did much to humanise and 
liberalise the nnrniw exeelltmeies of that Brt‘ak-up of 
the Poor Law agitation, wlueh liad Iwen organisia! orig¬ 
inally liy Beairiee and Siilney Webb. In addition, 
without any very chdinitt; explanation to any one hut 
K«mt‘er and IsiiIk*! lUvers, and as if it was <piit<‘ a small 
iriitllfT, I set mystdf to secure a uniform philosophical 
<|Ufi!ily in our columns. 

Idial, indeed, was tlie peculiar virtue and character- 








TITE NEW lVrACIIIAVELT.1 

Isfeic of the Blue WeeMif^ I wns now very definitely 
emnincvd that iwieh of the confusion and futility of 
eoiitenipomry Ihouglit was due to the gtuieni! need 
of inetaphyslenl traiiiing. . . * - Tht* great inang of 

people—and not simply conution petiph*, hut people 
active and isdiuential in Inlellecttiid tilings—are still 
<|uite untrained in the methods of tluniglit and iihso* 
lutely iniKKHmt of any eritieisin of metliod; it Is 
scareeiy a caricature to call their thinking a craiy 
patcliwork, discontinuous and chnt>tic. They arrive at 
conclusions by a kind of neeidtuit. and d<i not suspect 
any otiier way may In* found to tlieir attainment. A 
stage iihove this general coiulitioti stands that minority 
of people who Iiave at some time or oilier litseovered 
gtmeral tt*rmH and a certain use for genf^ndisalicms. 
They are—to fall hack on tfie ancient tfehniealily~ 
Eealists of a cnule sort. When I say Ilealist of coutie 
I mean Eealist as opposed to Nominalist, and not Eeal- 
ist in tile almost diametrically diiFerrnl sense of oppo¬ 
sition to Idealist Such are the Haileys; sueh* to 
take tlieir great prototype, was Herbert Spencer 
(wlio couldn’t rend Kant) ; sueli are wfiole regiments 
of prominent and entirely self-satisfied eontempornrles. 
TIkt go through quet»r little processes of definition 
aiul generalisation and deduetion with the completrsi 
bidief In tlie validity of the Intelleetnal Instrumriil 
thi'V are using, Tlity are Ecfilists.—(’oeksurist.s-«-ln 
matter of fact; sentimentalists in iMdiavhnir. Tha 
Baileys having got to this glorious stage In inentnl de¬ 
velopment—it is glorious lM*cause It has nn tlrtuldi~ 
were always talking about training Es:perts ** to aiiplj? 
the same simple process to all the affairs of mankimb 
Well, Eealtsm isn’t the last word of human wHdtim. 
Modest-niindtal people, clotibtful people, subtle |ieoplr, 
and the like~tlie kind of people WtHinm Jainrs wrllri 
of m tough-minded,*" go on iH’yond this lurlliodlcal 
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happiness, and are forever after critical of premises 
and terms. They are truer—and less confident. They 
have reached scepticism and the artistic method. They 
have emerged into the new Nominalism. 

Both Isabel and I believe firmly that these differences 
of intellectual method matter profoundly in the affairs 
of mankind, that the collective mind of this intricate 
complex modem state can only function properly upon 
neo-Nominalist lines. This has always been her side 
of our mental co-operation rather than mine. Her 
mind has the light movement that goes so often with 
natural mental power; she has a wonderful art in illus¬ 
tration, and, as tlie reader probably knows already, 
she write.s of metaphysical matters with a rare charm 
and vividness. So far there has been no collection of 
her papers published, but they are to be found not 
only in the Blue Weekly columns but scattered about 
tlie montlilies; many people must be familiar with her 
style. It was an intention we did much to realise be¬ 
fore our private* downfall, that we would use the Blue 
Weekly to maintain a stream of suggestion against 
crude thinking, and at last scarcely a week passed but 
some pojnilar distinction, some large imposing gener¬ 
alisation, was touched to flaccidity by her pen or 
mine. . . . 

I was at great pains to give my philosophical, polit¬ 
ical, and social matter thci best literary and critical 
hicking we could g(*t in I.ondon. I hunted sedulously 
for good descriptive writing and goood criticism; I was 
indefatigjiblt!: in my readiness to hear and consider, if 
not to accept advict*; I watched every corner of the 
paper, and had a doxc'n men alert to get me special 
matter of the sort that draws in the unattached reader. 
The dileS <langt*r on the libirary side of a weekly is 
that it should fall into the hands of some particular 
school, and this I watched for closely. It seems almost 
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impossilile to get vividness of apprehension and breadth 
of vii‘w together in the same critic. So it falls in the 
wise etiitor to secure the first luui irnptese the Si*concL 
J)ireet!y i dci'ccttxi tin* slirill partisan note in our crit» 
teisiii, the attempt to putF a poor thing heeaiise it was 
** in the right <!ireetituu** or <ianui a vigorous piece of 
work liecaust* it wasn’t, I tackletl tiu‘ man anti had it 
out with hinu Our pay w%as gotni enough for Uiat to 
matter a good deal, , . . 

Our distinctive little blue anti %vlnte ptister kt*|it up 
Its neat persistent appeal to the puldie eyt% ami beftire 
1911 w%as out, tlie Blue Weekly was printing twenty 
pages of publishers" ativertlseinents, anti went intt» all 
the clubs in London and thrt*f*"t|uartt*rs of the country 
houses whertt week-end parties gather together. its 
silk; hy newsagents anti bookstalls grew sleatlily. One 
gtit more and more the rt*nssuriiig sense of Iwing dis¬ 
cussed, and influencing discussion. 

8 5 

Our office was at th«; very top of a big liuikling near 
the end of Adtdphi I'erraet*; the main wuuhiW beside 
my desk, a big umlividisl wuiulow tif plate gla?»H, buikrd 
out uptui ('leo|iatra‘s Needle, the corner of ttie Hotel 
Cecil, tiie fine arefies of Waterloo ilriilge, anti the biitg 
sweep of soutli liank with its sliot tmvers aiul elumneys, 
past Bankside to tin* tliinly seen piers tif the great bntige 
Intlow tlie I'tnver. I’he dtune of St, BnuTs junt floated 
into view the k‘ft against the hotel favacb*. By 
night and tiay, in every light and atmosphere, it was a 
beautifui and various view, alive as a tliroblnng fo'iirt; 
a perpetual flow of traffic pUmghetl and spla?^lird the 
itreaining silvan of the rivfT, and by ingbt the sba|H*» 
of things became velvet black and grey, and tin* water 
A shining mirror of steel, wauiring eoruseating gems of 
light. In the foreground the Embankment trams sadrd 
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glowing hjs across the water advertisements flashed and 
flickered;, trains went and came and a rolling drift of 
smoke rt'flccted unseen fires. By day that spectacle 
was sometimes a marvel of shining wet and wind-cleared 
atmospiiere^ sometimes a mystery of drifting fog, some¬ 
times a miracle, of crowded details, minutely fine. 

As I think of tiiat vit‘w, so variously spacious in 
effect, I am hack there, and this sunlit paper might be 
lamp-lit and lying on my old desk. I see it all again, 
feel it all again. In the foreground is a green shaded 
lamp and crumpled galley slips and paged proofs and 
letters, two or tliree papers in manuscript, and so forth. 
In the shadow%s are chairs and another tabic bearing 
papers and books, a rotating bookcase dimly seen, a long 
window seat black in the darkness, and then the cool 
unbroken spectacle of the window. How often I would 
watch scum* tram-car, some string of barges go from 
me slowly out of sight. The people were black animal- 
culae by day, clustering, collecting, dispersing, by 
night, thvy w’ere phantom face-s])ecks coming, vanish¬ 
ing, stirring obscurely between light and shade. 

1 recall many hours at my desk in that room before 
the crisis came, hours full of the peculiar happiness of 
effective strenuous work. Once some piece of writing 
went on, holding me intent and forgetful of time until 
I look<‘d up from the warm circle of my electric lamp 
to set" the eastward sky above the pale silhouette of 
the 'row<?r Bridge^, flushed and banded brightly with 
the dawn. 


CHAPTER THE FOHRTII 

TilK BKSF.TTINd OF SEX 


S 1 

Am h irlrftlcm and 1$ iiiciiit. atiltdilogra|iliy, But I 
am eoiiet*riii*tl wtllt ii mtirr tmiglrd Itiaii sel^ 

Ikiii, I waul tti itiaw a rtmtrm|Mirary imtt in ridatloii 
III llitt sliitt* am! mwial iwagr* ami Itir amdal t.irga,iilsm 
ill reliiticift tci Itiiifc mail. Tci tril my »l«;iry at all I hate 
to iiiiiplify- I tiiivt* givrti imw Itir lirmatl liriri af my 
imlilieiil clrvrlii|iiiiriil, ami flow f iia.^i.iirtl fmm my liiillftl 
ta Itip cmirr|iliafi tif a arli- 

ItK^riicy. I tinvr Iririi ta irt that <nit in thr farm of a 
Ilian cliscHiVf^ring hliii^rlf. Iiuntlmlaliy that arlMe- 
wlopmrnt t« a profiitmtl lirnioti with my wift\ One 
han mill jilorli’M hr fort* of hiHlmml ami wtfr ii|irakln| 
severally two lilffVrnit langnagr^ aiul iHitnliig to an 
iindrr?iliinding. lint Margarrt amt I Iwgaii in tirr dla- 
IrrI, iiml» iia I ciiinr mt»rr ami morr to mt my own* dl- 
vrrgrth 

I hacl thought whrn I iiiarrirt! that thr itialtor of 
wmmitnkimi liail riidrtl for rnr. ! liavr trir*! lo trll all 
Hull ,Hrx and womrti trut tirrn lo mr ii|i !*» my married 
life* with ,\fargarrt ami our fatal riitanglfiiiriit, tried to 
atiow Ihr i|«rrr, rri|j|drtl, rinharra^^^rf! and limilrd way 
ill %%-liirli tltr^r iiitrrrsN timik U|ion thr Itfr of a ytnm| 
mull lindrr riintriii|wrary roiidilioiH. I tio not think 
inv lot %vnH a vrry r?irr|ilit»iial unr. I tiir rhanoe 

cif mid girl |ilayitiat.*''^i hot that w md an un» 

cotitiiioii iii«iidrriiliirr in an agr of small tamilkii I 

Bin 
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never came to know any woman at all intimately until 
I was married to Margaret, My earlier love affairs 
were encounters of sex, under conditions of furtiveness 
and adventure that made them things in themselves, 
restricted and unilluminating. From a boyish dis¬ 
position to be mystical and worshipping towards 'women 
I had passed into a disregardful attitude, as though 
women were things inferior or irrelevant, disturbers 
in great affairs. For a time Magaret had blotted out 
all other women; she was so different and so near; she 
was like a pt‘rson who stands suddenly in front of a 
little window through which one has been surveying a 
crowd. She didn't become womankind for me so much 
as eliminate womankind from my world. . . . And then 
came this secret separation. . . . 

Until tills estrangement and the rapid and uncon¬ 
trollable d(‘velopment of my relations with Isabel which 
chanced to follow it, I seemed to have solved the prob- 
l(*m of wonuai by marriage and disregard. I thought 
th<»s(t thiiigs were over. I went about my career with 
Margaret beside, me, her brow slightly knit, her man¬ 
ner faintly strenuous, helping, helping; and if we had 
not altog<‘ihtT aboHslied sex we had at least so cireum- 
sorihed and i.solatt*<l it that it would not have affected 
the; geiu*ral tenor of our lives in tlie slightest degree if 
we had. 

And then, elotiung itself more and more in the form 
of Isabel and her problems, this old, this fundamental 
ohsc\ssion of my life njturned. The thing stole upon 
my miiul ho that I was unaware of its invasion and how 
it was clianging our long intimacy. I have already 
compartHl tiu’ liit of tlie modern publicist to Machia- 
velli writing in his study; in his day women and sex 
wer<‘ ns disregarded in tliese high affairs as, let us say, 
the chemistry of air or the will of beasts in the 
fields; in ours tlie case has altogether changed, and 





372 THE NEW MAClllAVELLI 

woman lias come bow to staml beside t!ie; tall eandlesj 
lialf IB the liglit, half in the mystery tjf the shadows^ 
Besetting:,, interrupting, demamliiig unrehaiiiiigly mi al¬ 
together unpreeetlenteci atteulion, I feel that In tliese 
maltcTK my life has Been almost typical of nn' time. 
Womau insists uptai her preseiiee. She is no longer 
a mere physical need, an a‘sthetie hyt*-play, a senti¬ 
mental background; site is a moral ami intellectual 
necessity in a man's life. She comes to tiie |Hditicimi 
and demands, Is she a chiltl or a eiti/.en? Is she a 
thing or a soul? She comes to the indiviiiunl man, as 
she came to me and asks, Is she a clierishod weakling 
or an e(|ual mate, an unavoidable he!p<-r? Is she to 
be tried and trusttal or gunnled ant! etmtrtdkaJ, bond 
or free? For if she is a mate, one must at once trust 
more and exact more, exacting toil, courage, and tlie 
hardest, most necessary thing of all, tfie clearest, most 
shameless, explicitness of undiTstanding. . . . 

§ ^2 

In all my earlier Imaginings of statveraft I had 
tacitly assumed eitlier that the relatitms of the sexes 
were all right or that anyhow tliey didn't etmeern the 
state, it was a matttT they, whoevrr ** they witc, 
had to settle among tliemselves. That sort of tlisre- 
gnrd w'as possible then. But e-ven hrfttre IjHuJ tliore 
were endless intimations that the dams htjhling hack 
great reservoirs of discussion wa^re erumldmg, Wc 
political seiiemers were ploughing widi^r than any one 
had p!onghe<i Indore in the field of soeial rfetuistruc- 
tioiu We liad also, we realisetl, to plough tleepi r. We 
had to pI<Hig!i down at Inst to tfie passionate rlenieiits 
of sexual relationship and examine and iireide upon 
tlicm 

Tim signs multiplied. In a year or so lialf the police 
of the metropolis were scarce sidiicient to protect the 
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House frotn one clamorous aspect of the new problem. 
The luembtTS w(‘nt about Westminster with an odd^ new 
sense, of being beset. A good proportion of us kept 
tip the [irettaiee Uiat the Vote for Wouicii was an iso- 
bitt‘d fad, and the agitation an epidemic madness that 
would prt'simtly pass, but it was manifest to any one 
wdu> sought more than comfort in the matter that the 
streams of wonum and sympathisers and money forth¬ 
coming marked far dt‘(‘pt*r and wider things than an 
idle fancy ftu' tlie franeluse. Tlie (‘xisting laws and 
conventions of relationship betw(‘en Man and Woman 
were just ns unsatisfactory a disorder as anything else 
in our tumbled confusion of a world, and that also was 
coming io hear u[)on statecraft. 

My first parliament was the parliament of the Suf¬ 
fragettes. ! dem’t propost* to tell here of that amass¬ 
ing campaign, wih its absurdities and follies, its cour¬ 
age and devolitm. Th(*re were aspects of that im- 
quenclmble agitation that were ahsolutely heroic and 
asptu'is that W(‘re absolutely pitiful, it w'as unreason¬ 
able, unwis<% and, t‘xeept for its one central in- 
sisU*nct% astonishingly ineoiu^rent. It was amay;ingly 
efFeciivt*. Tlu! very incolu'rence of the tiemnnd wit¬ 
nessed, I tliink, to tlie foret'S tlint lay btdund it. it 
wasift a simf>Ie arguimuit based on a simph^ assump¬ 
tion; it was the first crude expression of a great mass 
and mingling of eonverg<mt feelings, of a widespread, 
CHmfu.setl pm'suasion among nuxlern educated women 
that tlie comiitions of tlieir redntions with men were op¬ 
pressive, ugly, dislionouring, and had to be altered. 
They luul not merely adopted the Vote as a symbol of 
equality; it was fairly manifest to me that, given it, 
they meant to use it, and to use it p<Thaps even vin- 
dictiv<dy and Idindly, as a weapon against many things 
they lm<l evf‘ry reason to , . . 

I remember, with exceptional vividness, that grt*at 





874 THE NEW MACIUAVELLI 

iiiglit early in tlie ^esBum of IJKHK when—f tlihik it 
WAS--fifty m sixty woiiirii wc*nt to pristui. I had been 
cliiiiiig at till* Barliaiii's, and i.ord Barham and I eame 
down from Ihr tlirection id' Si. James ‘h i*ark into a 
crowd and a coiifiisitm iuilsitic tiu* <‘a\tori iiail. We 
foiirid mirs«d\c\s drifting with an immmsi’ muititude 
towanis Parli-inii*nt Si|nari‘ and paraihd with a aiWnt, 
chysc-|)ayki'd coliiiiin id' girls and Wianen, for tla* most 
part w'hitrdacrd and intent. I still remrmher the ef« 
feet of tlu*ir faces upon me. It was quite ililferent 
from the gmieral elfeet td' staring alHuit and divided 
atleiiliiin tme gets iti a pidttical priu’es.sitin cd' tmih 
Tfirrt* w*iES an I’xpression of hertiie lt‘n.si<»n. 

There had been a pretty deliherntc’ appeal on the 
part of the wttmeifs iirganisers ia tlu* rnrmployed, who 
hud been diunonstrating thrtnigliinii that winter, to join 
forces with the nitivemeiit, ami the rrsnlt w'as shown 
in tin* c|uality id' the eriiwil upi»ii the pavrimait. It was 
iin ugly, diingemus huiking criwd, hut as yet gtHnidein« 
penal and sympathetic. When at last W'e got within 
sight of the House the Sipifire was a seething sent of 
excited people, and the array of ptdiee on htjrse and 
i.m fiHJt niiglit have tieen asstunWial fi'ir a revolutionary 
outbreak. TfuTt’' wa*rt* dense masses of pei»ple up 
Whitehall, nntl rigid <m to Westminster liriilge. The 
scuffle that ended in the arrests w-as the piHirest explo* 
lion to follow sueli stupemliuis preparalitms. , . . 

§ S 

falter on in that yi*ar the wannen Iw-gan a new at¬ 
tack. Hay am! night, luul all thriiugli the hmg nighti 
of the Butlget sittings, at all the pitT.^ id' the gate’s of 
New Palaee Yard and at St, St«'phen's Boreti, sbiod 
women pickets, arnl watelied m silently and re|iroiieli- 
fully Its wr Went to and fr<E, Idtey were woiiirn of all 
sorti| llioiigli|, of course, the imli'pendent worker“cliisi 
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predominated. There were grey-headed old ladies 
standing there^ sturdily charming in the rain; battered- 
lookings ambiguous womenj with something of the des¬ 
perate bitterness of battered women showing in their 
eyes; north-country factory girls; cheaply-dressed sub- 
nrban women; trim, comfortable mothers of families; 
valiant-eytxi girl graduates and undergraduates; lank, 
hungry-looking creatures, who stirred one's imagination; 
one very dainty little woman in deep mourning, I re¬ 
call, grave and steadfast, w’ith eyes fixed on distant 
things. Some of those women looked defiant, some 
timidly aggressive, some full of the stir of adventure, 
some drooping witli cold and fatigue. Tlic supply 
never ceastai. I had a mortal fear tliat somehow the 
supply might halt or cease. I found that continual 
siege of the legislature extraordinarily impressive-— 
infinitely more imprct.ssivc than the feeble-forcible 
''ragging” of tint more militant .section. I thought 
of the appeal that must be going through the country, 
summoning the wonu*n from countless scattered homes, 
rooms, colI<*ges, to \Vt*stminHter. 

I rcmt‘mb<'r too the pt‘tty little dilfFiculty I felt 
whether I should igriore these pickets altogether, or 
lift a hat as I hurried past with averted eyes, or look 
them in tlu‘ face as I did so. Towards the end the 
House evoked an eti<piette of salutation. 

There was a tcmdcmcy, ev(*n on the part of its sym¬ 
pathisers, to treat tlie whole suffrage agitation as if it 
were a diseonneettal issm% irrtdevnnt to all other broad 
develo|)ments of social and political lif<;. We struggled, 
all of us, to ignore tlie indicating finger it thrust out 
befori‘ us. ” Your schemes, for all their bigness,” it 
insist<*d to our reluctant, averted minds, " still don’t go 
down to tlie essential things. . . 
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We Imve tc) go deeper, or our inntle<|uule elulclreu*§ 
iiisuifieient ehiltiren will starve amidst harvests of ear- 
less futility. That eonservatism which works in every 
class to prt'serve iu its essentials the Iiahittml tl.nily life 
is all against a pro founder treatment of political issues. 
The poliiieiaiu nliiuest ns nhsurdly ns the philosopher, 
tends eonstaiitly, in spile of magnifieent prtdudes, vast 
intimations, to sptTialise luinself tnit of tlu’ reality he 
has so stupeiuhnisly summoned ■ he holts haek to lit¬ 
tleness. The wandd lias to he mou!<ieti anew, he con¬ 
tinues to admit, hut without, he mhls, any risk of up¬ 
setting his week»end visits, Ins tntsrning eup o( tea. .. . . 

The discussion of the relathuis of mt*n ntiii women 
disturbs every oiua It reacts upon tin* private life of 
every tuie wlio attempts it. And at any partietdar time 
only a small mimn-ity have a perstmal interest in chang¬ 
ing tin* estahlishetl state of iitrairs. Ilalni and inter¬ 
est an* in a constantly reeruitod majority against con¬ 
scious clutngi* and adjastnnait in these matlors. Drift 
rules us. Tlie great mass of ptaiple, and an overwhelm¬ 
ing pniportion of influentia! firttplr. an* pt*op!e who 
liiivt* hanishetl iln*ir tlreams ami made tlnar eompromisc. 
Wonderful nml iMaiutifit! possibilities are no longer to 
bt* tliouglit abtuit. They have given up any aspira¬ 
tions for intense !«?ve, tlieir splfuulid otfr-pring, ft*r keen 
delights, have aeef*pt**d a enltivati'd and an 

uneriiieiil sense* of rightismsnrss ns tlo-ir emnprnsation, 
IVh n settleci affair with them, a srHlrd, dangrrcuis af¬ 
fair. Most of tloan fear, and many hate, th<* sllghtcit 
refiiiticIfT iliosf* nbanflcunal dreams. As Dayt<m cmec 
ifiid to Ihi* Peritiigram Circle, when we wrre disetissing 
the proldem of a universal warriag** and divorce law 
tlirouglimit llm Kmidre, ** I niii for leaving all these 
tilings iihmr/* And then, with n groan in Ids volcei 
** Leave tlicfii iilorn*! f*e#ivr Ihrm at! alone !^* 

That wai liii whole speech for the evrnifig, In a note 
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of suppressed passion, and presently, against all our 
eti<piette, lio got up and went out. 

For soiiie years after niy marriage, I too was for 
leaving them alone, I developed a dread and dislike 
for romance, for emotional music, for the human figure 
in art—turning my iieart to landscape. I wanted to 
sneer at lovers and their ecstasies, and was uncomfort¬ 
able until I found the tdrective snta^r. In matters of 
private morals t!u‘se wt^re my most uncharitable years. 
I didn’t want to think of tht‘se tilings any more for 
ever. I hateci th<‘ pt'ople whose talk or practice showed 
they wer(‘ not of my opinion. I wanted to believe that 
tlieir vii‘\vs were immoral and objectionable and con¬ 
temptible, because I iiad d<‘cide,d to treat tliem as at 
that h'vel. I was, in fact, falling into the attitude of 
the normal dt'cent man. 

And yet one cannot help thinking! The sensible 
moralist'd man finds it hard to escape the stream of 
sugge.sti<ui that there are still dreams beyond 
thesis commonplace necpiiescences,—the app(‘al of 
lK‘auty suddenly shining upon otu% the mothlike 
stirrings of sertme summer nights, the sweetness of 
distant music. , . 

It is one ijf the paradoxical factors in our public 
life at the |)rf‘sent tinu\ which pcnalist‘s abandonment 
to love so nbumlantly and so h<‘avily, that power, in¬ 
fluence and control fall largely to unencumlwnal peo- 
pht and sterile people and pecijde who have married for 
passionless purpos<\s, people whose v<*ry deficiency in 
fending lias h‘ft them fret* to follow ambition, people 
beautyblind, who don't understand what it is to fall 
in love, wiiat it is to desire children or have thian, what 
it is to fend in iludr blood and lK)di<^s tlui supreme claim 
of good births and sehndive liirths above all other af¬ 
fairs in life, peo|)le almost of necessity averse from this 
most fundamental aspect of existence. . . . 
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It wasti’t, liowevcr, my deepening Kvinpatliy with 
and understanding of the |■HKsiti<^n of women in general, 
or the change in nij ideas about nil tliese intimate tilings 
iny fast friendship witli Isabel was Ijringing alxnit, 
that led me to the heretical views I havt* in tlie last five 
years dragged from tlie regitm of acatbanic and timid 
discussion into tfie field of practical politics. Those 
influtjnccs, no doubt, have converged to the same end, 
and given me a powerful emotional push upon my road, 
but it was a broader and colder view of things that first 
determined me in my attempt to graft the Endownumt 
of ^lotherhood in some form or other upon British Im- 
perlalisnn Now that ! am exiled from the |mlitical 
world, it Is possible to estimate just how effectually that 
grafting lias been done. 

I have explained how' the ideas of a trained aristoc¬ 
racy and a universal educati<in grew to paramount im¬ 
portance in my political scheme. It is but a sliort step 
from this to the <juestion of t!ie quantity and quality of 
birtlis in the community, ami from that again to these 
ftirbidden and fear-beset ttipies of marriage, divorce, 
and the family organisation. A sporadic discussion of 
these aspects hml been going on for yeani, a Faigeriie 
society existed, and articles on the Falling Birth Hate, 
and Itie Itapid Multifdiration <if tim Unfit were staples 
of the monthly imigayanes. But Iwyond an intermit¬ 
tent scolding of prtisperous chihiless people in general 
—one never addressed them In particular--'nothing was 
done towards arresting those adverse prmTsses. Al¬ 
most against my natural inelinatioti, I found myself 
f<irced to gi» In In tfiese things. I came, to the con- 
elusion that under modern contUtloiH tin* Isolattal 
private fnmlly, baiccl on the existing marriage contract, 
was falling in iti work. It wasn't priKlucing enough 
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cbildren, and children good enough and well trained 
enough for tlie demands of the developing civilised 
state. Our civilisation was growing outwardly, and de¬ 
caying in its intimate substance, and unless it was pres¬ 
ently to collapse, some very extensive and courageous 
reorganisation was needed. The old haphazard system 
of pairing, qualified more and more by worldly discre¬ 
tions, no longer secures a young population numerous 
enougli or good enough for tlie growing net‘ds and pos¬ 
sibilities of our Empire. Statecraft sits weaving 
splendid garments, no doubt, but witli a puny, ugly, 
insufEcituit baby in the cradle. 

No one so far has dared to take up this problem as 
a present question for statecraft, but it comes unher¬ 
alded, unadvocated, and sits at every legislative Ixiard. 
Every improvement is provisional except the improve¬ 
ment of the race, and it became more and more doubt¬ 
ful to me if we were improving the race at alii Splen¬ 
did and In^autiful and courageous people must come to¬ 
gether and have children, women with their fine senses 
and glorious devotion must be freed from the net that 
compels them to be celibate, compels them to be child¬ 
less and useless, or to bear children ignobly to men 
whom need and ignorance and tlie treacherous prej- 
surc of circumstances have forced upon them. We all 
know tliat, and so few dare even to whisper it for fear 
that they should seeun, In s<*eking to save the family, 
to threaten its existence. It is as if a party of pigmies 
in a not too eajiaeious room had l>een joined by a car¬ 
nivorous giant—and decided to go on living happily by 
cutting him dead. . . . 

Tlie probltun the developing civilised state has to 
solve Is how it can get the best possible increase? umler 
the best possible eonditions. I became more and more 
convinced that the independent family unit of to-day, 
in whicli the man is master of the wife and owner of 
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the chilcireiu in whifli all are dependent upon him, suV 
oniinaled to his taiterprist's mid liable to folUiw lug 
fortunes «|i or down, does not supply anything like the 
best eoneeivabh* eoiulilioiis. Wv want to modernise the 
family footing allogeliier. An enormous premium both 
in pleasure and Ciimpetitive efiieieuey is put upon volun¬ 
tary childlessness, and mioruunis iiuiueeuH'uts art* held 
out to womtai to subordinate instinctive ami stdective 
pri*fcrenct‘S tt» social ami material considorntions. 

The praelieal react ion of nitKh‘rn e<mditions upon the 
old tradititrn of tiu* family is this: that Inmcath the 
pretence that notliing is changing, secretly and with all 
the iin%vlu»lesomt‘ness of secrecy everything is changed. 
(>ffs|)ring full away, the birtli rate falls am! falls most 
iiinong just tlie most ctlicient nml acti%'t» and best 
ndnpted classes in the community, 'riu' species is re¬ 
cruited from among its failures and from among less 
civilistal aliens, (hmtemporary civilisations are in ef¬ 
fect burning the lu*st <d' tlieir possibb’ babies in the 
furnaces that run the machinery. In the United 
States the native Anigo-American strain has senreely 
increased at all since IKMO, and in niost Western Euro¬ 
pean CiHintries tfie same is prt»bably true <d’ the ablest 
and most energttic elements in tlie community. The 
women of tliesf* classes still remain legally nml prac¬ 
tically (Irpiaident and protectf’d, with the only natural 
exeust* f<ir tlunr dependeru’c gone. . 

Idle modern work! becomes an immensf* spretaele of 
imsatisfaet<»ry groupings; here ehildless eouples bored 
to death in the hopeless effort to sustain an ineessant 
honeymoon, here liomes in which a solitary eluld grows 
iinsoeially, Iiere small tw(» or Ihree-chikl luimes that do 
no more than conlimn* the culture <»f the parf-nts at a 
great social cost, here numl»ers <if unhappy educated 
hut cliildless married women, here careless, deeivilistsl 
fecund homes, here orphanages and asylums for tJie 
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luiedlesslj begotten. It is just the disorderly prolifera- 
lion of Bromstead over again, in lives instead of in 
houses. 

Wh«nt is the good, what is the common sense, of recti¬ 
fying boundaries, pushing research and discovery, build¬ 
ing cities, improving all the facilities of life, making 
great fleets, waging wars, while this aimless decadence 
remains the quality of the biological outlook? . . . 

It is diflieult now to trace how I changed from my 
early aversion until I faced this mass of problems. But 
so far back as 1<)10 I had it clear in my mind that I 
would ratlier fail utterly tlian participate in all the 
surrenders of mind and Iwdy that are implied in Day- 
ton's snarl of ''I.eave it alone; leave it all alone 
Marriage and tlie begetting and care of cbildren, is the 
very ground substance in the life of tlie community. 
In a world in whicli everything changes, in which fresh 
methods, frt^sh adjustnumts and fresh ideas jierpetually 
renew tlie circumstances of life, it is preposterous that 
we should not even examine into these matters, should 
jtcst content to hv. ruled by tlie uncriticiscd traditions 
of a barbaric age. 

Now, it seems to me tliat the solution of this prob¬ 
lem is also solution of the woman's individual prob¬ 
lem. The two go togetluT, are right and left of one 
question. The only conceivable way out from our 
impmse lies in tiu* recognition of pnrentng(% that is to 
say of ade(|ual<* mothering, as no longer a chance 
product of individual passions hut a service rendered 
to tlie State. Women must become h*ss and less aub- 
ordinatc*d to individu/il men, since this works out in a 
more or h\ss comphde limitation, waste*, and sterilisa¬ 
tion of their essentially social function; th(*y must be¬ 
come more and more subordinattal ns individually in¬ 
dependent citis^iens to the collective purpose. Or, to 
express the tiling by a familiar phrase, the highly or- 




882 THE NEW ^klACIIIAVELH ? 

i 

ganisecl, scifiitifie state we desire must, if it is to exist 
at alL base itself not upon the irresponsible man-ruled 
family, but upon the inatriarclial fainily^ tlie eitissen- * 
ship ami freedom of %eomen and the public endowment 
of luotherliood. 

After two generations of ct>nfust‘d and experimental I 
re%“olt it grows clear to modern wmimai tliat a conscious, I 
deliberate motherhood and mothering is tht‘ir special I 
function in the State, and that a personal suln^rdina- 
tion to an individual man with an unlimited power of t 

control over tliis intimate and supreme duty is a deg- I 

radation. No ccmtemporary wotnan of edtieation put I 

to the teat is willing to recognise any claim a man can | 

make upon her but the claim of her freely-givtm devo¬ 
tion to liirn. Site w^ants the rt^aiity of lier elioice and 
she means fatnily'' wliile a man too <»ften means only 
possession. This alters llie spirit of the family rela- | 

tionshipH fundamentally. Tlieir fi^rm remains just | 

wliat it was when w<iman was esteemed a pretty, de¬ 
sirable, and iiicitlentally a ehihbpr<jdueing, ehnttel. * 

Against these tinjcdnujoured ideas the new spirit of i 

womanhood struggles in slmine, asttmishment, bitter¬ 
ness, and tears. . . . 

I confess myself altogether feminist. I have no 
doubts in the matter. I want tins ctKldUng and brow¬ 
beating of women to cease. I want to mu* w<uarn come I 
in, free and fearless, to ii full partieipation in tlie col¬ 
lective purpose of niankind. Women, I am ccmvlnced, f 
art^ as fme as men; they ean be as wise as men; they 
are capalile of far greater devotion than men. I want | 

to see them citir.ens, with a marriage law fratiifsl pdmar- I 

fly for them and for their prot<a‘tio« anti lh«' g<iod of ^ 

the racc% and not for men’s satisfaetiotis* 1 w’ant to 
ice them hearing and rearing g<ittd ehihlren In the 
State as a gvtwmmly rewarde<l public <luty aiul service, 
choosing their Iiuibandi freely and discerningly, and { 
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in no way enslaved by or subordinated to the men they 
have chosen. The social consciousness of women seems 
to me an unworked;, an almost untouched mine of 
wealth for the constructive purpose of the world. I 
want to change the respective values of the family 
group altogetlier, and make the home indeed the 
women’s kingdom and tlie mother the owner and re¬ 
sponsible guardian of her children. 

It is no use pretending that this is not novel and 
revolutionary; it is. Tiie Endowment of IMotherhood 
implies a new metliod of social organization, a rear¬ 
rangement of the social unit, untried in human experi¬ 
ence—as untried as electric traction was or hying in 
1800. Of course, it may work out to modify men’s 
ideas of marriage profoundly. To me that is a s(‘c- 
ondary consideration. I do not believe that particular 
assertion myself, l)ecause I am convinced that a prac¬ 
tical monogamy is a psychological necessity to the mass 
of civilised people. But even if I did htdieve it I 
should still keep to my present line, because it is the 
only line that will prevent a highly organised civilisa¬ 
tion from ending in biological decay. The public Kn- 
dowment of Motherhood is the only possible way which 
will ensure the permanently developing civilised state 
at which all constructive minds are aiming. A point is 
reached in the life-history of a civilisation when either 
this reconstruction must be effect<‘d or the quality and 
morale of the population prove Insufficient for the needs 
of the develo|)ing organisation. It Is not so mtich 
moral dt^eadence that will destroy us as moral inadapta¬ 
bility. The old code fails under the new needs. The 
only alternative to this profound reconstruction Is a 
(ic‘(*ay in human quality and social collapse, blither 
this unprecedent<’d rearrangetnent must be achicvttd by 
our civilisation, or it must prt‘S(*ntly come upon a phase 
of disorder and crumble and perish, as Home perished. 
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as France tlecliiies, as tlie strain of the Pilgrim Fathers 
dwiiicllt's out of America. Whatever hope tlu're may 
be in tlie attempt therefore, there is no nltc^rimtive to 
the attempt. 

§ 6 

I wanitt! political huccc'Ss now dearly enough, but 
not lit the price of constructive nullities. Tht‘.st‘ ques¬ 
tions wt‘re no doubt monstrously dangcr<ms in tlu* po¬ 
litical world; tht‘re wasidt a politician alive who didn’t 
look scared at the mention o! The FaniilyA hut if 
raising these issues we‘rc essential to tlie social recon¬ 
structions on whicli my life was set, lliat did tiot mat¬ 
ter. It only implied tliat I should lake them up with 
dcliberatt* caution. There was no ndcase betause of 
risk or difficulty. 

The (|uestion of wliethcr I should commit myself to 
some optm project in this direction was going <ui in my 
mind concurrently with my .speculations about a change 
of party, likt* bass and treble in a complex piece of 
music. I'hc two drew to a comdusitm togelluT. I 
would not ordy go over t<i Imperialism, but I would at¬ 
tempt t<i btohigise Imperialism. 

I thought at first tliat I was undertaking a monstrous 
uphill task. Bid as I came to look into tlie possibilities 
of the matter, n strong persuasion grew up in my mind 
tliat this panii* fear of legislative prtiposnls affecting 
the family basis was excessive, that things were much 
riper for df‘veIopment in this direction than old experi¬ 
enced people out «»f touch with the ytninger generation 
imagined, that to phrase tlie thing in a parliamentary 
fashion, *'st>mething nuglit Ik* <Ione in the* constitu¬ 
encies with the Endowment of Motherliijod forthwith, 
provided only that it was made perfectly ch*ar that 
anything a sane pi*rson could possibly inttuid by ** moriil- 
ity was left untouched by tliese proposals. 
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I went to -work very carefully. I got Roper of the 
Dailt/ Telephone and Burkett of the. Dial to try over a 
silly-season discussion of State Help for JMothers, and 
I put a series of articles on eugenics^ upon the fall in 
the birth -rate^ and similar topics in tlie Blue Weekly, 
leading up to a ttmtative and gt‘neralist‘d advocacy of 
the puhlio endowjuent of the nation’s children. I was 
more and lnort^ striiek by the acceptance %von by a sober 
and restrained presentation of this suggestion. 

And then, in the fourth year of the Blue Weekh/s 
career, came the Handitch election, and I was forced 
by the clamour of niy antagonist, and very willingly 
forced, to put my conviction to the test I rt‘turned 
triumphantly to Westminstta* with the Public Kndovv- 
ment of Motherhood is part of my open profession and 
witli the full approval of the party pre.ss. Applauding 
bcnelu's of Imperialists cheered me on my way to the 
table bctw<‘en the whips. 

Tliat staanid tiitu* I took the oath I was not one of a 
crowd of new members, but salient, an (‘vent, a symbol 
of profound changes and new purposes in tiui national 
life. 

Here it is my political book conu‘s to an emd, and in 
a sense my lKH)k end.s altcjgether. For the r<‘st is but 
to tell how I was swept out of this great world of po¬ 
litical possibilities, I close this Tliird Ihmk as I opened 
it, with an admission ol diffieulties and complexities, 
hut now with a pih‘ of mamiseript h('for(‘ me I have to 
confess them imsurmounU'd and still <*utnngled. 

Yet my aim was a final simplicity. I have sought 
to show my growing realisation that tint essential <|uab 
ity of all political and social effort is tht‘ development 
of a gr(‘at race mind behind tht^ interplay of individual 
lives. Tliat is tin* eoiIeetivi‘ Imman r<*alily, the basis 
of morality, tlie purpose of devotion. To that our lives 




386 THE NEW MACHIAVELLI 

must be given^ from that will come the perpetual fresh 
release and further ennoblement of individual lives. • . . 

I have wanted to make that idea of a collective mind 
play in this book the part United Italy plays in Machi- 
avelli’s Prince. I have called it the hinterland of real¬ 
ity, shown it accumulating a dominating truth and 
rightness which must force men's now sporadic motives 
more and more into a disciplined and understanding 
relation to a plan. And I have tried to indicate how I 
sought to serve this great clarification of our con¬ 
fusions. . . . 

Now I come back to personality and the story of my 
self-betrayal, and how it is I have had to leave all that 
far-reaching scheme of mine, a mere project and Ihj- 
ginning for other men to take or leave as it pleases 
them. 



BOOK THE FOUETH 
ISABEL 






CHAPTER THE FIRST 

LOVE AND SUCCESS 


§ 1 

I COME to tlie most evasive and difficult part of my 
story, winch is to tell how Isabel and I have made a 
common wreck of our joint lives. 

It Is not the telliri|^ of one simple disastrous acci¬ 
dent Therci was a vein in our natures that led to tins 
collapse, gradually and at this point and that it crept 
to tlie surface. One may indeed see our destruction— 
for indeed politically we could not he more extinct if 
we had Iren shot dead—in the form of a catastrophe 
as disconnected and conclusive as a meteoric stone fall¬ 
ing out of heaven upon two friends and crushing them 
botlu But I do not think that is true to our situation 
or oursedves. We were not taken hy surprise. The 
thing was in us and not from without, it was akin to 
our way of thinking and our habitual attitudes; it had, 
for all Its impulsive effect, a certain necessity. We 
miglifc have t‘scap<*d no doubt, as two men at a hundred 
yards may shoot at each other with pistols for a con¬ 
siderable tinu^ and escape. But it isn’t particularly 
reasonable to talk of the contrariety of fate if they 
both get hit. 

iHalnd and I were dangerous to each other for sev¬ 
eral years of fritnidship, and not quite unwittingly so. 

In writing this, moreover, there is a very great dif¬ 
ficulty in steering my way between two equally undc- 
iirabhs tones In the telling. In the first place I do 
not want to seem to confess my sins with a penitence 

889 
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I am very doubtful if I feel. Now that I have got 
Isabel we can no doubt count the cost of it and feel 
unquenchable regrets^ but I am not sure whether^ if we 
could be put back now into such circumstances as we 
were in a year ago, or two years ago, whether viruth my 
eyes fully open I should not do over again very much 
as I did. And on the other hand I do not want to 
justify the things we have done. We are two bad peo¬ 
ple—^if there is to be any classification of good and bad 
at all, we have acted badly, and quite apart from any 
other considerations weVe largely wasted our own very 
great possibilities. But it is part of a queer humour 
that underlies all this, that I find myself slipping again 
and again into a sentimental treatment of our case that 
is as unpremeditated as it is insincere. Wlien I am a 
little tired after a morning's writing I find the faint 
suggestion getting into every other sentence that our 
blunders and misdeeds embodied, after the fashion of 
the prophet Hosea, profound moral truths- Indeed, 
I feel so little confidence in my ability to keep this al¬ 
together out of my hook that I warn the reader here 
that in spite of anything he may read elsewliere in the 
story, intimating however shyly an esoteric and exalted 
virtue in our proceedings, the plain truth of this Inisi- 
ness is that Isabel and I wanted each other with a want 
entirely formless, inconsiderate, and overwhelming- 
And though I could tell you countless delightful and 
beautiful things about Isabel, were this a book in her 
praise, I cannot either analyse that want or account 
for its extreme intensity. 

I will confess that deep in my mind th('re is a Indief 
in a sort of wild rightness about any love that is fraught 
with beauty, but that eludes me and vanishes again, and 
is not, I feel, to he put with the real veracities and 
righteousnesses and virtues in the paddocks and 
menageries of human reason. • . . 
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We have alremcly a child, and Margaret was child¬ 
less, and I find myself |>rone to insist upon that, as if 
it w-as a justification. But, indeed, when we became 
lov ers iluu*e was small thought of Eugenics between us. 
Ours was a mutual and not a philoprogenitive passion. 
Oh! Nature behind us may have had such purposes with 
UH, Init it is not for us to annex her intentions by a 
moralising aftiTtliought There isn't, in fact, any de- 
ct*nt justification for us wdiatever—at that the story 
must stand. 

But if tiiere is no justification there is at least a very 
effectivt^ cxcust‘ in tlie mental confiisedness of our time. 
I1ie evasion of that passionately thorough exposition 
of lit'lief and of tlie grounds of morality, which is the 
outc<nin‘ of tlie nK‘re<mary religious compromises of the 
Inie Vnlicnn period, the stupid suppression of anything 
Init the most timid discussion of sexual morality in our 
litf'ralurr and drama, the pervading cultivated and pro- 
ti cted mudtile-heade<lness, leaves mentally vigorous peo¬ 
ple with relatively enormous possibilities of d<‘struction 
iind little effective help. They find thcm.scdvcs con¬ 
fronted by tlie habits and prcjudice.s of manifestly com¬ 
monplace people, and by that extraordinary patched-up 
(lirisUanity^ the cult of a Bromsteadised '* deity, dif¬ 
fused, seattere<i, and aimless, which hides from exam¬ 
ination ami any ptissihility of faith Indiind the plea of 
good tmlv* A gtul ahout whom there is delicacy is far 
worse than no god at all. We are forced to he laws 
unto ourselves and to live cxperinumtfdly. It is in- 
evilablt* that a consid<‘rnlile fraction of just that bolder, 
more Initiatory section of the intellectual community, 
t!ie section that can least be spared from the colh‘ctive 
life In a |H‘riod of trial and change, will drift into such 
eimitlmuil crises and sueh disaster as overtook ns. Most 
perhaps will t^scape, but many will go down, many more 
iJian the world can spare. It is the unwritten law of 
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all our public life^ and the same holds true of America^ 
that an honest open scandal ends a career. England 
in the last quarter of a century has wasted half a 
statesmen on this score; she would, I believe, rt'ject 
Nelson now if he sought to serve her. Is it wonderCul 
that to us fretting here in exile this sliotikl st'em the 
cruellest as well as the most foolish elimination of a 
necessary social element? It destroys no viet‘; for vice 
hides by nature. It not onh’* rewards dulness as if it 
were positive virtue, but sets an enormous premium 
upon hypocrisy. That is my case, and that is wliy I 
am teling this side of my story with so much explicit¬ 
ness. 


§ 2 

Ever since the Kinghamstead election I had main¬ 
tained what seemed a desultory friendship witli IsabeL 
At first it was rather Isabel kept it up than 1. When¬ 
ever Margaret and I went down to that villa, with tin 
three or four acres of garden and shrubln-ry alnuit it, 
which fulfilled our election |)romise to live at King¬ 
hamstead, Isabel would turn up in a stati* of frank 
cheerfulness, rejoicing at us, and talk all she* was read¬ 
ing and thinking to me, and stay for all the rest vt the 
day. In her shameless liking f(ir me slie was as nat¬ 
ural as a savage. She would exereise mt^ vigtirously 
at tennis, while Margaret lay and rt'sttal In‘r hack in 
the afternoon, or guide me for some* long ramhle that 
dodged the suburban and eongtvsted patelies of the con¬ 
stituency with amazing skill. She took possession t»f 
me in that unabashed, straiglit-minded way a girl will 
sometimes adopt with a man, chose my path or criti¬ 
cised my game with a motherly solieitiuh* ftir my wel¬ 
fare that was absurd and delightful. And we talkiaL 
We discussed and criticised the stories <»f m»Vf Is, serap?i 
of history, pictures, social questions, socialism, ilw pol- 
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cy of the Government. She was young and most nn- 
ivenh^ informed^ but she was amazingly sharp and 
piiek and good. Never bi‘forc in my life had I known 
L girl of her age^ or a woniian of her quality. I had 
K‘ver dreamt there was such talk in the world. King- 
lauustead became a lightless place when she went to 
)xford. rieav(‘n knows Iiow much that may not have 
)recipitated my abandonment of the seat! 

She went to Ridout College, Oxford, and that cer- 
ainly weighed with me wlum presently after my breach 
vitli the Liberals various little iindtTgraduatc societies 
H'gan to ask for lecturt'S and discussions. I favoured 
Oxford. 1 dt^clared openly I did so because of tier. 
!\.t that time I think we neitiuT of us suspccttal the pos- 
ubility of passion that lay like a coiled snake in the 
lath before ns. It seenu‘d to us that we had the 
pinint(‘st, most delightful friendship in the world; she 
vns rny pupil, and I was her guide, philoso|)her, and 
'ri<‘ncL People smiled indulgently—even Margaret 
imiled indulgt‘utly^—at our attraction for one another. 

Sucli friendslH{)s nrt^ not uncommon nowadays— 
unong easy-going, lilH*rnbminded peo})le. For the 
nost part, there's no sort of harm, ns p(a)j)le say, in 
luan. Tlie two person.s ctuuH‘rned are never supposed 
:o tiunk of tlu‘ passionate love that hovers so close to 
Jif‘ friciulship, or if they do, th<‘n tlu*y banish the 
bought, I think wtt kept the thought as pt^rmanently 
n <*x*ile as any one could do. If it did in odd moments 
‘cnne into our ht*ads waj; pretendcal elalxiratcly it wasn't 
.liere. 

Only we werti both v«*ry en.sily jealous of each oHkt's 
ittention, and tremendously iusi.stent upon each other's 
^reference. 

I rememkT once during the Oxford days an inti- 
nntiou that should havt? set me thinking, and I suppose 
liHcreetly disentangling myself. It was one Sunday 
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afternoon^ and it must have been about May, for the 
trees and shrubs of Ridout College were gay with blos¬ 
som, and fresh with the new sharp greens of spring* 
I had walked talking with Isakd and a couple of otiier 
girls through the wide gardens of tJic place, seen and 
criticised the new hrick pond, nodded to tlic daughter 
of this friend and that in tlie hammocks under the trees, 
and picked a way among the scattered tea-parties on 
the lawn to our own circle on the grass under a Siberian 
crab near the great bay window. Tliere I sat and ate 
great quantities of cake, and discussed the tactics of 
the Suffragettes, I had made some conunents upon the 
spirit of the movement in an address to the men in Pem¬ 
broke, and it had got abroad, and a group of girls and 
women dons were now having it out with me* 

I forget the drift of the conversation, or wliat it was 
made Isabel interrupt me. She did interrupt me. She 
had been lying prone on the ground at my right hand, 
chin on fists, listening thougiitfully, and I w*as sitting 
beside old Lady Evershead on a garden seat* I turned 
to Isabel’s voice, and saw her face uplift’d, and her 
dear cheeks and nose and forehead all splaslied and 
barred with sunlight and the shadows of tlie twigs of 
the trees behind me. And sonu*thing—an infmiti* tert- 
derness, stabbed me. It was a ke<*n physical feeling, 
like nothing I had ever felt Indore. It had a quality 
of tears in it. For the first time in my narrow and 
concentrated life another human being hml really thrust 
into my being and gripped my v<*ry lien rt. 

Our eyes met perplexed for an extraordinary moment. 
Then I turned back and addrcissed myself a little stilHy 
to the substance of her intt‘rvention. For some, time I 
couldn’t look at her again. 

From that time forth I knew I loved Isabel beyond 
measure. 

Yet it is curious that it never occurred to me for a 
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year or so that tins was likely to be a matter of passion 
between ns. I have told bow definitely I put my imag¬ 
ination into barness in tliose matters at my marriage, 
and I wiiH living now in a world of big interests, where 
there is neither mueli time nor inclination for deliberate 
love-making. I suppose tliere is a large class of men 
who nevtT meet a girl or a woman without thinking of 
sex, who nu'et a friemrs daughter and decide: Mustn’t 
get friendly with her—wouldn’t do/’ and set invisible 
bars heiwt‘en tluunstdves and all the wives in the world. 
Perliaps that is the way to live. Perhaps there is no 
otlier method than this effectual annihilation of half—' 
and tht' most sympathetic and attractive half-—of the 
human b«‘ings in tlie wa)rld, so far ns any frank inter¬ 
course is concenu'd. I am tpiitc convinced anyhow that 
iueli a <junlified intimacy as ours, sucli a drifting into 
tlie sense of possession, such imtrammeled conversation 
with an Invisible, implacable limit set just where the 
inliimic}" glows, it is no kind of tolerable compromise. If 
men and women arc to go so far together, they must 
be free to go as far as they may want to go, without 
tlu‘ vindictive destruction that has come upon us. On 
ihv basis of the aeec‘pled codes the j<‘alous people are 
right, and the lil)eral»mind«*d ones arc playing with 
fire. If people art* n<)t to love, then they must be kept 
apart. If tiu*y are not to be kt'pt apart, then we must 
prepare: for an unpreeedtmted toleration of lovers. 

Isnbtd was ns tinfort^seeing as I to Iw'gin with, but sex 
marelies into the life, of ati intellig(‘nt girl with dcunands 
and challenges far more urgent than tlie mere call of 
curiosity and satiable desire that comes to a young man. 
No woman yet has dared to tell tlie story of that un¬ 
folding. Stu: attracted men, and she enc*ourag<‘<l tlnan, 
ami walclnal them, ami tested thc*m, ami dismissed thmn, 
ami comaaded tlie substance of her thoughts about ih(‘m 
In Om way that m.mm instixictive in a natural-minded 
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girl* Tlii-rf' w.i?i rv«*ii mi riisjngriisi'iit —aniubi the pwh 
tesiH aiul tif the ri4h‘ge | 

tivi-vr mw I Ilf iiin!i, l!i0iigii .nhr me n hmg hiiioiy 

<if llif iilfnir^ tii wiiifli I lintriu'*! with n I'ffent niitl In* 
Hiiirm* She ^fniek itir <nh!ly m t;ikiiig |he 

rr!’iiiiiii'4|ii|i fur thing in ihrlik mui ef |feg 

CHIiKfr|llftiers. Afirr fl liliif she hrtMiiir 

hiiiu titni tlifii itirt-w liini nvrr; m\d hy lli.-it \itm\ I Ihinkj 
fur 111 ! Ih'ii hlir w:is m iniirti iiiy juiiinr, ^hr knew mere 
iilitmi hrr^rlf iiiitl iiir tiniii I io kiiin%^ fer sr%t?ral 
yt%‘irs Its rmiif. 

We tiiiiift Hi.*e riirfi iilhrr f«»r ^niiir jiwiiths nfirr mj 

rfsigitalitiii, l.iii we kvpi up ii frrqnrtit ffrrr^lHimtniei*. 
Hlii* Hiiiil t.%vire tf/rr lli ti she ivmitril ti» i^lk in inr» ltia| 
Ifllrrn ditlifl rniivey wli-it niir 'wniilril t,s »yjt| | ^|.||| 
up lit Oxfurtl firrlly U* ^jrr le-r ■ llimigti I 

rfinihiiifti it wilh letr nr tw*i uflirr . .litiiiie* 

wlirre. iii Frhni-iry, linrmhl'ly slw Ir^ei hrmnie fm* 
|icirlafit riiniii^li fnr iti«* lt» nnkr jnurnr^^for hrf. 

Hut Wi* didll't rirr \rry lunrh *rf tuir /itiolhrr uii |fm| 
'HuTf W'lS ■'Hunrlhiug in th«* inr f»r|wrrit Mi 
Itiiit niiiile **i f^iiiit riiili:irr.-rvuiivuit; thr mrfe f.wl, |irr» 

tuipS, llutt shr tl?!*! U‘»kr.|t inr tii frJlno U|i. 

A yri'ir hi*fiirr w-mihl Ii ut il.rtlirtl nif willi me 

quite tiiiieriipiilnit^ly Ft t^lk iihuir, r.;trriri| mr alF te 
firr niciin Iut fU litiiir with ii nnnulr of fh4|4rr»in!tge te 
ielisy llir rules, Stm Ilirrr W4S ulw.iys 'tiUiie title m 
ntlirr iirur its ihut it rwrinf-il In rxoffbe. 

Wi! wnit ftir II walk mi Ihr Sumluy ath-fnmm with 
Itlfi Ft»rlt*^riir, E, Ck, ii'litikl eninr up U* arr ||E tW0 
diiiightrM, twill grriit i'rinuhi tif NiihrlA, ftiitl iiime 
iiiiite iiigItirhiuM titiii whiiir iiiimr I Imt wliti wm 

ill n sinir tif iiinrkrti luliiiif.itiwu fnr hrr. Flir mIx u( tii 
plliyi'tl it gf'itiie <if rrifiirr-'i/ilinii-'tl riileUglrtiiriita ihrmigll* 
ultfc, ftiiti iiinally I was liii|irra*iifsg thr F«irlrsri.*r girli 
witii tiic witiil Ilf iiiriital mnwrtitmtum |itissttik in a 
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rising politician. We went down Carfex, I remember, 
to Folly Bridge, and inspected the Barges, and then 
back by W'ay of IMerton to the Botanic Gardens and 
Magdalcai Bridge. And in the Botanic Gardens she 
got almost luT only chance with me. 

I.ast months at Oxford,” she said. 

^^And then.?” I asked. 

Fm coming to London,” she said, 
write,?^” 

Slu^ was silent for a moment. Then she said 
abruptly, with that quick flush of hers and a sudden 
boldness in her eyes: ''I'm going to work with you. 
Why shouldn't I ? ” 

§ 3 

Ht‘re, again, T suppose I had a fair warning of the 
drift of things, I seem to remember myself in the 
train to Paddington, sitting with a handful of papers— 
galley proofs for live Blue Weeklt/, I su])pose—on my 
la|), and tliinking a!>out her and that last sentence of 
hers, and all that it iniglit mean to me. 

It is V(‘ry hard to recall cvcai the main outline of 
anything so t'lusive as a meditation. I know tliat the 
idea of working with her gripp(*d me, fascinated me. 
Tiiat my value in her life Hvenml growing filled me 
with pri<le and a kind of gratitude. I was already in 
no doubt that her value in my life was trenumdous. It 
made it nom‘ the less, tliat in those days I was obsessed 
by the Idva that slu; was transitory, and bound to go 
out of my lift? again. It is no good trying to set too 
fine a face up<m this complex business, there is gold 
and clay and sunlight and savng(‘ry in cv(*ry love story, 
and a multitude of elvish ehanents pet'ped out beneath 
the fine rich curtain of affection that mask(‘d our future. 
I’ve never properly weighed how immensely my vanity 
was gratified by her clear preference for me. Nor can 
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I for a moiiu'iit determine how miicli deliberate inten¬ 
tion I liitle from iiiyHelf in tins affair. 

€k^rtaiii!y* I think Home part of me mu.st have been 
saying in tiie train: ** Leave go of her. Get away from 
her. End tins now/* I can't have been ho stupid as 
not to have had that in my miiuL . - . 

If slue had Iwa'ii only a btaiutiful girl in love with 
mt% I tliink I could have managed tlie situatioiu Once 
or twice since my marriage and lK‘forr Isalwl became of 
any significance in my life, there had been incidents 
with oilier petiphs ftaHiies of temptation—no telling is 
possible of tlie thing resisted. 1 think that mere ls‘iuity 
and pas.Hton wamkl not have taken me. But between 
myself and Isabel things were ineiiratiiy eoiuplieated 
by the intellectual sympathy wa* ha<k the jolly march 
of our minds tt^gt'llu^r. Tlmt has always mattered 
enormously. I should have wanted her company nearly 
as badly if she Iiad been some crippled <dd lady; we 
would have hunted shoulcler to shoulder, as two men. 
Only two men would never have liml the patience and 
rcadiuess ftir t>ne anolluT we two had. I had never 
for years met any om? with wimm I eouhl be so care¬ 
lessly sure of understanding or to wluim I eouhl listen 
so easily and fully. She gave me, with an e^efraordh 
nary completeness, that rare, pnantuis effia^t of always 
saying somc’thing fresli, and yet saying it so that it 
filled into and ftilded about all the little recesses and 
corners of my mind with an Infinite, s<jft familiarity. 
It m im|Hmsible to explain tfiat. It is like trying to 
cxpliiifi why her voice, her voice, heard speaking to any 
one—heard sp**aking in luiotlier room- ■ p!eas*s! my ears. 

She was the only Oxfiird wmnnn w!h» took a first 
that year. She spent the summer tn Scotland and 
Yorkshire, wilting to me conltiiually of all she now 
meant to do, and stirring my Imiiginatlon. She came 
to London for the iitiinmn scisloin For a time she 
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stayed with old Lady Colbeck, but she fell out with 
her hostess when it became clear she wanted to write, 
not novels, but journalism, and thexi she set every one 
talking by taking a flat near Victoria and installing 
as her sole protector an elderly German governess she 
had engaged through a scholastic agency. She began 
writing, not in that copious flood the undisciplined 
young woman of gifts is apt to produce, but in exactly 
tlie manner of an able young man, experimenting with 
forms, developing the phrasing of opinions, taking a 
deflnite line. She was, of course, tremendously dis¬ 
cussed. She was disapproved of, but she was invited 
out to dinner. wSlu; got rather a reputation for the 
management of ehh^rly distinguished men. It was an 
odd experience to follow Margaret's soft rustle of silk 
into some big drawing-room and discov(^r my snub¬ 
nosed girl in the blue sack transformed into a shining 
creature in the soft splendour of pearls and ivory-white 
and lace, and with a silver band about her dusky hair. 

For a time we did not meet very frequently, though 
always slie prof<*ssed an unblushing preference for my 
company, and talk(‘d my views and sought me out. 
Then her u8efuhu‘ss upon the Blue Weckltj began to 
link us clostditT. She would come up to the oflice, and 
sit by tlie window, and talk over the proofs of the next 
wt^ek's articles, going through my inti‘ntions with a 
keen invc^sfcigatory scalpel. Her talk always puts me 
in mind of a steel blade. Her writing became, rapidly 
very go(Kl; slic‘ had a wit and a turn of tin* phrast* that 
was all her own. Wc seemexl to hav<t forgotten t!ie 
little shadow of embarrassment that had falhai over 
our last mcc‘ting at Oxford. Everything sc<‘mt*d natural 
and easy between xin in those days; a little imeonven- 
tional, but that made it all the briglittT. 

We developed something like a custom of w^nlks, 
about once a week or so, and letters and notes became 
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I m'riii’l |irrl«*ritl wrrt* not keenly 

|irr:^iiii’il l-rtm'rrii m, Imt tliry liAtl nu nir of in*. 

11001*111 iy Slw U-Hfcl Iti caII mv ** Master in 

ciiir II iiitiiiH|ri;ui’4 mill nigAgiiig tfniirry, ami I was 

ItliirtliliAlrly |iroiiil In li:ivo Isrr iH my |nt|iiL Who 
liiivr l»rrii? Ami wo wriit mi lit that dis- 
liifico for n long liiiii*-- until wiifiui n ytsar of the 

Afirr Liwly Ckdlirok throw hrr y|i oltogrlhfr too 
** liitrtlrrtmil ** f«r rtiinfortiihlr rmilroU Inabd was 
Inkrti li|i t»y Itir in t% I*-ih foriiinl luid ooiiipro- 

iitmiiig iiiHiim-r, unit work’-rmli'il with llirtn ami thefif 
riiipiii Loiiiiorii Hj*iir!ing, iiihI ,N|irnt largo iHirliting of 
tirr with tlinu iu lirrrffirihhirr. *rhrro was a 

Im'tf nr in llml torn w!h» orimo a ItUfo timidly 

at iirilliitiit Viniiig |irr'mni with tho frank imtimer 
ami llir Aiiinz-niiiaii iiiiml, am!* ’itm tlrrlamh m*rived 
lirr ktiiilly rrlaiHah wAli nuiiiilV.Ht rrlirf. Am! Arnold 
Stior-Niiiilh .jilriirk ii|i n «»f fnrmi^dhp that mldly 
liiiilatnl iiiirnn S!i«* h»tsk ii liking to lutti hrmutHO he 
wrm rliiiiHy iiml :Hliy liiitl |.nra|wrH’>d\r; *dsr rmharked 
Ihr ilaiigrroiia iritrrr,»it of lir!|nng him to fmd his 
iiml. I fold mtm* Iwtiigra of jr-ilminy ahont that I 
iliiln't t!ir urcr.%%ily of him. Hr invmlrt} hrr liitiOi 
ami I tlionglit llmt might intrrtrr*’ %viih hrr work. If 
ttirir frirml’fliip ?>|s.4«* .^omr hmitt from Hahrra writing, 
11 did ii«*t fijr I'l long whdr ifit*'rfrrr %vith our widks or 
©nr or thr iiilimnry wr had li»g'f'ttirr. 

i 4 

Thrfi *iiifjdriily I'lidirl iiiid I ftmml onrar|vr«i 

atrlf lii hnr. 

TIir rioiiig#" raiiir nu riilirriy wilfimti wairiiilig or 
liilriitiiiii lliiii I liiiil it irii|iiwiih!r now* to tril thr order 
<if lii Wioit dHtnrtird |irhhlr wlnrtrd Ihr avt- 

liiiirhr I riiiiiinl Irarin i*rriiB|ii It wiii »hii|tly lhal tbt 
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barriers between ns and this masked aspect of life had 
been wearing down iinperceived. 

And there came a ciiange in Isabel. It was like 
some change in iiic cycle of nature, like the onset of 
spring—a siiarp briglitness, an uneasiness. She became 
restlt^ss witii Iht work; little encounters with men 
began to liapjam, encounters not quite in the quality 
of tlic earlier proposals; and then came an odd inci¬ 
dent of w'liieh she. told xne, but somehow, I felt, didn’t | 

tell me ctnnpletely. She told me all she was able to 
tell me. Slie had been at a dance at the Ropers’, 
and a man, rather wtdl known in London, liad kissed 
her. The thing amaztul her beyond measure. It was 
tlic sort of thing immediately possible between any 
man and any woman, that one never expects to happen 
until it happtms. It had the surprising effect of a 
judge gt'ntTally known to be bald suddenly whipping 
off his wig in court. No absolutely unexpected reve¬ 
lation could Iiave <|uite. t!ie same quality of shock. She 
wtuit tlirough the whole tiling to me with a remarkable 
d(*tachm<‘nt, told im* how she had felt—and the odd • 

things it setaned to op(*n to her. 

I want to he kissed, and all that sort of thing,” she 
avow<*d. ** I suppose every woman do(^s.” 

She added after a pause: ''And I don’t want any 
one. to do it.” 

Tliis struck me as queerly expressive of the woman’s 
attitude to these things. '' Some one presently will— 
solvt‘ tliat,” I said. 

" Home one will perhaps.” 

I was silent 

" Some out; will,” she said, almost viciously. And I 

then well have to stop theses walks and talks of ours, | 

dear Master. . . . Ill be sorry to give them up.” 

" It’s part of the requiremeuts of the situation,” I 
said, "that he should be—oh, very interesting! Hell !■ 
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start, no doubt, all sorts of new topics, and open 
no end of attractive vistas. ... Ilou can’t, ytni know, 
always go about in a state of pupillage/’ 

I don’t think I can,” said Isabel. But it’s only 
just recently I’ve begun to doubt al>out it.” 

I remember these things being said, but just liow 
much we saw and understood, and just how tar we wert? 
really keeping opaque to each other then, I cannot 
remember. But it must have been <juite soon after 
this that we spent nearly a wliole day togtdher at Kew 
Gardens, with the curtains up and tlie harriers down, 
and the thing that had happened plain before our eyes. 
I don’t remember we ever made any declaration. We 
just assumed the new footing. , . . 

It was a day early in that year—I think in January, 
because there was thin, crisp snow on the grass, and 
we noted that only two otlier people Iind lH*t‘n to tlie 
Pagoda that day. I’ve a curious impression of grtamish 
colour, hot, moist air and huge palm fronds about very 
much of our talk, as though we were nearly' nil the 
time in the Tropical House. But I also rc^nunuber 
very vividly looking at certain orange and red spray¬ 
like flowers from Patagonia, whicli could not have been 
there. It is a curious thing that I do not remember 
we made any profession of pa.ssionate hive, for one 
another; we talked as though the fact of our intense 
love for each other had always lRH‘n patent between us. 
There was so long and frank an intimacy between us 
that we talked far more like brotluT and sisti'r or Inis- 
band and wife than two people engaged in the war of 
the sexes. We wanted to know w!mt we were gning to 
do, and whatever we did we meant to do in ttie most 
perfect concert. We both felt an I'xtraordinary* aeees- 
sion of friendship and tenderness then, and, what again 
is curious, very little passion. But tliere was also. In 
spite of the perplexities we faced, an immetist* satis- 
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faction about tbat: day. It was as if we bad taken off 
souK*lliing that bad biiulered our view of each otherj 
like |H‘ople w"ho iinvi 2 ;ard to talk more easily at a 
masked Imll. 

I ve lind since to view our relations from the stand¬ 
point of tlie t)re!innry observer. I hnd that vision in 
tlie most prc‘|KKsterouH contrast with all that really 
w^ent on liotweeii us. I su|)pose tliere I should figure 
as a %viekt*d seducer, wliile an unprotected girl suc- 
cumlied to iny fnseinntions. As a matter of fact, it 
didn't (H'eur to m that thert' was any personal inequality 
betwetm us. I kiuw !ier for my equal mentally; in so 
many things she was beyond comparison cleverer than 
I; ht*r etmrage outwent mine. Tiie quick leap of her 
mind evoked a llasli of joy in mine like the response of 
an induction win*; her w^ay of thinking was like watch¬ 
ing sunlight rcdt'cted from little waves upon tlie side 
of a boat, it was so briglit, so mobile, so variously and 
easily true to its law. In t!ie back of our minds we 
Imth fnui a very dt*rmite kdief that making hwe is full 
of joyous, spleiHlid, tender, and exciting possibilities, 
and we liad tliscusH why wc shouldift be to the last 
degree lovers. 

Now, what 1 should like to print fiere, if it were 
possible, in nil the serenming <'m|>hasi.s of red ink, is 
this: that the eireumstnnces of my upbringing and the 
eireuiiislnriers of Isnlsd's u|diringing had left not a 
ihiuhnv of ladii'f or feeling that the utmost passionate 
love b«"twi'en us was hi Itself intrinsically wrorign Fve 
lolii with the fullest particularity just all that I was 
Inuglit or found emt for myself in these matters, and 
IsabeFs reiuling and thinking, and the fierce silencers of 
her governt^sses and tlie breatliless warnings of teachers, 
iiiul idl the soeial and religious Influences that had \mm 
bnniglit to bear upon lier, had wairki'd out to tlie, same 
void of ccnnieyoiL The code had failed wdth us alto- 
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getlier. We didn’t for a moment eotiHider ntiyilung 
blit the expediency of what we Imth, for all our 
faces and steady eyes, wanted niOf»t passionately to do. 

Well^ here you Iiave the state of mind of whole bri¬ 
gades of people^ and particularly of yourjg people^ 
nowadays. The current morality hasn’t gripped thtan; 
they don’t really believe in it at all. They may naider 
it lip-service, but that is quite another thing. I’liere are 
scarcely any tolerable novels to justify its proiubitions; 
Its prohibitions do, in fact, remain unjustilb d amongst 
these ngl^ * suppressions. You may, if y<ni cIhhisc, 
silence fhe admission of tins in literature and current 
discuiMion; you will not prevent it working out in 
lives. People come up to tlie great nmments of passion 
crudely unaware, astoundingly unpreparetl as no really 
civilised and intelligently plannetl community wotild 
let any one bo unprepared. They hnd ilu-mselven 
hedged alxnit with customs that have no «irganic fmlct 
upon them, and mere discretions all generous spirits 
are disposed to despise. 

Consider the infinite absurdities of it! Multitudes 
of us are trying to nm this complex nuKlern community 
on a basis of ** Hu.sh without explaining to our chil¬ 
dren or discussing with tluan anything alaiui Une and 
marriage at all. Doubt and knowledge crei p nbout in 
enforced darknesse.s and silenct^s. We art* living upon 
an ancient tradition which everybody iltnibis and no¬ 
body has (‘ver analysed. We iifftTt n tremendous and 
cultivated shyness and delicacy about imperatives of the 
most arbitrary appearance. What ensues? What did 
ensue witli us, for example? On tlie <ine haml was m 
great desire, roblK‘d of any appiiiranee i»f 'Hliaine and 
grossness by the power of love, ami on tlie other hiiml, 
the possible jealousy of so and so, the disapprtivid of so 
and so, material risks and dangers. It is only in tho 
retrospect that we have been able to grasp something 
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of tlu' rfic'ftunl case against tis. The social prohibition 
lit by tlu- intense glow <jf our passion* pfcsontcd itself 

m ar^trarj, , uglj, a 

iiioiistrr fit mily inoo'k^pj. W@ 'be ruined! 

Well, there in n in e?e^ lo^^airafr, a .sort of 

iiereie liystt'ria* whtai‘dealb an! ruin a’Te - agreeabk ad- 
ditituis ti> I lie pruspeet. It given the bu.s!u(|HH a gravity, 

II niileitifiity. Tiiiud p('eple may hesitate anS^lraw back 
with a vngiit' irestinetive terror of tlie ipi^ensLt^^l of 
opptiHiiliuis they cfinlleiige, but neither Ibdxd hot*! ar^'^^ 
tiiiihl people. 

We wanglied what was ngaiust us. \^^lecided 
just exactly as seores of thousands of peoj^fejiave 
<!reidetl in this very matter, that if it were pos^Ble to 
kec‘p this thing tt> ourselves, there was nothing against 
it. And so we took <nir first st<*p. With the hunger of 
love ill us, it Was easy to eonciudt! wa^ might be lovers, 
and still ktrp rv«*rything iti ourselve.s. That cleared 
our minds of tlie one persistent obstacle that mattered 
to us -' th*^ haunting presenee of iMargaret. 

And tin'll we ftnintl, tin all tliosi* scores of thousands 
of people seattered aknit us have found, that was could 
not keep it tti ourselves. kive will out- All the rest 
of this story is the eliriuucle of that. Love with 
stisliiiiietl srereey eniinot la* love. It is just exactly the 
point projde do not understand. 

S 5 

But lie fore things eamtt to that pass, some months 
mid many phases and a sudtiiai journey to America 

intrrveioah 

** liiis itiiiig spells disaster,*^ I said. * You are too 
liig liiid I am loo big to nlieinpt this secrecy. Think 
of the iiitiilerahli* posslhilliy of being found out! At 
liny cost we have to slop—-even at the eost of parting."' 

Just lireause wc may lie found out!" 
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we iiiA}’ bi** foiitiil mtt.** 

'** MiiJitiT, I silltiillilii’t ill tiir Iriist iniiltl found 

©lit witli you. rill ufniki'—rd Ins proitd/* 

Wait till It 

There follciwetl ii .?itriiggk ei hintietHe lfi?ilrieerlly 
iK^twren «i. It Li liard to tell wlio tirgnl and who 

relisted. 

She fame lo ine one iiigiit la the rditoria! ffitiin of 
the lll«e mid iirguetl mid kiiinl me with we| 

ialt ll|iS| ami wr|it in my arum; she t«hl me that mm 
paiiloiinte loiiging for me mid my intifiifite life pos- 
iesstai heft so that stir roiild not work, rwidd not think 
cotikl not rndiirr olfirr |iro|ilr for the Itivr of iiii% . , * 

I ird ahsiirflly. Tliiit is llir serrrl of the fytile 
joiiriiey to Amrrira that puaiilrd id! my frtriuls. 

I ran away from IsaWL I look hold of the stlimlloii 
wllli all my sirrngtht |nii In llritlrii with .^krtrhy* hasty 
Inst r net ions to rilit the |oi|»rr, mid atartrti Itrmltoitg 
mui witli Itiggagr, from whirls iiiimng nilirt things, my 
ihfiving things were oiriittrd, n|Hm a tour round the 
world. 

Prr|iostrrtnis flight that was! I rrtormN^r m m 
thing alimwt farrieiil my r^jdmialloiH to ?Vfargarrl, 
and how frnnilriilly mitioiis I wits to |ir*"vrnt the 
rniiolr |K.issihilily of her emulng with tor, and how I 
erossrfl in llii^ TuMmn^ n had* w^rl ImihI, and miard sra«- 
ilrklirss with irngoerrimhlr sorrow, I wr|it--tnirs. ft 
WHS inrsfimsihly i|tirrr and ndiindous—‘-mid, gotMl (hid! 
low I halnl tiiy frlliiw»|iiwjiri'igrrs! 

Hew York liitlniiird mid rxeiU'd iiir for i% lime, and 
whrii tlilfigs slarliriird, I wliirlrd wr.slw^ard to t dhofigo— 
tilting mifl clrliiking, I rnurmbT, in thr train frnrii 
ilioiilii of lillh* ilislirs, with a sort of drsjirralo i-oraolly, 
I did llie f|iirrrr%t tilings In disirarl inysrlf -v-no novriisl 
wciiiltl tiurr til iiirriil my uirntal mtd rmotional minidtr# 
CMcagfi alio lirld mm at irst^ mmwliig lii|ise frtiiii 
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chilhiiUmi that the place Is! and then abruptly, with 
luwls expt'rtiug iiit*, luid everything settled for some 
days ill Ut'iiver, I fiunui mystdt* at the end of my 
renuiieintititis, ami turned and came back headlong to 

Let me ciuift^ss it wasidt any sense of perfect and 
inciiriihit* IniHl, arid cinifidence tlint brought me back, 
or any itiea that mnv I. had strength to refrain* It was 
II suddfui realisaiion that aftt*r all the separation might 
sneered; seine eareless plirasing in one of luT jealously 
read lelirrs set that idea going in my mind—-the 
iiatiiiling prree|ilion limt I might return to lamdon 
iiml liiul it empty of the IsalH-l who had pervadtal it. 
iliinmjr, diseretion, the careers of Injih of us, htTiime 
nothing nt the tlumght. I couldtet eoneeive my life 
resuiinng there without Isabel. I couldn’t, in short, 
slaiul it. 

I tion'i even excuse my return. It is inexcusable. 
I oiiglit to liavr kept Upon mv Way westward‘--and 
lielti tmi, I etnibln't. I waritetl Isabel, and I wanted 
her sti badly now that everything else in tlu" world 
W'uM phiiiiloin lik«'* until that want was satisfied. Fcr- 
loips you hale nei-rr wanted imything like tluit I 
went *draight to hrr« 

Hut here I eoriie to untellahlc things. There is 
im drsrrilnng the reality tif Itive. The stiapes of things 
fire iioUiiiig, the fietual happenings are notinng, except 
Ififit foiiiirdiMW tlirre falls a light Upon tliein and a 
wtiiidfT, (If how we met, and the thrill of the adven- 
luri% Iho rtiritUH bright sense of deliance, the joy of 
havitig ilarril, I can't lrll««-I can but hint <if just one 
aspret, of wlial an arna/diig the only waird*— 

It smiled to IIS, The beauty which wna the essence of 
It* wdiich jiixtifirs It SCI far iii It will kuir justification, 
eitides sliitriiiriit. 

Wiifil riifi a record of coiitrivcxl meetings, of 
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•?*-’* 4 J riMilril itiiil mrrriMi5r% 

iV \%h *• 111 il ri*in'ry ttj ni%} IIiaI *>iir Imilnl 

i|r ri int^* /l*'- if, -ilr uil rycH, r»r |VU 4 Iir 4 rt ttirilli 

rti'Jit 4*'*-!, 4?4‘|’ri| |i--ur til 4 tr^'iiiWtiig 

lif-H '4 =^'1 liHr, tiling,^ 

♦ >f lu'i % ^Itir tliAll lltr %-iHit' ^'ilir -up |{|^ 

|4.-tnrr.^, tif tli^- |i«'4fuig »*f’ --jttil 

4 ity fill*! iiutfr. \*i %mr r;iii |r!l |*nr ■ wr ruft 

mily t^'ll f44‘t.» tif lifvr 4*t4 ilf ruti'»ri|iiriicrg^ 

Ctiirii luAr" ■ ^iirii Iiii.ilii4tity4 4ii4 tmr h \% rtlVrlrtl n 
illftfriwr I*yiitlirsri i|lt4 h% 4 Iirw lri.r| p| luV--||||| 

Hilly ititwr «i|ii:i kllHW %*4li kt|4W, lf4i,%.|iir%il ling 

linillgilt tlsr lltPrr li4tlrftir.«iil m%4 tli^ii | |ii|| 

tvrr rn|irrtr4 In |tr.{|p, iiiil rvrii tit*ii' I will iiti| niiy tli^l 

I frgfrt IIiaI Wilful iimiir ^'niiinig IVr liiit'ti 

-■■ III t}ir III.irrttiw.il, Nrillirf t»f ii.ij rwul4 hiir Ipiril 4 ||y 
lltir rl^ir wr tlul 4 fi 4 tin niir ^fiwllirr. f| wi* 

wiir'^. liifll |tr;ii|ty: it r^iilrtl wiily i‘rtwrrli 11 ^ %i'lir|| wt 
Wrrr rlwnr |t*|*rl|irf, fi>r IlH wiir ill tlir Hrwrli! rvrr In 
kllwW' 111 IT i»iir*rH:r4, 

5fy rrtwril in ikr wlfii'r twit III tliV fisrtlliiry 

wittl 411 rxlrrmr %'il.4iinr%;f, }jmu%r nl llir Wil4 r;i^ir «f 
|iri4r tli';i| 5ii''rr...tttiril «tlli||| mr, Il %|'41 "rwr.Hkiy tiiwril'* 
iiiui tk«n,i|fl4 rit'il 4 ^ntfl In kfjrw ni it yrt 

rui*»‘|i| I It-mI l*rrii |.wirk in I'figml 4 %ifrr.k. I 

r^ltlir ill |lfitl#'i| 41*4 |t| |||r> iflt4y, 

I#w4/ ** In* «s|l4 4 I llir' ti||lll inf l«r, 

*' Tin ifeirk/” I ’hii4. 

Ifr |4»»j.k€-|| nt my r|,rilri| i'girr Wllli llm-ir rr4 
ryr« uf lu'l. S4^'liillv' I l|rfir»t litlsi tk* a|iriik lui IWtIIlk 

** ll'iirrr tii4 ywit t*4rk f “ li** .^444 4 I litl, 

I u 


I li*ii In |r|i wrpr, i|,g t r4tl miirmtirfi 
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mr first puNilivc lien la ^fnrgnret in explaining that 
rrl.iirii. I linti writlc*ii l:a !u*r from Chicago and'again 
(nmi Svw Vi^rk, saying that I felt 1 ought to be on 
the ill I’.indant! for tfje new session, and that I 

was eiiiiiiiig bark ■ prestadly. !' eonctvded the name of 
liiy bent fr<mi Iut, aiu! iimde n ealenlateil prevarication 
wlifii I niiniuiiierd my presence in Loiuhm. I tele- 
plieiital !!ffi>re I went, tesek for my rooms to be pre- 
|i?irrti. She was, I knew, wilii the Hunting Marblows 
ill iViirleiin, and when she came back to iladiior Square 
1 ll-'it! I»ef“!i at hoiiie a day. 

I reiiiriiii'cr her retairn so wadi. 

My going away and tim vivi«! secret of the present 
had out frtnii my mind much of our long 

rstrniigrmr'ni. Sotnrlhing* too, h.ad elinnged in her. 
I had leui some hint of it in her letters, hut now I 
saw- it pl'tinly. I came out of my .study upon the 
|•lndiIlg wlirii I hranl the turmoil of lier arrival Indow, 
and ■‘dir eaine ii|e4airs witli a quickened gladues.s. It 
was a i“ohl "^liirelt, niitl aim was dressed in unfamiliar 
dark fiira Itial siiita-d tier cKiremely ami reinforced the 
drliealr iltedi of hrr swrrt face. She hehl out both her 
liainh to im% iiiid drtnv me to her unhesitatingly and 

liissrd liir. 

** Sti yl id you are hack, dear,*' she said. ‘^Oh! so 

very glad ymi are Imek/' 

I relnriteil her kiss with a cpieer feeling at my 
hr art, loo umtiitVrenliaIrd to bt* even n definite sense 
Ilf guilt or mr'?iiiness. I think it %va.s chiefly ama74e- 

Itiflii-" nl tile iildvrr^ir ■ at myself. 

I iirii-r knew* wlmt it wits to he away from you/* 

slir ?irdtl. 

I iirrceivrtt liuifilriily that she find r<‘solved to end 
our r'4rfifigemnit. She put liersell so that my arm 

riiitie ciifeBsiitgly iiliiiut Iter* 
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** *.*r I $md, 

I 4 t!', in I nr ynti/* 

Thr |1 irlnnrn^ lul .ii|i|*rAml tirlnw drAiJillg w|||| Hn 

RIAni tin* 

** 1Vtl SI?*- ill! AfiKrlcA,'* “J 

frrl liiii'ii Irrii aWJtV VrArs.** 

Wr w^-ril jiriti ill uriii inh% mir tiitlr 
tiiil 1 llir I'tifi fur lirr uml m,t tkmn ti|iiiii |in 

rllililiA'tH’rrrii sufA tyr thr firr, ,S}ir Ufilrmt If* 

«iitl f-Atsir Aisil »;%l tsy iiir. I ilr»ti't kti«w I liaj 

r%|M*f*|r»i, Iml ttf alt I ha4 rrriaiiilj |ii»| rE|ir«|f^ 

|tii< «f.i44rii «}<«lititiii pf piif 

I w-riiit In kiiiiw all ah*nil Auirrit-a^** ihr rr|ir*lrii. 
wllii firr r?r;i irrwlilii*iisg liir, *" Wliy' it-i 4 ywil mitil 
hurk ? 

I rr|irAlr4 llir »iilh*itAlli-*r «f Stif Ir||rr< fAllirr l4t||rl|'j 

atlil .ihr 9 i%t 

*' llnl whr iti 4 ynil turn h-irk Wilhnut unlflg In 

I'lrli^rf ? 

** I itAfilr-i,! Irt rnsiir i5iii.rk. I rrntlr^A," 

** :lttr isailh \m% wrrt 

rristjr^* ill Vr|ili*r. Xmt »aI 4 il WA4 rr^l|r;t.i||r.«.i lutsk 

ysill III A .** 

A'^-un liir, Shr IntmA * lilllr awkwurflly 

III hrf Ira 411*1 |M$i 4 rri| Ifrrillnf Watrf I'fPllt itifl 

pitirr krttir in|n llir |ra|*nt^ llirii ^l'.r slitl f«$f 

mnnr liwinriilA h» 44 l|| aI thr r#|tii|».|gr lAilli r%>^ 
r%rn f fa«‘ Isrf hatul t|ir rifgr Ilf 

llir lahir trrifi|' 4 ,r I watrltr*! hrr rlrmrly. A 

taglir t^lir |t*i.ifir 4 tr 4 llir, IV hat IIU||lil itllS lltt| 

1 11*1 IT »r 

J 4 l 4 r at lait »il!i nil rffrift., ** I %<itsh fnll wrW 

III I*4rls'l«srit| utir inith ** f,iir ihir.tfi't gitf 

y«l| r|r||t% 

I %* 11 m |*ar}iaitir|ii agaiti» I #lH»y|4 l«r iiii tti« 

Chillirfl 

** I ihr laii!, Ati«| wa.i ttiH iiiMfr lli^ni||lit|i4l. 
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''Lnlt^ly,” iilie In^gnn^ and paused, ‘‘Lately IVe 
brrii Trailing 

i didn’t help her out with wduit she had to say. I 

waitrd. 

i ilidii't u!u!c*rstand wliat you were after. I had 
nusjiui^ial. I diihi’t know, I think perhaps I was 
rather atupid/’ Her eyes were suddenly shining with 
ieaxs. Yiui didn’t give me much chance to under¬ 
stand.’^ 

She turned upon me suddenly with a voice full of 

tf’ars. 

Ilushaiul,” .slie said abruptly, holding her two 
liiinds out to me, I want to begin over again!" 

I tiitsk tuT liamls, perplexed Iwyond measure. “My 
dear! " I said. 

" I want til tif-gin over again/' 

I hciweii my tiead tti hide my face, and found her 
liaml in ininr and kissed it. 

**A!ii!’* slie said, and slowly withdrew her hand. 

Sin* Irani frirward with liter arm on tlie sofa-back, and 
hitikeil v<Ty intrntly inti^ my face, I felt the most 
dnmnal*li* setuimirrl in the world as I returned her 
g/izr. The tinmglit of Isalsd^.s darkly shining eyes 
sreaned like a pliysieid presence lH*twt‘en U8. . . . 

" l‘rU me/’ I said presently, to break the intoler- 
iihle tensiim, ’* tell me plainly what you mean by this.” 

f sal a little away fnan her, and then took my tea¬ 
cup in haml, with an odd eifeet of defending myself. 

*’ iliive y<ni been reatiing that old book of mine?” I 

li?<krfL 

“That and the pape^r. I took a complete set from 
the Itrgiiiniitg (hnvn to Durlmm with me. I have read 
it tivrr, tlnmglit it over. I didn't understand—what 

you w'rrt* teaelung." 

There w'lis a little fmuse. ^ 

“ It all seems so plain to me now,” she said, “ and 

no true/' 
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I was profouBclIj disconcerted, I put down iiij tea¬ 
cup, stood up in tlie middle of the hearthrug^, mid 
began talking. *** I'm tremendously glad, ^Margaret, 
that youVe come to see Fm not altogether perverse/’ i 
began. I launched out into a rattier trite and windy 
exposition of my views, and she sat close to me on the 
sofa, looking up into my face, hanging on my words, a 
deliberate and invincible convert. 

** Yes," she said, '^yes." . . . 

I had never doubted my new conceptions Ik* fore; 
now I doubted them profoundly. But I went on talk* 
ing. It's the grim irony in the lives of all politieianii 
writers, public teachers, that once the audience Is at 
their feet, a new loyalty has gripped them. It isn’t 
their business to admit doubt and imperfectioni. 
They have to go on talking. And I was turn m% accus¬ 
tomed to Isabel's vivid interruptloiii, qualifications, 
restatements, and confirmations. . . . 

Margaret and I dined together at home. Slt<^ iimdo 
me open out my political projects to tier. " I have 
been foolish," she said. ** I want to ludp." 

And by some excuse I Iiave forgtitteii slic iiiiidit tm 
come to her room. I think it w»as some book I had to 
take her, some American lK)ok I Imd brtmght back with 
me, and mentioned in our talk. 1 walked In with it, 
.and put it down on the table and turnetl to g<i. 

** Husband!" she cric‘d, and field out Iwr slender 
arms to me. I was compt^lled to go to her nml kiss tier, 
and she twined them softly about my neck and drew tm 
to her and kissed me, I disciitanglrd tficm very gently, 
and took each wrist and kissed it, and tfie backs of her 
hands. 

** Good-night," I said. Tficre came a little pause, 
" Good-night, Margaret," I repeated, und walked very 
deliberately and with a kind of shnni preoccupation to 
the door, 

1 did not look at her, but I could fed her standinfi 
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'walefiiiig me. If I liad looked up, she would^ I knew, 
have liehl out her nrius to sue. . . . 

At the very outset iiiat secret, which w’-as to touch 
no one but Isabel am! myself, had reached out to stab 
another liuiuan being. 

§ 7 

The wiiole world Imd ehangcal for Isabel and me; 
and we tried to prettaui that notiung had elianged ex¬ 
cept a small matter Ingwiaai us. We believed quite 
hone.stly at that tinu' that it was possibh‘ to kci'p this 
tiling tlial liad Iiappened from any r<‘aetion at all, save 
perhaps tlirough some magically euiianccd vigour in 
our work, upiui line world about us! Stam in retro- 
sptx'l, one can realise the aksurdily of this belief; 
within a week I realised it; but that does not alter 
the fact tiiat we did bdii've as much, and that people 
wlio are <ieeply in love and unable to marry will con¬ 
tinue tt> !}eliev<‘ HO to tlie v<*ry end of time, TIuy wall 
continue tt» Indievt^ out of existence every consideration 
that separates tliem until they hav<; conn* together. 
Then t!ii*y will count the cost, as w'e two liad to do. 

I am telling a story, and not propounding theories 
In this IhujIi; and clueiiy I am bdling of the ideas and 
inlluencrs and «’moti<m.s tliat have happtmed to nu?™ 
me ns a sort id' sounding Iniard for my world. The 
lurirnlisi is at liln'rly to go ovtT my conduet witli his 
measure and say, At this point or at timt you went 
wriing, and you onglit lt» have done .so-and™so. The 
point of interest to ifie statesman is that it didn’t for a 
moiiH nt oeenr to us ti) <lo so-and-so when the time for 
dtiii^g it came. It ama/.es me now to think how Utile 
citiif’r of us troubled about the cstabli.shed rights or 
wrongs of the situatioii. We hadn’t an atom of resp(‘ct 
for them, innate or iUM|ulred» The guardians of public 
ttiorak will say w»e were very bad p<‘ople; I submit i» 
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defriict* tlint IliEV nre very liml g'nnrtli.uuH—pravoeiitl?e 
. • AihI %vlirii at laNt UuTt' amw a claim 
agaiiHt UH lli'-it liatl an validity t\»r uh* we were 

ill llu’ full lidr of iiassituiatc iidituary. 

I liad a iiiglit of iirarly .slf-ridr.-HS pcrpIvKity after 
^targarrt’.^ rrtiirii. Shr had jiiuhlvnly pre*aaitiHl her¬ 
self to lilt* like soinething ttratnalically rocnllcti, i\nt^ 
gvnvmm, inlliiilrly capaMc of iVrIing, I wa.s amaaied 
how iiittcli I had forgotten her. In iny contempt for 
vtilgarisril nnd coiivnilimiatisnl honour i had forgotten 
ttial for me llirre wan ?uic!i a reality m hotimir. And 
here it w'iih, warm and near to me, living, hreiilliing, 
uiisiwpt'eliiig, !V!argarrt*-:»i pride vrm my lumcmr, that 
I had had no riglit even to imperil. 

I do not noW' trmrmhrt if I tluniglit at that time 
of going to I.Hahel and pulling thin nrw a.'ipert of the 
ca«e lrfor«’ lo^r. Ferliap.?^ I did. PerlinieH I tmy have 
con-Hitler»‘it evrn tlirn the poi^Hilnlity td* emling what 
liiid so freshly and pas^kmately tw-guii. If I did, It 
vanlaljcd next tlay at ilw sight of !ier. Whatever re¬ 
grets Clime in Hie darkness, itie tlaylight hrought an 
olwlinnte eoiifkirnee in mir resolution again. We would, 
we declarrtt, |uill Hie Hiiiig otf/' Margaret must not 
know. Margaret slitiiiltl not know. If ^Margaret did 
not know, llion no ftarin %vhatevrr wouUI he done. We 
Irii'ti to .su^laiti that. . . . 

For a Itrii-f Uin*" %vr hail hern like twi> people in a 
liiagir cr||, foagieally rut edf from the world, ami full 
of a light of its mwii. iiiid ilirn wr hrgan to realise that 
we wrfr not in llo* least cut off, that the worhl wfw all 
aliotit m and prr'vslng in tipfUi m, limititig un, Ihrriiteri- 
ifig at, restifiung po.:SMrsslon of %%% t tried tt.t Ignore 
lilt: Injury lo .Margaret of tier uiirem|*roealial advaficci. 
I Irird to iiiatiilaiii In iiiysrlf tliiil tins hnldi’U love iiiiitle 
no dilFrrriice t«t Ihr noiv irreparable breach bdween 
httiliftiiii and wife, lint I never spoke of it to liaW 
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or let lier see that aspect of our case. How could I? 
The tiuie for tliat had gone. . . . 

Tiieri In new shapes and relations came trouble. 
Distressful tdt'inenls crt‘|)t in by reason of our unavoid¬ 
able furliveness; we ignored them, hid them from each 
other, ntui attempted to hide them from ourselves. 
Successful love is a tiling of abounding pride, and wc 
had to be secret. It was dtdightful at first to be 
secret, a whispering, warm conspiracy; then presently 
it lK*eanu‘ irksome and a little shameful. Her essential 
frankm*ss of soul was all against the masks and false¬ 
hoods that many women w'ould have enjoyed. Together 
in our Hvvtvvy we relaxed, tlnm in tlie presence of other 
people again it 'was tiresome to liavc to watch for tlie 
careless, Uh) easy plirnse, to snatch back one's hand 
from the limitless betrayal of a light, familiar touch. 

Love beetsmes a poor thing, at Iwst a poor beautiful 
tiling, if it develops no continuing and habitual inti¬ 
macy. We were always meeting, and most gloriously 
loving and beginning—and th<‘n we liad to snatch at 
remorseless tieking waiciuss, hurry to catch trains, and 
go back to this or tiiat. That is all very well for tiie 
intrigues of idU* peoph*, perhaps, hut not for an inttaise 
pt*rsonal relationship. It is like lighting a candle for 
the sake of lighting it, over and over again, and each 
time bhiwing it out. That, no doubt, must be very 
amusing to cluhirru playing with the matclies, but not 
to people wlm love warm liglit, and want it in ordtT 
to do line and hontnirabie things togetluT. We had 
aelii«*ved"«l give the ugly phrase that expresses the 
ineronsing <iiseo!ouratiou in my mind—** illicit inter- 
i’ourse/' To tuul at that, we now perceived, wasn't in 
our style. But whrre wrr<5 we to end? . . . 

Perlia|iH we iiugiii at this stage have given it up. I 
till Ilk if we, could have seen ahead and nroumi us we 
might liiive doite so. But the glow of our ceil blinded 
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m, ... 1 %1'rni-iltT wIiaI. iiugiit liAvr !}n|i|u*iu‘ii if at J 

liiiil liinr wr lirul ^.;'ivrn it u|?. - - , W<* |n*«»|HnnulecI It, | 
wr liiri Ag'Aiii ill Sfcrrt tli-HCiisH it, ‘iiit! our ov'or|H>wer- 
ifig tor iuir* Aiiullirr roducrtl that miTlIug lo } 

al^iirtlilv, ... ? • 

l^rrsriilly tlio it!i\A of childmi cropt lirtwroii us. It ' ^ 

Ciliiit* ill fnuii aI! otir roitrrptioiH tif lift* nmi |tiil>llc ? 

srrvior; il w’as, wr fottiul, In tho rpiAhty of our minds j ■ 

IliJil |i!iysti*:il willioiit oliildrrn i?H h littlo weak, ! 

tlitwroii'^. iimrr lliaii n litlli* sliHinrfnI. WItli tmagina* ^ 
live |iiAi|'iIr Ilirre vi*ry H|irri!ily eomrs n tim«‘ wlirn lhat I 
rea!i:siil.itiii is iiirvtl.’iiilr. Wr liacin't tliought tif that 
liefort’-- it isift mitnriil to tiiiiik <if lhai Wfortx We ; 

liadift kiiowii. Ttirrr h no litrralure in Englbli deal- i 
lug .Hiirii ttiiiigs. 

There h a iit*rt*ssary src|tirnee of jduisea In lore, 

Thrsr vnmv in tlioir ofilrr, and with llirni, unaiitiinpated i 

tarnlsfuniCH iui tlir bright perlVetion of our rela* i 

tioiiJl. Fi»r a liinr tlirsr flrvrloping iiha^rH Wi*ro no j 

Ittofr thaii ii srerrt iinil privatr irtuiMr brtwreii iiii, lit¬ 
tle atiiulows .s|irra«lifig by impereeptible degrera aeroii 
that vivid iiiiti luminous eell. 

!l a ^ 

The ilaiiilileli elretioti fbmg inr suddenly Into promf- f 
nenee. ^ 

It Ih still only two yrntn siner tfiot struggle* and I 
will Itlil Irollldr the rriiilrr with n tlrtoib’d luHlory of ; 

eveiitu tliat must In- i|iulr stilflrleidly |irfA«*nt in Ins iiund ^ 

for iiiy |iiir|i«He iilrf'ody. Huge stoeks of jouriiiitism 
have ilrolt o'ilh If.-iiidileh nnd ’iignilieoiier. Fur } 
the rrndrr very probiilily, its for ino-Ht |iro|de ouishle a ! 
eoiii|iiiriitivr|y stiiall eirrl«% II. nir.Aiil my ruirrgeiiee 
from olmnirity. Wr oldrutled im etlitt»r'« iiamr in Itie 
Blue ITerl».|#/; I teni firvrr as yet been on the Loitdon 
lioardiiigi. Ilefiire ilaiiditeh I won ii jiitirniiltsi and j 
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ijfriter of no great |mWic sitanding; after Handitch, I 
wm deliiiiielv i% person, in tlut little group of persons 
who stood for tlie Young Imperialist movement. 
Handitch was, to ii very large extent, my affair. I 
realisiai then, as a iiiaii comes to do, how much one can 
still grow after Ht'ven and twenty. In the second elec¬ 
tion I was II man taking hold t)f things; at Kingham- 
stead I Iiad la en simply a young candidate, a parly 
unit, led about tlie eonstiiueney, told to do this and 
that, anti finally wnslit'd in by the great Anti-Imperial¬ 
ist floocb like a starfish rolling up a beach. 

My feminist views had earnt the mistrust of the 
party, and I <Io mifc think I sliould liave got the chance 
of Handitch or indtvd any chance at all of Parliament 
for a long tiuH% if it had not Ih'cu that the seat with its 
long recor<l of IJberal victories atul its Liberal major¬ 
ity of at the last election, offered a Impeless con¬ 
test. Tlie Liberal dissensitins ami the belated hut by 
no means contemptible Soeialist camlidate were provi¬ 
dential interpositions. I think, however, the conduct 
of (*nne, ('rupp, and Tarvrille in coming down to fight 
for !«e, did count tremendously in my favour. "'We 
aren’t going to win, perliaps/’ sai<l C’rupp, " but wc are 
going to talk.*" And until tlie very evt* of victory, we 
treated Hnnditeli ind so mueh ns a batilefitdd as a hoard¬ 
ing. And no it was thr I'uitlowinent of Motherhood as 
a praeiieal form of Eugenics got into English polities. 

i^lutus, iiur agent, was seansl out of his wdts when 
the thing bf*gan, 

Tliey’re ascribing all sorts <jf queer ideas to you 
alKHit tlic l‘'ainily/* he* sai<l, 

** I think the I''ainily exists for the good of the chil¬ 
dren,** I said; ** Is that quef*r? *' 

** Not wftrii you explain it—but they won’t let you 
explain it. And idmut niarriage——■? ** 

** I’m 111! rigid about marriage—trust me.** 
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C3f if turn Iiiitl rhittlrriif* njiitl mthm 

Inetifistiii’rAtrlj. . . * 

Tlirr ll|■lt‘f^rll fin* ii|Hiii !iir In a lilHi* rlretitifiriTlng 
rug tvill Ifir* iiismiiirh SruUnri, with ii itiriiig cif 

giirliirti i'liiil tlint g»iv« 

lilt? an l**tt f<ir ii ?i|*i‘tv!E I j4|nik«* ftir an 

liiiiir aiitl Irii willi a iiiiirr iuhI liitirr criiiii|i|i*d[ 

mpy cif tlir AVrilirirf In my Iiiifith niul I i«iii!r* thr ftillril 
aiiil ri»iii|ilr|r.^t riiHiHiliiin f»f llsr itlra nf rmlawing 

Hull I Itiink liatl rvrr hfrit tiiatir ti|i In ttial 
tliiir III Eitgisiiti ti$ rffrrt nil llw ptrH% wii^ rilra^ 
<irtllfiarj% Hir Lihrral |iii|irr^ gnvr pw qiitli* uii|irree» 
driilril liparr muirf Itir iiii|irr;!i>4|0n that I had niilv l«» 
lie givrii rnjir In liaiig Ihr mil 

me dnwii nr Iriril lii jit^lify itir; Ihe w}mlr emiiilr)* was 
talking. I Iiiiii fi-iil II |iaiii|itilrt In lypr Hie 
|ei*l, mill I tti-mnl l!ii^ rare fully mid |nit it «n the Imik- 
ala!!i wilttln Ilirrr diiyi. It mdd rnurmeti^ly muf 
briiilgfil me Ini^firk nf !rltrr.ii, We i,?i.^urd iivrr Ihret 
itimi»aiid ill fimitlitrh fthuie. w\l merling after iiiret* 
Itig I lirrklrd imlliitig rl<f% Lung lie furl 

pelllltg day Ehiitw w'aa etitivrrlrd. 

** It*il eiitefiiiig Pit like tilil age he «ald'.. 

** dinfird the lat^ra!'^! think that aurti e 

pmjert .^htnild rmiir frnm mir wklr! '* 

Ililfc it ciiily wilfi the drrhiratum nf the |itill thiil 

Itiy Imitle wiiii. Ne mie e^iprrtrd iimrr Ifiail ii 

tiiilrli vlrlery, ftiiil I wm In hr nvrr hi'irrit huiidreiL 
At mir l«iiiiid Vtmln^mtn |eij>rr.f liii-^^rd frnm afiwln* 
gi-Hcs ritrirti hr trpitMnium In Irluitiidianl |»rahr. ** A 
rriiiicriit Eiigliiiid* hrrrtiiiig mm/* aalfl the trader In 
lil« rfiirf iliiilr ciii Itir riitiritiiig after the iwilllng, and 
clalitifd lltal ifir hml hern rrrr Hie jit#- 

»€rri III ^aiirlr h«4il rtitl»lrtirli%e |#riij ret.«4. 

I raitie ii|i Iti kniidwti with a weary bui rrjnlrliig llar-^ 
l^fct liy llie itlghl Ittifi, 



CHAPTER THE SECOND 

THE IMPOSSIBLE POSITION 


§ 1 

To liny one- vlio did not know of that glowing secret 
hvtwvvn iHiihvl and myself^ I might well have appeared 
at that time the most successful and enviable of men. 
I had recovt^red rapidly from an uncongenial start in 
political lift*; I lind become a considerable force through 
tlie Blue H'eekl^^ and was shaping an increasingly in- 
flmailial body of opinion; I had re-entered Parliament 
with quite dramatic distinction, and in spile of a cer¬ 
tain faltering on the part of the orthodox Conserva¬ 
tives towards tfie bolder elements in our propaganda, 
I had loyal and umuivious associates wlio were making 
me a power in tlie party. People were coming to our 
group* uiidorstimdings w’ere dt‘vt‘]oping. It was clear 
we should |ilay a prominent part in the next general 
flection, luul tfuit* given a <kmst‘rvative victory, I should 
Ik, assured of office. Tlu^ w’orld opened out to me 
brightly and invitingly. (Ireat schemes took shape in 
my mind* always more, conende, always more practic¬ 
able; itit* years ahead seennal falling into order, shin¬ 
ing witli llu* credible |)ramise of immense achievement. 

And lit the Inairt of it all, unseen and unsuspected, 
was the seerc‘t of my relations with Isabel—like a seed 
that geriiii nates and thrusts, thrusts ridentlcssly. 

From tiu- onsf't of tlie Ilanclitch contest onward, my 
inertings with hiT had liren more and more pervaded 
hy the discussion of our situation. It had innumer¬ 
able iispf^cts. It was Vi*ry prt*sent to us tliat we wanted 
to be together ns much as possible*—we were beginning 

m 
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!i«ig viTj niisrii for noltinl living l-ogrtlirr In the 
Slime so limt tnie rnuli! cunir ns it wm* rare- 

Irsslj—ii|Hiii tfie ntlu-r* Inisy |5rr!in|m iilmiil 
same Iriiiiil tliiiig. Wv wniilrtl to frr! rneli atlier In 
tlie iiliiicw|ii|i«Tf'« Prrmliiig tnir iiiiprrntivelj 

slrrile ym mmt rt‘mrm!it"r» outHitli* it, iilto 

gtilirr grrnliT tlinii it m fnr m onr iiulivitltinl lives 
were etHieiTiirtl, ttic^re fiml grtnvn niul still grew mi 
enariiimii iifFtvIiaii iiiitl inlrl!**ehinl syiii|iiilhy hrlwfea 
%m* We lirmiglil nil eiir ltn|irrssiaiis niitl nil ciur iilens 
to eacli to nrv tlirni iii rneh oilif‘r*s light. It Is 

Iiarcl t«i etiiivey tliiit f|iiii!ily of Inlfilretiinl nniHon t# 
any one wlm linii imt eN|jrrienmi it. I thmigfit more 
and inure In terms of eimvrrsntioii witli Isabd; her 
possible mniiients upon tilings woiiltl flnsli iiilci my 
mindj ohi—wiffi tin* very soumt of h«*r vtilee. 

I retiienibrr. toii, the odd rftVet td seeing tier III the 
tlistmice going iitHnit ifniulitetu like nny Ntrniiger can- 
viisser; the tiiierr rmolioii of her npprie»ieh nttuig the 
street, the greeting as »^!ie feis-^rd. 'riie morning of the 
polhiig she vfiiiishrd from the eonstilneney. I saw her 
for an Instant In the passnge brlnml our Committee 
rooiswf, 

Chdi'ig? ’* sitld L 

She liOildeiL 

**Sliiy it out. I want you to see the ftin, I rrmeiii* 
the otlirr time/* 

She diilf/t iiiiswrr for a niomrnl or mul stood wllti 
fare a%*rrlt‘d. 

ft*i ;\frirgiirel*«i show/* she m%hl abruptly. ** If I 
see her siiiiliiig there like a «|Urrn !»y ytuir side-—-I 
Sill? did--' \mi lime. I rrmriiibrr/* She eaught at a 
sub littd liii^iird tier iiiiiid m*rm% her fare impatiently, 
** Jniliiti^ fitni, mniii and petty, jratoin ford! , . , 
OovkI liirk, fihi tiiiifi, to you! Ym/rr going to win. 
But I fhir/t waul to ire the fuel of it all tlm aaiiie. , • 
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** «SAuI I, clnsi'ung ht*r Iiand as some sap- 
porirr iip|H\'irt‘d la tlie pnssap\ . , , 

I eaoip Iwiek to Lomlon %'ictoru)us, and a little flushed 
and cHpirsr with viett^ry; and m soon as I could break 
a%ray i %rent to Isnlieils tint and found luT white and 
worn, with llir slain of sreret creeping about her eyes. 
I enine into lii?^ room to Iut luul shut the door. 

You said rd wind* 1 said, and lield out my arms. 
Slie liuggt't! me elosely for a moment. 

,My dr.-ird’ I whispt'rtai, its nothing—without 
you—nothing! ** 

We tlididt spt'ak for some seconds. Then slie 
Hlipped from my hold, “Imok!** she said, smiling 
like wintf'f sunshine. Fve had in all tlie morning 
|m|irrs-the |n!f^ of thtmu and you—resounding.” 

** Ii*s nmre than I dared hope.** 

-*Or 1.” 

She sIockI for a moment still smiling bravely, and 
t!u*n site was sobbing in my arms. ** The lugger you 
lire —■■■•■the nu^re you shtiwd* siie snu!— the more wc arc 
parted. I kmne, I know---™** 

I lield tier elosr to me, making no answer. 

Presently she lieeame still. ” Oh, wtdl,” she said, 
and wiped her eyes and sat down on the little sofa by 
llie fire; and f sat tlown bestd<^ Imr. 

I dididl kmiw all tliere was in lovt%** she said, star*' 
ing at itie coals, ” when we went love-making/* 

I put my arm behind her ami took a handful of her 
dear soft hair In my hand and kisstal it. 

** Yoe/ve doni* a great tiling this lime/* she said. 
^^Ilaiiditch will make you,** 

** It Of lens big efianees/* I said. But why are yO'U 
wei'ptitg, tlear one? ** 

Envy/* s!m said, -- and love/* 

Yot/rt* not lonely ? ** 

** I’ve plenty to do'~iind hits of people.” 
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••Wtll?" j 

** I wimt jail/’ [ 

Ym/vf* . I 

Sfit^ |Hi|. IitT nriti me aiul ki^Hrt! liu*. ** I want I 

you/’ Kill* saiil, jii^t an if I !um! nutiilni^ af vtni. Ynii j 

ci«it*t iiiitlt/rHlaiul flaw n wmnnn wants n man. I [ 

Iknigiit nitef if I jiisl gavr iiiv?^rlf la van it wnitkl be ' 

fnoiig!i. It iisiitliing it wn?i jiist a sl*’|t avriHH the | 

^Iv rvrrv liumimt van nrv ntvay | j 

aelie ftir jnii«"" achr! I wmiit tn br wlM-ni it wi/t j 

Ievr«iiuikiiig nr Inik. I want la br doing lldng^i far J 

ymi» iiiid watrliiiig jtm wlmit jatfr** not tliiiiklug af j 

Ittt\ All Ibisr snie, rarrtraM, inUiimtr tldiig?i. And 
Stni'irtlllflg rUr-■ - Sin* !^la|'iprd. ** Urar, I dwft j 

want la iMiltirr van, I jitnl wm%i ymt la kmm* I lave ^ 
yaii, , . /* 

Slit! eatiglil my !iml in tnT fiainlsi ami it, llirn 

stcMicI ii|i alirti|itly, | 

I ItKikrd ii}i at fivr» a liltla |»rr|dr’crtL I 

** Dear tirarl/* ^nitl I, ** iaidt Itti'i rnongli? Yaidre ^■ 

fiiy eaiineitlar. my rallri-igiis% my right !i?md, llm arrrrt 
ioiil of itiy liiV--. 

And I wiint to darn yanr i^aek:^/’ nhr i^miling j 
bark iil im\ 

** Yindrr liHalhililr.*' j 

She Hinilrd. ’* Nit/' ?ihe !4ai«L ** Tin tmi ItHaliaWe, ? 
Miwtrr, lint 1*111 a womun In love. And Tm fimting 
©lit wdinl I want, iiwl wlntt iirreaMary to ine*»-anci 
wlifit f riin't liiivr. lliatN all/' . 

Wr gft a lift." 

** Wr want a hit, Ymi and I ara grrrdv firofile far 

llir lliiiigs -wr likr-, Mmtrr, ItN vrry rvofriit wr*vr gill 
iirarly nl! %vr rnii rvrr have of tiin* anatlirr-'^aiid Ttii 

not iiiit.i’4if'd/* 

“ Wfi?ll Iliiirr IS ihrrr?" 

"'Far yiiti—vrry Iilllr, I wtiiitirr. For iiir--rvery* 
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tliinir. Yes—r very thing. You didn’t mean it. Master; 
Tcni didirt knew any more than I did when I began, 
but !<ive In'twemi a !uaii and a woman is sometimes very 
one-sided, bearfully one-sided! That’s all. . . 

Don't you wvt want children?” she said abruptly. 

"" I suppose I do.” 

^^You don’t!” 

” I liavrn’t tliought of them.” 

‘*A man ebussn't, perhaps- But I have. . . . I want 
them- like hunger. Your children, and home with 
you. Really, continually you! That’s the trouble. . . . 
I ciiidt Imve ’em, .Master, and I can’t have you.” 

She was crying, and through her tears she laughed. 

” I’m gtdtig to make a scene,” she said, "‘and get 
this over. I’m so discontented and miserable; I’ve got 
to tell yon. It wouhl eome Iwtwetm us if I didn’t. I’m 
in love with you, with everything^—with all my brains. 
Fll pull tfiftnigh all right- Fll be good, Master, never 
you fi*ar. Hut to-day Fm crying out with all my be¬ 
ing. Thi** eltu’litm — Ytni’re going up; you’re going 
on- hi tliese papers— you’re a great big fact. It’s 
smhieiily emne Imme t<i me. At tlie back of my mind 
Fve always liad tlie i«h*a I was going to have you some- 
liow prrMutly for myself— I mt*an to have you to go 
long tramps with, to k«*ep house for, to get meals for, 
to wateii for of an evtming. It’s a sort of habitual 
baekgrtauul to my thought of you. And it’s nonsense 
—utter nonsenHc ! ” She stopptal. She was crying 
and elioking. ” And tlie child, yon know—the child!” 

I wm troubled bi'yond measure, hut Handitch and 
Its Intimations were clear and strong. 

” We can’t have that,” I said. 

” No ” she said, ” we can’t Iinve that.” 

” We’ve got our own tilings to do,” 

Yaur things,” she said. 

” Aren’t they yours too?” 
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** Because of you/" she said* 

" Aren’t they your very own things ? ** 

‘‘Women don’t have that sort of very own thing. 
Indeed, it’s true! And think! YouVe b-en down 
there preaching the goodness of cliildren, telling them 
the only good thing in a state is happ\% hopi'lul chil¬ 
dren, w^orking to free mothers and ehikireti — » " 
“And we give our own children to tlo it?* I said. 
“ Yes/" she said. And sometimes 1 tliink it*s too 
much to give—too much altogether. . - . C hildren get 
into a woman’s brain—w’hen she mustift have them, 
especially when she must never hopt* tor tliem, Tfiink 
of the child we might have now!-—the little creature 
with soft, tender skin, and little hands and little tt*et! 
At times it haunts me. It comes and says, Wliy wasn’t 
I given life? I can hear it in the night. • . . The 
world is full of such little ghosts, dear lover—little 
things that asked for life and w'ere rt*fuHtaL 1 fiey 
clamour to me. It’s like a little fist heating at inj 
heart. Love cliildren, beautiful children. Little cold 
hands that tear at my heart! Oh, my licart and my 
lord!” She was holding my arm with both her hands 
and weeping against it, and now s!ie <lrew hersrll to 
my shoulder and wept and sobbed in my emliraee. “ I 
shall never sit witli your child on my knee anti you Im- 
side me—never, and I am a woman and your 
lover! • . 


§ ^ 

But the profound impossibility of our relation was 
now becoming more and more apparent in us. We 
found ourselves seeking justification, clinging passion¬ 
ately to a situation tliat was coldly, pitilessly, iinpos- 
sible and fated. We wanted quitf‘ iulens«*!y to live 
together and have a child, but also we wanltal very 
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Bianj otlier tilings that were incompatible with these 
desires. It was e:^traordinarily difiknilt to weigh our 
political and inttdieetual ambitions against those inti¬ 
mate wishes. I'he weiglits kept altering according as 
one found oneself grasping this valued thing or that. 
It wasn't as if we could throw cverytliing aside for our 
love, and liavt* tliat as wanted it. Love such as 
wc Inire oiu* another isn't altogether, or even chiefly, 
a thing in itself—it is for the most part a value set 
upon tilings. Our love was interwoven with all our 
otlier interc‘sts: lo go out of tlie world and live in isola¬ 
tion seeintal to us like killing the best parts of each 
other; we loved the siglit of each other engaged finely 
and charactt*ri.stieally, we knew eneli other best as 
activities. We liatl no dtflusions alxnit material facts; 
we didn’t want eaeli otlit^r alive or dead, we wanted 
eaeli otlier fully alive. We wanted to do big things 
togetlier, and for us to take each other openly and des¬ 
perately w<ndd leave us notlung in the world 
to do, W«* wanted children indeed passionately, 
but children witli every lielpful chance in the 
world, and cliildrcai iHirn in scandal would be 
handiea|iprd at every turn. Wc w'anied to share a 
home, anti not a solitude. 

Am! when we were at this stage of realisation, began 
tint intimations that wt* wert* found out, and that scan¬ 
dal was afoot against us, . . . 

I lirard id* it flrst from Ksmecr, wdio deliberately 
meritionri! it, witli iimt stissdy gn^y eye of his watching 
me, as an instance id* the preptisterous falsehoods peo- 
plt! will ci reulati*. ft eniiu* to Isabel nlmo.st simul¬ 
taneously thriiugli a mnrriial college friend, who made 
it lier inisiiiess to d<*mand either confirmation or denial. 
It lilltal US I'lotli witli consternation. In the surprise 
of tile moment Isabel admitted her secret, and her 
friend %veiit cdF reserving her freedom of action,'' 
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Discovery broke out in every direction. Friends 
with grave faces and an atniosplu'rt^ of infinite tad 
invaded us botli. Otlier friends CiMStsi U% in vatic t*ifeluT 
of us. It was manifest "we had beetune—wc knew not 
how—a private scatidal, a subject fttr dutdtigiics, im 
amazement, a perplexity, a vivid intiTest, In a few 
brief weeks it seemed London passtal from absoUitc 
unsuspieiousness to a chattering cKaggeratimi of its 
knowledge of our relations. 

It was just the most inappropriate time ftir tliat 
disclosure. The long smouhiering ant^igmiism to my 
endowment of motherliood ith^as hat! tlnrvd up into an 
active campaign in the E^rpurgaiar, ami it w<ni!d Im! 
altogether disastrous to us if I shotdtl bt* convieted of 
any personal irregularity. It was just !«*cauHe of the 
manifest and challenging respectability of my |ioHition 
that I had been able to carry tfte thing as far as I liad 
done. Now suddenly my fortunes had sprung a leak, 
and scandal was pouring In. ... Ik chanced, too. that 
a -wave of moral intolcriinec wnn swerping through 
London, one of timse waves in which tiic bitttaairs’i of 
the consciously just finds an ally in th** panic iif the 
undiscovtTcd. A certain Father lllodgrtt had tuam 
preaching against social corruption with extraordinary 
force, and had roused kite (‘htirclt of Kngland pcoplr 
to a kind of com|H‘tition in denunciation. Tlu* old 
method.^ of tlie Anti-Socialist ciunpaign had Im-cu re¬ 
newed, and had offered far too w'idc a seope ami to< 
tempting an opportunity for private aidmoijity, to In 
restricted to felie |)rivate affairs cif the- SoeialtMN. 1 
had intimations of an extensive eireuialion of ** privati 
and confidentialhdtrrs. . . . 

I think there can lie nothing else in life quitr like 
the unnerving renlisafcion that rumour and seaiula! art 
afoot about one. Abruptly one's confuleiier In lfn 
solidity of the unlviTse dliappnirs. Cine walks si* 
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lenced tliroiigli a world that one feels to be full of in¬ 
audible acciLsations. One cannot challenge the assaultf 
get it out into the open, separate truth and falsehood. 
It slinks from jou, turns aside its face. Old acquaint¬ 
ances sucldtmly evaded me, made extraordinary excuses; 
men w!u> had presumed on the verge of my world and 
pestered me with an intrusive enterprise, now took 
the Ih>I( 1 step of flat repudiation. I became doubtful 
about tlie r<‘turn of a riocb retracted all those tentacles 
of easy civility tliat I had hitherto spread to the w^'orlcL 
I still grow warm with ama^^ed indignation when I re¬ 
call tlint Edward Crampton, meeting me full on the 
steps of the Cdimax Club, cut me dead, ** By God!^"' 
I cried, and came near catching him by the throat axid 
wringing out of him what of all good deeds and bad, 
could lieartt*n Inm, a younger man than I and empty 
beyond ccmqmrison, to dare to play the judge to me. 
And tlit'n I iiad an open slight from Mrs. Alillingham, 
whom I had counted on as one counts upon the sunrise. 
I luul not expected things of that sort; they were dis- 
conc«'rtirig bey<nid measure; it was as if the world were 
giving way beneath my feet, as tliough something failed 
in the essential confulence of life, as though a hand of 
wet ice had touclicd my heart. Similar things wtwc 
linppeiiing to IsalH*!. Yt‘t "wv. w^ent on working, visit¬ 
ing, meeting, trying to ignore this gathering of hn- 
plaenbie forces against us. 

For a time I 'was p<‘rpl(‘xtal Ixyond measure to ac¬ 
count for this campaign. Tlum I got a clue. The 
ctuitre of diffusion was the Bailey liouschold. TIic 
Baileys find iu*ver forgiven me my abandonment of 
till! young lilieral group tlu^y had done so xxmeh to 
inspIrt? and organise*; tlieir dinner-table had long been 
a scene of Iiostile depreciation of the Blue Weeklt/ axnl 
all its allies; week after week Altiora proclainu'd that 
I was doing nothing,” and found other causes for omt 
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bye-election triumphs; I ccMintcd Clhnitibers Street a 
dangerous place for me. \et, nevertheless, I was as¬ 
tonished to find them using a private scandal iigiiiiisl 
me. They did. I think ilanditch had filled up the 
measure of tiieir bitterness, tor 1 liad not only #ihan- 
doned them, but I was succeeding IhwoiuI even their 
power of misrepresentation. Always I hatl been a 
wasp in their spider's web, difficult to claim as #i tool, 
uncritical, aiitagoiiistic. 1 admired their wtifk and de¬ 
votion enormously, but I tiad nvvvr coiieenled my con¬ 
tempt for a certain childish vimity they displaycab and 
for the frequent puerility of their political intrigues, 
I suppose contempt galls more than injuries, am! iiny- 
how they had me now. Th«*y hacl me. Hatley, I 
found, was w’arning fathers of girls against me as m 
"'reckless libertine/' and Altiora, tiushrii, rogutsli, and 
dishevelled, was sitting on her femler curb alter din¬ 
ner, and pledging little parties ol live or si^c women 
at a time with inhnite gusto not to let the matter go 
further. Our cell was open to the wtirhi, and a blmk, 
distressful dayligiit streaming in. 

I had a gleam of a more intimate motive in Altiora 
from the rt‘ports that came to me. Isabel had Im-cu 
doing a series of (ive or nix articles in the i\iUtir*d iih*- 
taVrc in support of our campaign, tin’ Piddniil Hrvttm 
which had hitherto been loyally Baileyite. Quite her 
best w'riting up to the present, at any rate, Is In those 
papers, and no dmdit Altiora had had not only to read 
her in tliose invaded columns, hut listen to her I'jriiisei 
in the moutlis of the tnetless influential. Altiora. like 
so many people who rely on gesture and vocal insi.’itfneo 
in conversation, writes a poor and slovenly pro,^c and 
handles an argument liadty; Isabel has her rnivcTsily 
training behind her and wrote from tfie first willi I lie 
stark power of a clear-heiidcd man. ** Now we knowf/* 
said Altiora, with just m gleam of malice showing 
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through hor brightness, “ now we know who helps with 

the writing! 

S!ie revealed astonishing knowledge. 

For a time I couldn’t for the life of me discover her 
sources. I liad, indeed^, a desperate intention of chal¬ 
lenging her, and tlien I bethought me of a yoimgstcr 
nanuHi (Tinnain, who had l)een my supplemental typist 
and seerc'tary for a time, and whom I had sent on to 
her kdore the days of our breach. Of course 
said I, ^H’unnainr’ He was a tall, drooping, side- 
Itmg youtli with sandy hair, a little forward head, and 
a long tliin neck. He stole stamps, and, I suspected, 
rifled my private hotter draw^er, and I found him one 
day on a turn of the stairs looking guilty and ruffled 
with a pretty Irish housemaid of Margaret’s manifestly 
in a state of hot indignation. I saw nothing, but I 
felt everything in tiie. air between them. I hate this 
pestering of servants, but at the same time I didn’t 
want C’uriuain wiped out of existence, so 1 had }>aeked 
him tdf without uuiu‘eessary (liscussion to Altiora. He 
was quick and ciienp anyhow, and I thought her gen¬ 
eral iiust;c*rity ouglit to redeem him if anything could; 
the: <!hnmht*rs Street housiunaid wasn’t for any man’s 
kissing and sliowed it, and the stamps and pri\^ate let¬ 
ters were IcHdttal after with an cfHciency altogether sur¬ 
passing mine. And Altiora, I’ve no doubt left now 
wdintevcT, pumped this young undesirable alx)ut me, and 
scenting a story, had him to dinner alone one evening 
to get to the bottom of tlic matter. She got quite to 
the. Insttmu of it,—it must have been a queer duologue. 
She reittl Isabel’s careless, intimate letters to me, so 
to speak, by this proxy, and she wasn't ashamed to use 
this hiforiiiiition in the service of the bitterness that 
Imd sprung up in lier since our political breach. It 
was essentially a personal bitterness; it hcli>ed no pub¬ 
lic purpose of theirs to get rid of me. My downfall 
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Ifi mif piiblie was ihrrr WA?4tr,—Ihr loss of t 1 

iiiiiii. Slw knrw sihe WAji liriiAviiin hAtlly, ant! so, wliea I 

ll CAiiir io miitiiistniiUA*, shr brhavni worst*. She'd ' 

gtit iiAliii'S Atiil ti-'ilrs mill |iIjic«‘s; ihr riru'ifiuw of her I 

inftiritiAlion was im'iiistitdr. And slir srI to work al 
it iiiArvf'lliHislv”. Krvrr Iw'forr, in all hrr purstiit of * 
■rUtririit. iiltiils, liiid Alliorn iirliirvftt mch Iruds of ef- 
lii'iriii*r. I wrolc* II jirolfst that was |trrlia|H lll*adl- 
visrd aittl iiiiicry', I wriit to Iwr find Irtrd to slti|i tie?. 

She wtiiildn'l listrii, she woiildii't tluiik* she drihttl Mid 
Ilrd, stir lirhiivrd like ii iiiiii|cldy etiiht of six yrars old 1 

wttkdi Imis nifitle ii|i its iiiifid to hr hurl fid. It wiisfi'l j 

oiilj, I think, llnil slir eoiddidl hrar inir |wlitH*al und ■ 

iiieial iiithiriier; nhr alMi- I rndisrit ni Ihat interview l 

ctnildii’l l>riir mir loving. It urmiril to hr? the skklh j 

€it tiling nnrndnriddr. White mmh I 

tilings m'-rri% Ihr virtnr had gmir tnit of Iter wnrtth 
Tvc* the vividr.Hl inniitiry tif that ealt «jf nuiir. She'd 
jnut cnnir in mid taken olf hrr hat, mul %!ir wm grey j 
and di?<tlirvrllrd und lirrd, and in a hnsinrss-like dreiS 
<if Idark mitl rriinstni Ifial didn't siul lirr and wai 
iiindiiy ahmit liir skirls; slir'd n rtdd in hr? hnid and 
aiulfrd priirtfiitisigly, stir iivnidnl tny ryr ai shr talked | 
and lnl.rrrii|i|rd ri-rrylhing I hatl to s-ny ; she krfil stall- | 
Idfig firrerly «| the ciistinifis of hrr stifa with a long 
Iial»|iin mid |irrlrnding stir wm ovrrwhrhnril with grief 
at lilt! drimrir sfir was drhhrratrly organising* 

** Thru |mrtf* shr rrird, ** foirt. If ymt don't w*anl : 
a iiitasliltig lifi,’--fiarl! ¥<»ti two ti?ivr got to hr |iarlrtl* i 

Ynidvr got nrvrr in srr rarh nihrr rvrr, nrvrr In 
iprak/' Tlirrr wm a nmt In hrr vnirr, Wr'rr ’ 

clrriiliitiitg stiirlrsf' «fir drniriL *' X«! And Chiriiiain ; 
nrvrr tis miytiling i\irumin Is an rjrrrllral ynting 
man; uhl m i|ihlr rvrrilml ytning inan, Ytni tiiif* l 

jttclgrd liiiii alttigrllirr/' . , • \ 

I wm rf|iiidlj tifiaiircriifiil with lladry, I raii|il 
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the little wreteli in the Lmgnt Hitli, mui he wrigglrtl 
aiul lire!, ile wciultin't miy where he luul got hm 
he woiililii’t luliiut hr IphI tvihl any tiur, VVlirn I gave 
him tile* nmtwH two mm wlui had emnr in iiir a.vtm- 
ished and incrrdultMiH, hr all<*iii|4rd ah^ttrtily In make 
Eie think tiny fiad teld him. He iiitl lu^ litirrihle lit¬ 
tle hi\st to NiiggeH-t tliat honest tdd tlnaekett, who fiatl 
jiLsfc left Isiiglaml for tlit* W’as the real aeandal 

monger. That -struck me ns mean, even for liailry, 
Tve sUll tli«‘ ink! viviii impressitut of Ins ilnling voice, 
excusing Ifie tnexcusahle, his lug, shifty face eviiduig 
iiu% his |u*rs|nrntioiid«'ailrd forehead, the shrtiggitig 
siuHiId<*rs, luul the Wtndd t^c* rxeulpatory gestures 
Ilouiidsditeli gestures-aif Ins riioriimus tigly hamls. 

I can assure jani, iiiy dear fellow,'* hr siud; ** I 
can fissure you we've done everything to shield Viue- - 
everything/* - . , 

i n 

Isalirl came after dinner one evening and talked In 
thf^ ollice. Shr. nmde n wlulr-rohed, thnky figure 
against tin’ <lrep hlu#”S of my lug wimhnv, I sat at my 
desk nmi li»re n ijiiill pest tii pirer,*i n.% | talked, 

** *rhe ikadeys don't inteful in let this tlrop/* I said. 
** They mean that every one in Tomion i% to know nUmt 

nr 

I know*/* 

^nVrli!** I siiid. 

** |h-ar heart/' fiaiil Inahrl, faeing it, '* it's no good 
walling for iJiiiigs to overtake u-^; we'rr at the parting 
tfie waiys/* 

** What are Wr to ilo? ** 

Tli«‘y w‘oi/t let m go on/* 

Dfiiiin thrill!** 

They #irr org#i?iiiing Bearnlnl/* 

" lt'» m food woiling for thing* to ovrrtakf ««.'* I 
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cclitircl; ** ilii'V iuivi! iivi‘rtiiki‘11 mJ* I tiirurd on her* 
Wliiii clii viHi want to do? 

Kvrrvtliiiig.”' Jsfio .naid. ** Keep you md have otup 
work. Aren't wr Matca? ** 

“ Wr iMii't.’* 

And wr eiiidl! ** 

Vve gill lo trll Mfirgarrl/’ I aaicL 

Margarrt.! " 

I CAiit iH’ar llie idea of any one el?ie getlirjg In 
front with it l*ve ka‘n wincing iiliant Alargard 

"* I know. Yoifll have I 0 Icll her—^mid make your 
|H?acc willi her/* 

She leiitit Imck agiiiiiit the Imkeasea under the 
wliukiw- 

W'c've tiad $mtm good Master,she said, with 
a aigh In her voice. 

And then for a long time we stared at one another 
in adencc, 

** We liavrn*t iiiiich time left,** she mkh 
** Shall we holt?'* I saitL 
And leave nil thin? *’ she adird, waih her eyri go¬ 
ing riHiiid the tmmu ** And that? '* And lier head 

Inclicaled Wejiliiuiwtrr. "‘No!** 

I said im iiiore of ladting. 

** We've got to screw otirsrlvrs up to sorrefnler/* she 

said. 

'* Somrlhing," 

** A lilt/* 

** MiiHirr*** she laid, ** it Isn’t all se^ and sin IF be- 

twet?n iiH? '* 

** No! ** 

** I eaii'l give up the work, ihtr work’s my life.** 
We ciiitic ii|i«ii aiMiliirr long pause, 

“ Ko win* will lirlirve we've ceiiird to lie loveri“*'if 
wc ilttipiy clii/’ ilie laid. 


riiE iMFCKssnn.K position m 

We 

** We’ve get. to do siniit'tliiiig mmr |inrting than Itiat/* 
I iitMldrtl, iiiui iigiiiii %%'r She eotiiilig 

some I III rig, 

I ciiulci liiiirry Shtir'^niiiii/’ uhr ii4it! ithrtijUly, 
Blit'-.—I oitjrrlriL 

He kmnvn, II I 1*4*] hmir 

** Oh, tll4t rN|4iiills/‘ 1 ** I’hrrr*^ hrrii H klfifl 

>f 8lllkillt*S5i».. But Viill laid flillt ? 

She iiittidnL f.’ilhfr hiitlly hurt/’ .^lir mmh 

* He’ll hr«Ti II giMnl fririid |o mr, ||r/«i euriiitrMly 

IcijiiL Bill miiiirlliiiig, hr ».:ud our diif- * 

forerd lur to l«*t liiui kiuoi. . , , 'rtril’8 iw’».Ti iJir 
lineii of all #rrrrry. thr JirioithurA:^ of all 

srcrrey. Xott tuivr to .*i|iriiig ou nrn|i|r. flufc 

be krr|pi ciiu fir’i istritilfumt. Ilrhl iilrrady ..^n*i|irrirtl. 
He waulM sue vrry hiidly to isuirry huu, . . 

** But yuis doi/t waist to ttmfry liiiuf ’’ 

** 1*111 forrrd til lliiisk of it/* 

** Hut durM hr wiisit t«f marry ym% at llirit'? Take 

fim n pfrM'ui from thr world fit largr ngaiiitl 

your will liiid iir^irr? . , . I dm/| uiulrrHuiid hint/* 
Hr riirr8 fur sue/* 

How? ** 

Hr lliiiik«i thi^ h a frnrfiil rnttm for iisr« I In 

WTUit?i to |tull it ?4r.fiight/* 

Wr for u liuir ill tulrurr, with lsuiiginati*»fi.ii Itial 
cdwtiliiitrly rrfii^ril |tt takr ii|i thr rrahlirri of Ihln 
|>m|wriitJois. 

I dtii/t WTiiit juii l« itmrrj SliurstsiHh/* I »akl al 

Ifint 

Doi/t you like him? ** 

** Nt»t m joiir liir^tMtiid/* 

'*■* ilr’ii II frry rirvrr iitid iltirily jirnion-'-aiiil tery 
grtirrmiM mitt drvtiirti lu siir/* 

** And lilt! f ** 
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** You can’t expect that. He thinks you are won* 
derful—and^ naturally^ that you ought not to have 
started this.” 

** IVe a curious dislike to any one thinking that but 
myself. I’m quite ready to think it myself.” 

“ He’d let us be friends—and meet.” 

** Let us be friends! ” I cried, after a long pause* 
"•You and me!” 

He wants me to be engaged soon. Then, he says, 
he can go round fighting these rumours, defending us 
both—and force a quarrel on the Baileys.” 

I don’t understand him,” I said, and added, I 
don’t understand you.” 

I was staring at her face. It seemed white and set 
in the dimness. 

“ Do you really mean this, Isabel? ” I asked. 

“What else is there to do, my dear?—what else is 
there to do at all? I’ve been thinking day and night. 
You can’t go away with me. You can’t smash your¬ 
self suddenly in the sight of all men. I’d rather die 
than that should happen. Look what you are becom¬ 
ing in the country! Look at all you’ve built up!—me 
helping. I wouldn’t let you do it if you could. I 
wouldn’t let you—if it were only for Margaret’s sake. 
This . . . closes the scandal, closes everything.” 

“ It closes all our life together,” I* cried. 

She was silent. 

“ It never ought to have begun,” I said. 

She winced. Then abruptly she was on her knees 
before me, with her hands upon my shoulder and her 
eyes meeting mine. 

“ My dear,” she said very earnestly, “ don’t mis¬ 
understand me! Don’t think I’m retreating from the 
things we’ve done! Our love is the best thing I could 
ever have had from life. Nothing can ever equal it; 
nothing could ever equal the beauty and delight you 
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and I have had together. Never! You have loved 
me; you do love me. . . . 

No one could ever know how to love you as I have 
loved you; no one could ever love me as you have loved 
me, my king. And it’s just because it’s been so 
splendid^ dear; it’s just because I’d die rather than 
have a tithe of all this wiped out of my life again—for 
it’s made me, it’s all I am—dear, it’s years since I 
began loving you—it’s just because of its goodness that 
I want not to end in wreckage now, not to end in the 
smashing up of all the big things I understand in you 
and love in you. . . . 

** What is there for us if we keep on and go away? ** 
she went on, “ All the big interests in our lives wHl 
vanish—everything. We shall become specialised peo¬ 
ple—people overshadowed by a situation. We shall 
be an elopement, a romance—all our breadth and mean¬ 
ing gone! People will always think of it first when 
they think of us; all our work and aims will be warped 
by it and subordinated to it. Is it good enough, dear? 
Just to specialise. ... I think of you. We’ve got a 
case, a passionate case, the best of cases, but do we 
want to spend all our lives defending it and justifying 
it? And there’s that other life. I know now you care 
for Margaret—you care more than you think you do. 
You have said fine things of her. I’ve watched you 
about her. Little things have dropped from you. 
She’s given her life for you; she’s nothing without 
you. You feel that to your marrow all the time you 
are thinking about these things. Oh, I’m not jealous, 
dear. I love you for loving her. I love you in rela¬ 
tion to her. But there it is, an added weight against 
us, another thing worth saving.” 

Presently, I remember, she sat back on her heels and 
looked up into my face. ‘‘We’ve done wrong—and 
parting’s paying. It’s time to pay. We needn’t have 
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paid, if we’d kept to the track. ... You and I, Master, 
weVe got to be men.” 

** Yes,” I said; “ weVe got to be men.” 

§ 4 

I was driven to tell Margaret about our situation 
by my intolerable dread that otherwise the thing might 
come to her through some stupid and clumsy informant* 
She might even meet Altiora, and have it from her. 

I can still recall the feeling of sitting at my desk 
that night in that large study of mine in Radnor 
Square, waiting for Margaret to come home. It was 
oddly like the feeling of a dentist’s reception-room; 
only it was for me to do the dentistry with clumsy, 
cruel hands. I had left the door open so that she 
would come in to me. 

I heard her silken rustle on the stairs at last, and 
then she was in the doorway. “ May I come in ? ” she 
said. 

Do,” I said, and turned round to her. 

” Working ? ” she said. 

” Hard,” I answ. ed. ” Where have you been?” 

** At the Vallerys’: Mr. Evesham was talking about 
you. They were all talking. I don’t think everybody 
knew who I was. Ju- it Mrs. Mumble I’d been to them* 
Lord Wardenham doesn’t like you.” 

” He doesn’t.” 

But they all feel you’re rafcher big, anyhow. Tlien 
I went on to Park Lane to hear a new pianist iind some 
other music at Eva’s.” 

” Yes.” 

” Then I looked in at the Brahants’ for some mid¬ 
night tea before I came on here. They’d got some 
writers—and Grant was there.” 

” You have been flying round. ...” 

There was a little pause between us. 
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I looked at her pretty, unsuspecting face, and at the 
lender grace of her golden-robed body. What gulfs 
there yere between us J “ You’ve been amused,” I said. 

^^Its been amusing. You’ve been at the House?'” 

The Medical Education BiH kept me.” 

After all, why should I tell her? She’d got to a 
Way of living that fulfilled her requirements. Per¬ 
haps she’d never hear. But aU that day and the day 
before I’d been making up my mind to do the t hing 

“^I want to tell you something,” I said. “I wish 
you’d sit down for a moment or so.” 

Once I had begun, it seemed to me I had to go 
through with it. 

Something in the quality of my voice gave her an 
intimation of unusual gravity. She looked at me stead¬ 
ily for a moment and. sat down slowly in my armchair. 
** What is it? ” she said. 

I went on awkwardly. IVe got to tell you— 
something extraordinarily distressing/* I said. 

She was manifestly altogether unaware. 

There seems to he a good deal of scandal abroad 
—I’ve only recently heard of it—about myself—and 
Isabel.” 

‘‘ Isabel!” 

I nodded. 

What do they say? ” she asked. 

It was difficulty I found, to speak. 

** They say she’s my mistress.” 

** Oh! How abominable! ” 

She spoke with the most natural indignation. Our 
eyes met. 

We’ve been great friends/’ I said. 

Yes. And to make that of it. My poor dear! 
But how can they? ” She paused and looked at me. 

It’s so incredible. How can any one believe it? I 
couldn’t.” 

She stopped, with her distressed eyes regarding me. 
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Ilrr rxprf':Hsit»ii to ilrr.'iiL Thrro »i 

for 'i Mf’OOIttl, prr!i.:l|^^. 

i liiriinl liiy fAor tlir tip ait^ 

droflpotl II louiill'tll of p:ip^‘f t'nHivitrfH, 

** Mari^Arrtf I siiid* *' Vm afrAiti vuiril Iiavo la be* 

lirt'O il/' 

i 5 

MArf^iirt'l %‘rry hIiII, \% lirn f nl hrf 

iipiiii, fi*T fiirr Wfi?i vrrv iiiit! lirr rrrj 

ieriiliiiisfit iti*'. Ifrr Itp.^ iptivrrrd m *«hr j^pokr, ** Yum 
milly iiirAii—l/itilf ** utir ^nifi. 

I llndilotL 

I iirvrr limitiitf* 

** I iifvrr liiriitil viMt lit tlrr-iiii/'’ 

** Aiwl tliAt i.H m'liy wr'vt’ brrn npiiri? ** 

I ltioii|(lit.. ** I 5*tip|»s»»>»r il i’i/' 

** Why tiAvr y*ni tiir nott 

** Tturtr rtiinoiir,»i, I 4u!$i'l ^tAut atiy onr rl-ir I# 
Irll ymi/* 

Or rl:**r it WiiillilllY bmr 
** No/* 

5shr* liiruni li>-‘r rer*i ffHiii iti«- to ilfr-, Thru for 
II IllOliirni **lir hHiL*.-4 tll«^ fouin 'do* llAti inAife 

fur IIP', olid llifll f|ilitr *iiiriitly, a »'!u!dp4i »|!ih«*r- 

liin; *if }i«'r lipH, uitli II nmi of iipnil 

!irr f.:irp, .’■♦hr- %¥;|i Sljr -i;-?! hi firr 

of flHtli iii nolil, lirf hir,* •ih"fid»-r iirtiii 

clrii|i|»r4 lilJip olTr tlif* hf%iv\ pf !trr pfpiJf, .nt?.4 Ip-f ryri 
avrrtrd frniii mr, *io rlForl to %t.ir i-<r itmiirlt 

firr I Jiiii .irj.t-irrt/* I 'ptui. I itui 

ill lirt'r* , , , I iflif Ip'ii ||!«|rrnt lod. , , /* 

ITroirtilly slir An'kril: ** Wli-.il iffr ymi lo ihO ** 

** Ywi m**\ ^1 Ar*4;irr|, now it*^ ponir to i-r rotir ftf* 

fiilr—i Wftiil III know winit ymi--whAl vmh waoI/' 
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Y«ni tt> !r,'iir 

If V0II wr hn I 

•* Li‘.-iVt’ I'.-irli nil ih*- %‘M% ftfH 

ticiillit* tln'i liiu* iiiiH riijriit i^l 

** I ‘'ilniLf' ■'itillf'IsK . ** I t %! tit |r.‘%¥f* 

lillliftiill;?. t W.'lfl! 10 ll.iy tsn. Ir»i4 |»r»-;|||ir 

I lliiiik wr iUui l» 1 w 'in ■ h i% in tIrHr* 

IhriHii'li Hli-ifni 0 ! I »n t lis*^ 

fur IliilSir** laiuii j»r,»|,|a lUii) CrrI, mint I 

I h:ii<r you i|iH**i|nriou.¥, iliiiift.»|irl| til 

liny r**^‘'I it 10.4 

Slia Ili a!*' la* .t|**0iir'f, 

Whni tlir lliilsi* I il wm f#ll||4i4 t'^tll 

I it -I iJait wonklt^Y rl*-¥iai|r, %%%-mh\n\ 

!«’ iiiiy t, I'M fail tiiii'oltl 

qilf'lli'a.’l, , . * |*ro|'i|'" Ij.ur lashf of flirijr % 1^110 

, , . Ihr^'illr it r^firlsr*! ans i*lvr r|.:jr Iml 

|«ilt ll*i I =V'ivi' ii h-«.*i to »'*»iri0 to 

I I |j'v4 tlail 4l itfa-rif 0,1 Irrlinj^^ I Ii4»^r ill- 

wiiy»4 iiaii ¥iit|i \! af si»»l iilEiLylhi-r tiir«^ 

ntir tir?ir*l, **! *k»n|>lYut it’ 'jtisr uiai'-f| |irf.- 

rrii'rd Iti-it, I h-al at l^’-r # 11 *! slait 

trrril .f| llaoi’jiial ii| 0 >}|l»’slantial vlial I 

imultlift. •■it. Iirf, Ih lirlj# Isf-r, of lofo-fj lirf mini}? I 
Hint tit mv riarnt -^lu* min rtf Slsr 

il ifaiiit V Ijlflr II.iiiilkI j i%ii4 ni-«i«ir fiH rlfniH 
III wl|ir lirr I ••.ir'** li«l|.i |t, jiliil |jr|t| 4 I l*i lirf ryr#. ** ithg 

iijy I |$iii|j.'ii.ii| * 'jfisr »h»I4«-4- 

** W llilt tin l un |iir.:||| |*i t|,» * ;#|ir tliill, W‘it}| lirf 

Viiirr liuillinl In' I'irr Ii 4 ti 4 krrrtil*'l\ 

** Wi^Vr g«il3|.f In rial it/* t sniiL 

Stiiiirlliiiin |,^ri|»|*r:i| mr tufuirntiuglf m I m%ht IImI, 

1 |.irrir fi rioiif |i«”%i*|r lirf f||ii,| ml ijiiMii, V*ni timi 


.%lnr|fiirrl. laair tirrn |i:ftrt|irr«/* I ** W'rY'r In'iiil 

llfi lllii iifr Ilf Iiiiri lilgrltirri I riiiil4ll't llutr ijmir || 






•uo TIIK NKW MAtHlAVKU.! 

Wr*Ar mA4«'' %% IliUini, %‘fr4|ci| % 

Ws^rk 

**>^! .* |>’‘f |;r4il ** \^n%r 

** \ ir't|’Ui>^. I ^-%n% t«» »fs it. -it 

khnil *A \nl it 'ih.i.tl«-'r«*4. 1 rAit'l | 

lMil‘1 y\it. I %t-itll V'^tl h \%<‘ ;%|| 4-.UII 

IrAi#* fi«‘f livl. r%r n^%-f %r^^’Mil I-* \\% 

f|ii4r An '4^* |fA,;|U’ ih>n'lkm%W 

tviw tlunf*> i».H4% |i«w iliilVfrnl tlv-’A ^<*ru.t>'4! My 
rtisrirlrf 4fi4 T^tulmt liA%r rvni9|»ir^-4 Ur'|| |ii|| 

ill iniff lir'i, n^*t ill |n4t4i%* 

I tjAllr4 A^^Altl fcnt.t4in'-4 %rfy flilj, 

** 1 m xrl %fm In tiri4-r«l.%iv4 ll^.-'^l iUr ii nl §|| 

It W 4'^'tiri4l^*l;V 411 rrr4 VW lAlkril--^ 

Jf.llrfii. 1 %' . \4r in-'III ta rint ll f." | rlr ii*’'tlf‘J| 

tit? tiAf?4:i. liiArry AfiH'tlii 

yil'iitniiillli." 

|. HrA-lll'l ll*rw At t*i|| I 

tirAf4 lip- nitsllr pI” Is'-s’f ^^. r tpfitr4 

** |r« nil I lAi4, %-i r l|s|Atl:|lip||, 

** m’ r'r^f %h-xh^‘y. 11-" ||r 

ir* -.41 A'l r %t% l-^' IV»%1 Vl r'fr llwl 

rlirAliiiv* All? %mr ^ 4-. 

ilrAlgljt li«sW. tif Ipn,irir, %*JU kn-^*w . . , c ^Imll 

Wr «Iva!I t** Isvikk- # A-rf . i |!:s,ili|A t||l 

|»rrHr r^.»iti|»|rir I»,•, VVry , , . W sltnll 

iin%'«’ ll«t Is* %*-r r-.tpfi sjllp-f I--if A I’.-Pt"', t*rf» 

11*4 A Insp- ’'!'?»«» *..f ilirr.- tif writu 

—■•'■rif JiiaI mI” tliit g«?ft »4 

^nl t .Iff i~ f ,t*, in };ip- I f«t|fl|| 

mysrli* iSi^l ntu *‘n!r. vll il 41 | rtirti 

i|f|€*r I W'l'i A lilt.lr rln!i|, I %% Afrp4J'^'-4 aI*4 
*1 ii:yir||\ Ai* 4 «M'ii4rf i4iI1j^ , mi ttrf 

k-lirr# itir^ nl y-Hi,!. ipr^ l#-iJ.ti||ls#i:^ tiPf 

^itli tsiiitc. mf I Itt.#t?^n4 * “ rfirtii 
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** my I illil'.111*1! Ili*r^ it liurt v«nt fip? I wittilil 

tilt llir 1 * 1111 ! I>r,ifp I Wr tmu 

I ItiiT VtHi tnrr jiiiii .hihI Ihrw 

littlr lliiiu:;! ■ 

^hr firrit iliHfii inf llfriil 1*1 }irf ftsi n Jtiiillirf llii^tll 

llr'iw tliiii'll llir liriiit pf fi stir tiir, ii%'rr|i* 

liiH h'Mrrly iwtifi uw, my pfir .#it}4*-rit» 

** tmy lir.ir! V%r itri-rr grrii y*Hi rfy! I’lr itr^-rr nrrii 
jciii rry. K.%rr! f t.|i4iri kiiuw ym% rtnilil, Clii! my 
t!r:ir! yi*ti }irr, my i.|ri.ir, it’ ymi hrrf 

I rilSl't hri%r |l ! | ,rl tlir ||r||i |.|riir, llii! itiy 

^ 1 * 111 ! 1 riti'l W4r !«» tiiiwn ytm rry!** 

IVir 4 liiiir lirfit itm ill tiirtirr. 

r%'‘r tilii l44p|trii, 1 lirrmiil It tiiiglit 

}i4|»|M*ii. "I sH'i Iwi*, I J| ilfrmnmg |iitl ll 

itilw inv Wiirii #rrii ymi l»*||rtlirf, »i» 

Witli rsit'lt , .Oil! ||i|i|'»4tt*| itiiiir, lirlirrr wr ! 

t«4lrvr ^ rill ttu|»i4, I'm r^44* Tin oisly 

ti» htm tj!n|i|il 4*s4 r«44» }*til till 1 w^lit III att tlir 

Wiirlil it- l*-i Ifiwr my lil’r l:a ymn** . . * 

I« 

** \Vr |t4fl 111 n fmmt,** ^iii4 

** W'rll li-Jiir lilir l.i-tl t.ilk i-H|*rtl|rr/* | nnlil, Util! 

|il.llll|r4 wr iMf 4 h-%tf H tf^y tsrtwrril 

,;ii£4 Wiillttrr *||i4 put, f .|il4l W"* 

rfitl 4 .iV %rtf frr-^iU r r|| t!i«* ri|fif»i||| rSfeiltlit’* 

tipii i»l m.i4r ^nr iitifitr'?i|*lirrii tilt* 

tilirUVr . W %' |it|4 i|rrt| »«i tipirll ttf* Pllfl 

Ulliiliirfj |i,t4 |j!rrritii.r -ip inf lll«t «*f 

r^rii m mr |»,-iftril witli 4 uririr #»f |iirmliy»^ 
frilttitriir'ii, iVr* h*^rthrf |||* pirf tfm rltlft, fllilt 

It) a 1*1 tlirf i-iill tlm ara, |i4tt llm 

laiilrfiinl Ii||litlitii 5 ,*ru ni* tlm yi-pitlli Fprr* 
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IjiihL in n kitul nf nlchr Isrknv llir* rrr.s|» we 

fial tiilluii^, It -i* '^|n'iininH tl-iv, Hrrriu-ly blur luid 

%¥ririit, iiiiti <■'11 tin* wriiiLls'il wntiT rruiolrfy l»ri«nv n lilnrlc 
trliiirr Jintl Ii4n>fbil prr'^riiily, aiul 

riignir^'t! ill myslrthm^ liiAturin rr.'*. Slirirkin^ giil!il 
iiiiti rliAtl#*riiit jrirrb'il 4n*T m aihI Ih-Iiw* 
alic! flivril iiiitl niul ’nkrrry nf wmiy, fiillrfi 

rliiilk ?iiHi gr^Htiiiitly iliH4pnrnrril iigniii, at 

tlir title tV|t niiil 

We liilliril iiiiil HflrriiHun t*ii rrrry m- 

prrfe 0 f iiiir fi-tAlitHH. Ife t** nir mm ur t^ilkril mq 

witli? iwiii far llial an i^^nir in llir life Iniwefn 

man anti ran firl:»ir itial w*- tlul ii*>t at Iwifli 

ii|i«ii. lying llirrr at tVft, I have hrmiit? far 

inrnrlf n ?iysiil»t4 nf all Ihh wnrhl -wiilr iiraMrin tirtwern 
duty fiiitt rniwrliiti^f |iia*»*4i*m4te l«nr the u'i»rUl ha.*! itill 
tci milv«% IlftMUinr it :*ii4vrd; thrrr'M a UTiuig In 
it rillirr way. . . , Tlir ?iky, the wide htiri/>«nn ^rrinrd 
III lift m imt 4iiir»irlirM tmtil we were miinrthing 

rr|irr:^rIllative and gnirnd. Shr wm wanmiiilimid he- 
rtiiisr artiriilnle, talking In tier h»ver. 

** I wiglil/* I itaiiU ** iirirr tn have h.ned ymi/* 

** It wasift !% thing |4arinrdr ahr tiaul. 

** I tHtght never t» have let tntr talk -^hi* In timl, 
firvrr til have liiriirtl linrk frniii Atiterlea/* 

** I*iri ghiii wi? did it/* ilm iaid. ** iHiiit think I 

I IcKikrd III her. 

** I will never rrfiriil/* ihti iakl. ** Nrvrr!** u 
tliiiiigli she ritiiig tn her life l$i paying It. 

I rriiiriiitirr wr tatkrd l«r « hmg time nf divcirer. 
It irriiirti Ifi m Itiriii amt it wrma tm •tldl, that It 
ciiiglil let have tif^rii |Mwitil 4 e fur ^largafel lit dlvtirris 
rnr, and fnr iiir t« marry wilhtiiit the ^^amiahiiw and 
ugly |iiittlirlty» Itir taliil and u,ilrarl«m that fnllnw iitrll 
m rraijtiitiiiriit Wc wriil mi iu Ihr wh*4e |*rr|ikidtif 
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ritltlif lirtrri^ii^r, 'IVr tfir riirrriit rr«!i'^, 

Itiiw iiitii!illf‘*! iiiiil r^'*'tnriiUoiM|i^ri| it. h;ul turn' 

ItUMlilirti 'tfft iii-tr-4 him! 4*Htjrr'ihiirfilh’ ittul iirw 

n!i4 tfis* trf«-4niii ol* U4iiiirti, ** IV'i 

III! likt* lUunir.fr it! Hhni llir |nu!i!ui,5| i-iiiiir,*' I Haul; 
for I li it! to fu-r of tlitt r.-irly iio|n‘r*j-ooii 

<if iHirpo^r ilJi^ nj^nill hilo oli;ititu’ fari'rH, 

** Hirr*' olr'ir right in ihr Wfifltl ntty toorr. 14111 

wwrttl i-t lly^“.iiiliiir. Tfo’ imm to il.iy limit 

pr^ctiir II gooilnoii.** 

Tlirir iinr-'jtioiH iirril i|j 

nf iliit'imioft if nny iliimf.irli nrr ngniti to 

ntrililiifl nil r|lri.‘inr tiofif tnpon r4iliMlfi! |jro|4|o, I'lti- 

IH I friir i.-ytl n|rr:|,4y, will isrirr holil mn" «mr 
wiirlh liohtiiig longrr tlout ttiry hriti mi. Agmtj-4 
rvrry ** slinll iy4.Ihrfr* hr j| whv ilniiilv 

piilo'"-lli^‘ why not** Inrgrii ^iii4 |s!:iiiir ^4,, tli*-' I.::i%i* 

ilfiitii’ni fr*i|ii lii |mr|HOir, ”* Ytm /ml I, I 

*’ linir nlw'ivi hrrn a htllr ttrifrgtirlfji! nf ilnly, 
|liirl!y ftt Iril’it hrrniiir ||»r of ilutv rofliri ttt tH 

Mil ill'i'lmi, i It4 1 liiiow t!irrr*,i nti rtlmviiifniit itsmU- 
ontiiintr .’'ilr'iln in m, hut tfi-it fill, t wnh tium- 

W'lililsf |r?itr IjiIv nItOO’. | Wosh ^11 4iity 

fovrml W'ith iltiisr, wlirfr tlir fri'il tiiiirlurf 

tHiliiri III, r.ufi roiilrii-r to rlotlir ii#r|f 

ill liriiiily* 4ri|r*i li-irlf fs|i|riii|ii|, l1o4 r.i%rrlr4 m. 
Hilt for ttll Ills''*4,11 'l?l'J*ji*'l-:|tiof04 tlirfr if t}|i^ tltlty. . . /* 
** Ilttfil wr roiiir fitllirf I %U- to it?** 

** N«l .iti Ic*ilr llvnl 11 woiil }sr ulrorlotiily fmrci 
l« elm*’ 

** Iff f|iirrr In thmk of turn;* mUl tmUl ** Wlni 
€«lliti lirtlrrr wr tfi*! nil wr ti^ivr Imtinfly? Wrlt^ 

III a liinitlirr tinfirilly, Wlio roillit h^'lirvr* W“r tfjtitiglil 

tflii liilpiit tfcf’ tiithirfi fill roiilif trnrr It fill »lr|i hf 

^l«fl fr«W llir liiijr wlirfi wr foiitnt th^il « rrrtniii lioitt* 
ill lit! I* I It Ik 14r 11% inn? nf toi'c* * • * 
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Miwirr,. tl;rrr*.'i iii4. tiiiirli t’^r Its III dll ill ihi-* q| 

tli.:il. ;iiir niir mill rrrilil. Aiit! i»*'l sf it wrrt! 
fsi trll thr \rf%- lir.irt oiir ^lurv. . . , 

** |it»r^ ?ii ir^.rr.illy \%.%nt In nn ^-ilh yini?** ^ 
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and go their ways^ and -we He here and watch them^ 
you and I. Shell cry^ poor dear/’ 

** Shell cry. She’s crying now! ” 

Poor little beasts! I think hell cry too. He 
evinces, lie could—for tuppence. I didn’t know he 
had lachrymal glands at all until a little %vhile ago. 
I suppose all love is hysterical—and a little foolish. 
Poor mites! Silly little pitiful creatures! How wc 
have blundered! Think how we must look to God! 
Well, well pity thtan. and then well inspire him to 
stiffen up again—and do as we’ve determined he. shall 
do. Wt‘ll see it through,—we who He lu're on the 
cliff. Theyll l>e mean at times, and horrid at times; 
we know them! Do you st‘e her, a })oor little fine 
lady in a grtvifc house,—’shc S(inu‘timc.s goes to her room 
and writes,*’ 

** Siie writes for his Blue JVeeMif still.” 

Yt‘s. Sonulimt‘s—I liope. And he’s there in the 
office with a bit of hvt copy in his hand.” 

Is it as good as if she still ialk<‘d it over with him 
hefon* she wTott* it? Is it?” 

Better, I think. Let’s ]day it’s better—anyhow. 
It may lu* that talking over was ratlier mixtal with 
love-making. After all, love-making is joy rather than 
magic. l)(m’t let’s pretiuid ahemt that even. . . . L<*t’s 
go on watching him. (1 don’t see wliy her writing 
shouhhft iK'ttcr. Intlccal I d(jn’t.) Se<‘! lluTe 
lu" goes down along the l‘'mlmnkmcnt to Westminstt‘r 
just like a real man, for all that lie’s smalltT than a 
grain of dust. Wliat is running round inside that 
speck of a head of his? Look at him gtfmg ])ast the 
policemen, specks too—selected large ones from the 
country. I think lie’s going to dinner with the Speaker 
—some old tiling llkn tliat Is his face hnrdt^r or 
commoner or stronger?—I can’t cjuile see, . . . Am! 
now he’s up and speaking in the House. Hope hell 
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hold on to tlie thread. Hell have to plan hit 
speeches to the very end of his davs—aiul learn the 
headings/’ 

“ Isn’t she up in the women’s gallery to hear him? 

“ No. Unless it’s by accident.” 

“ She’s there,” she said. 

“Well, by accident it happens. Not too many iiccb 
dents, Isabel. Never any more adventures for us, dear, 
now. No! . . . They play t!ie game, you know. 
They’ve begun late, but now thty’ve gt)t to. You see 
it’s not so very liard for them since you and I, my dt%nr, 
are here always, always faithfully here on tins warm 
cliff of love accomplished, w^itcinng and lielping them 
under high heaven. It isn’t so very Imrd, Enther good 
in some ways. Some people hare to he broken a little^ 
Can you see Altiora down tliere, by any cliancc? ” 

“ She’s too little to be seen,” she said. 

“ Can you see the sins tliey once committed ? ” 

“I can only see you here b<\sidc me, dear—for ever. 
For all my life, dear, till I dit'. Was tliat—th«t 
sin?” • • • 

I took her to the station, and after she hat! gone 
I was to drive to Do%'er, and cross to (’alnls by the 
night boat. I couldn’t, I felt, return to Ltmdon. Wit 
walked over the crest and dtnvn to tiie Utile station 
of Martin Mill side by side, talking at first in broht^n 
fragments, for the most part of unimportant things. 

“ None of this,” she said abruptly, “ swim in the 
slightest degree real to me. Tve got no sense of things 
ending.” 

“We’re parting,” I said. 

“We’re parting^—as people part in a play. It’s dis* 
tressing. But I don’t feel as though you and I were 
really never to see each otiier again for years. Do 

you? ” 

I thought. “ No,” I said. 
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After weH’e parted I shall look to talk it over with 

you/’ 

So shall I.” 

Tiiat's absurd.” 

Absurd.” 

** I feel as if you’d always be there, just about where 
you are now. Invisible perhaps, but there. WeVe 
spent so much of our lives joggling elbows.” . . . 

Yes. Yes. I don’t in the least realise it. I sup¬ 
pose I shall begin to when the train goes out of the 
station. Are we wanting in imagination, Isabel?” 

I don’t know. We’ve always assumed it was the 
other way about.” 

Even when the train goes out of the station-! 

I’ve seen you into so many trains.” 

I shall go on thinking of things to say to you— 
things to put in your letters. For years to come. How 
ean I ever stop thinking in that way now? We’ve got 
into each other’s brains.” 

** It isn’t real,” I said; ** nothing is real. The 
world’s no more than a fantastic dream. Why are we 
parting, Isabel? ” 

** I don't know. It seems now supremely silly. I 
aiippose we have to. Can’t we meet.^—don’t you think 
we shall nic‘et even in dreams ? ” 

“ W'tfll meet a thousand times in dreams,” I said. 

I wish we could dream at the same time,” said 
Isahel. . . . Dream walks. I can’t believe, dear, I 
shall never have*, a walk with you again.” 

If Fd stayc'd six months in America,” I said, we 
might have walked long walks and talked long talks 
for all our lives.” 

Not in a world of Baileys,” said Isabel. “ And 

anyhow——” 

She. stopped short. I looked interrogation. 

Wcfve loved,” she said. 
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I took her ticket^ saw to her luggage, and stood by 
the door of the compartnient. Good-bye/* I said a 
little stiffly^ conscious of tlie people upon tlic piatfonn. 
She bent above me^ white and dusky% looking at me 
very steadfastly. 

Come here/* she whispered. Never mind the 
porters. What can they know? Just one time more 
—I must.** 

She rested her hand against the door of the carriage 
and bent down upon me, and put lier cold, moist lips 
to mine. 



THIRD 


CHAPTER THE 


THE BREAKING POINT 


§ 1 

And then broke down. We broke our faith with 
botli Margaret and Shoesmith, flung career and duty 
out of our lives^ and went away together. 

It is only now, almost a year after these events, that 
I can begin to see what happened to me. At the time 
it seemed to me I was a rational, responsible creature, 
but indeed I had not parted from her two days before 
I b<xmme a monomaniac to whom nothing could matter 
but Isabel. Every truth had to be squared to that 
obsession, every duty. It astounds me to think how I 
forgot Margaret, forgot my work, forgot everything 
but that we two were parted. I still believe that with 
bciitter chances we might have escaped the consequences 
of the emotional storm that presently seized us both. 
But we had no foresight of that, and no preparation 
for it, and our circumstances betrayed us. It was 
partly Shoesmith's unwisdom in delaying his marriage 
until after the end of the session—partly my own 
amazing folly in returning within four days to West¬ 
minster. But we were all of us intent upon the defeat 
of scandal and the complete restoration of appearances. 
It seemed necessary that Shoesmith’s marriage should 
not seem to be hurried, still more necessary that I 
should not vanish inexplicably. I had to be visible 
with Margaret in London just as much as possible; we 
went to restaurants, we visited the theatre; we could 
contemplate the possibility of my presence at the 
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^edan and the effect of dead horses upon drinking- 
"Vater, which brought Wrassleton and Weston Massing- 
tlaj into a dispute of great vigour and emphasis. “ The 
^:rouble in South Africa/’ said Weston Massinghay^ 
wasn’t that we didn’t boil our water. It was that we 
didn’t boil our men. The Boers drank the same stuff 
^ve did. They didn’t get dysentery. ” 

That argument went on for some time. I was 
attacked across the table by a man named Burshort 
^bout my Endowment of Motherhood schemes, but in 
tilie gaps of that debate I could still hear Weston 
•i^lassinghay at intervals repeat in a rather thickened 
Voice: They didn’t get dysentery.” 

I think Evesham went early. The rest of us clustered 
imore and more closely towards the drier end of the 
iroom, the table was pushed along, and the area beneath 
bbe extinguished conflagration abandoned to a tinkling, 
splashing company of pots and pans and bowls and 
taths. Everybody was now disposed to be hilarious 
a.nd noisy, to say startling and aggressive things; we 
xnust have sounded a queer clamour to a listener in the 
next room. The devil inspired them to begin baiting 
me. “ Ours isn’t the Tory party any more,” said 
IBurshort. “ Remington has made it the Obstetric 
Party.” 

That’s good! ” said Weston Massinghay, with all 
bis teeth gleaming; I shall use that against you in 
the House! ” 

“ I shall denounce you for abusing private confi¬ 
dences if you do,” said Tarvrille. 

''Remington wants us to give up launching Dread¬ 
noughts and launch babies instead,” Burshort urged, 

‘''Eor the price of one Dreadnought-” 

The little shrivelled don who had been omniscient 
about guns joined in the baiting, and displayed him¬ 
self a venomous creature. Something in his eyes told 
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clri|^piiig cfiliiigt ttw' lt'«* tliHpliun'd lb*?i ani 

cr!iiii|slrtl sliirt.4 til* my roiiipatiutn-^, jarml tni tny |tir« 

lllffilrtl lirrvr.^i* , , . 

It Wr I 

Tiirvrillr nmiiiiii with tuf* iiih* thr anj 

tlirii siigpA^liiig wr gu ti|vHtairH ti» jin* 

dawiAgr-, A mnmmmii rnrririi tip two iliiArrittg 

c.iiidlr.^ fur ihir mil iif thr riioni WiH gutird, mr* 
liAiigiiig^t nrvrTiil iiiul lahlr^ wrri* rriiti* 

|ilrir!y !*iiriil, Ihr iiAiirlliiig wm licorrlint nud 
liirro siiiiwtirti wifiitow^ iinwlr tho rAitillr.H ItArr midi 

gtillrr, am! mTiips of lirtArifi ohiiia luj oa 

llir |iiiiltllri.| lifHir. 

A$ wr .^imryrtl Lutlv Tiirvrillr opprarril, Imefc 

friiiii piirty, n ilnuls^r, wlutr -footrO 

figiirt* willi iiiiia^ril ill 11*" ryrn hrtir;il!i hrr gtiUtrii loilr* 
I rriiioiiilirr how utiijditly wr liiiiglirtl at Itrr ?uir|*ri.Hr. 

I ^ 

I jifirird fmiii F'aiitiitirr at Ihr ronirr of Aliliiigloii 
Slrrii* liitil wnil i«y way oloor. lint I ilid lint gti 
lin|||«% I tiifliril lillil Wnlknl I'isf rt hm;| 

unit Ihrii .iHfriirk iiorlliwnird ninilo.^^lv. t w.i^ Inn iijiurr* 
atilt* III go to my hoirifr, 

I ^faiiilrrrtl ahmit Itiiit nlghl likr a tmtn who Inif tih* 
mvrrrd !ii«» Ch«U nrr flrad. f rail look hark now dt?« 
tarlirti y«-| ? 4 ym|i?illir|ir it|Hin thA wUd ronfu-Hion of 
IiiikhN ami aiiij hy it I think t ran nmtrr»ilafitl^ 

ofif half llir wrofigiiniiig mui Idiiiith’ring in Ihr wortil. 

I liii liiit frrl Iiriw tlir higiral fofrr of tlm prorr.iia 
tliiil Iriir riiin'irirril mr ihrit tlial I had imtdr my 

iiirrififr aiiil liij sltriiglh in At no litiw 

timi I hrrii iiiitirr liny illmioii Ihiil thr d‘*iry party had 
iiiglirr idrah lluifi liiiy ollirr party, yrt it rmor lti me 
likr a Ihiiiif tirwiy tUnvm-rrrd that llir ifirn | hail In 
wiirk irilli iiail for lltr tnmt pari im mirls ii# 
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gimat of nuy collrrUu* purpivH*-, mi ahmi of the fnith I 
tu'liL 1'!jry just, n.^ inuiirdintfly intont upon 

jjHt iis Unulod hy habiU of tiuiugiit, fiH 
tlio iiirii in Aliy i^Jirr gr*nip or pnrty. PorlmpH I had 
»iIi|>p*A| iniawarrM ft^r n tiuio iat<i the drlmsiami of a 
p’lrtv mail hut. I tio not think Nti. 

No, it. w.?H tlio jiuhhI profound (!oHptmdency that 
had fidlownl liptui thr abrupt erN_satioa of my familiar 
iiitrrooiir'^o with IsaIh-I, that gavr thin fact that liad 
ithviiy.i !»frii in iny mind ita <|ualifcj of 

diAii'.I.ating rrirlation. It licrmod an though I had 
m'xrr arm l«.-forr nt»r NU?iprctrtl the atupeudouH gap 
hrtw«-rn the cluuitie atiua, thi' rtmline, the conveutionaX 
at‘«|iiir.^erner.*i, the % ulgari.’iatiorH of Iht* personal life, 
and tliai ctriirly roiiHoioua ilrvelopmeiit and aerviee of 
II co!lf'ti.ivo thtnighi niu! pisrptwe at %viaeh my efforta 
iiimrtL I had tlitiugtit thorn but a little way ajiart, 
niui now I s,:iw thry wore .srparnted hy all the distance 
Iwtwr'rii rartli and hr-aviui. I mw now in myself and 
rvory iU,jr around me, a eoneentration upon inhTc.sts 
rh'e»e rit hand, .an in.ihdity to tletaefi tineself from the 
provtHMt.ioi3lriiy|i‘riN--ao-s, in.'»tinetive hates, dumb lusts 
iiUil shy tiioiihlir.s iota-iied tine at every point; 

and, s.;ive trjr rare dlrd moments, a regartliessnesH of 

l-'froulrr aims ami remtil*'r po.-»Nd»ditir.s that nmtit* tine 
p,ir-ey,nii of sl itt'oraft serm as unearthly and 
irrelr ‘i .ant to human life- aa the story Jiu astniuoiurr will 
tell, lialf provrn hut alt*igellifT iiierethlde, of iiahitahlo 
p!anr|,-t and nnnttrTm:.': iiitelUgences, suns’ <lhstancea 
illieinifit‘'d ;o’r«r.,a thr derp. ft srrmetl to me I ha<? 
a.Hpit't (I Isiti logit ami Ihtuighl too lar, had mucked my 
own l.y pf» uiiiiplmm had given the uttermoi# 

drar rraliiy of hCe for n ihrttrisrrN tlream. 

All through that iviiudrrifig agony of mine tha¥ 
Iiiglil, J4 ifo/j-ii llifrinls of tiumght interwove; now I 
wiis II soul speiikiiig in protest to (.hid against a task 
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t » * i i ! ' . S C’ 'f ;!, .:ltu! i^nr 1 » 44 ^|ti 4JS:|rf ! 

‘i» t 'I ; « ' ' I %v h i».*t ills* I'lieiil 5 

h. '\L '»44l. SiiW I Will ! 

«'.» r>|-'iv4 1-1 1-4.% i4 ll„y 1 ^ ? 

i, : '! t'l *-’‘L '1: !•?.’;■. ii, -r’4 i^.viw 1 u I’i ,| t»t ||||||||' 1 

it-:;i’'., ‘4 t !*♦ 4 I ^ l-u..-!i, 1 f 

ff r ih'’ '■ r-'^ ? ^•^***< I Is 1*1 i:i a«'p-<-n4 ti|^n,ioi ^ 

irti,4 i’-I f 1 ;!'^ lu*%if %L^ tii4 %'^mllmmi 1 

III*' in.! s 4', h^.*w liH.l*-' -^trri?,- 4 h f l-iif In I 

l.tt| WriH *»ur I'•.tii^W lli.il ^lir !»%4 % ilU'4ir'4 ff«ttt | 

ItiV' >1 ■'■ / l4 l■■‘'*•|| lli** til*-If«4l?»'n |?f«*i|| I 

ti}t’»|.f irralitv, tlir l!.i:.il Ati.miirrfr^ | 

tini'k, 44v^'?«' %%':i% ti»» ih.il in.i 4 ’lil tkr ||||||g| i 

llinl li-Ail !'♦*«». Wr wrrr s»|i ikr rlitf 

fm rirr tih^f ' Iti'tl %%41 %rf) |>frf.t%- m ti» - 11 % kill l| 
tl^lil tr*^jt-li wli4lr4rr lli-il «"v»uM lir!|i fii*- fill 

PUtirr ri( I i^.4iil.'4 It -il-^l lli il |ii||ti|| 

||t» ?l *-*f n3'<'*jr:‘jry *»! kni |'•^4^«•| ^lar, ||| 

tillk |>..» S|H% !<.« t,K*',;s-|i Ui'T, I?* t5^*!4 I 

W:intr4 niis'i^i-uf•.;iMV titv* 4uikv i»l hrf iirri* 

rlir«% tkr i.|;.^»t-i »*C h’^-f . 

W'r Wrfr s4*'air |,i_^»r||irf is|i ihr rhlf * f nlfhftlr4 g 

t.ihmtn itilrr-,tl l-% -^hmkl nt II 14 I 

AtHi rI mst ^'>~i*l*Aii.^-iit.-i!ily. Wtml 

1 ^ lir it wa-'i, ■ttt4 h^-iW il 11^4 |5r«-ti! Tllll 

W il.il ju-ll W-r i>li»sul4ri*t fr*H,||ll, \\ r aII |trt||ltf! 

llAtl tl-A ill A»f| I'f.Jill tljAl liAlilAtiiH" lut k III 

riirgrt,, mv f.il4 lss.» riitirf lutx'fiTitMf tirw f*1l» 

|»r|fir|ti:“r;| ^ "rii'-tt Ia!I Ai*4 llltfir-.ll*'' IA lift ll^ 

*»f titisir fwr fiAil |«ui!t iii|i Ipurllirf 

III I'ltir 'I-*'y |«- tli-r |tf:3l t*» AIi4 IaiI |il*f'» 

||yt|r'l l-<i in W«*rJ4 i-#* 4 t||r|||$*f|ri 

*lf ’ijgfltj ::;lll4 #t*n-,|ll4l, trillAl Int'uIrlllAt rll4l«^» 

. . . 

i |ia4 a f rr|i|||| til %t lliglit tiitt 1 Iil4 kwlt 

Itiurk Uilli lifV fwf i| hmg lipir, iiiwl Ii?i4 ii«w Iwrn 
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t|inUlv, T!i?ii intVrnnl little don’i 
p.ir^nli my rrJiri,L^ |4ui*Oii% niu! conr.se think- 

in,-iirl in hki* n |Hn.soiu*d dart, n centre 

ill' nrri nntsi Ju-d a i«;in wlm h dtdnlitnted 

li.ri in» miility nn infection^ so 

inv iinnik 'nnl^is.-d |y llir crisiH of njy se|mration 
frnm iiui im rr'i?,tnnee U% Im emphatic 

v|ir»!i. It la fur iliat what tie had said was 

inrrn**wi.-n!i Irnr, lu^t niily of e<nitriii|mrary life, but 
af aU lu;!-» m litV. !,eve Is the rare, thing, 

tlif' !r*“:ni'nr^ tl !!ui3,,r; you hn'k it awav jealously and 
wileli, .:ie.ii W’-H you may; hate and nggresnion and 
fafi-r In'Tp thr af.rr|.i alul fiile the world. And fme 
i-n ill fhn rniigh i^^urs of life, weak thinking, 
1-4 I I■-el.'Oiiiii,/ r |»roers.s, th^eovers witli disloyal 

ifuiMii'mhlt, :-ii jspitsrr' /iiiil a defect Oil each disputing 
jiiile. " I linn! lii’Pf'if, inrii/* m Uavtou calls tluau, rule 
tlir with t\ W' ly iif thinking out deeisiorm like 

sliin.iia-v^ eif l»rirks, and with a steailfn.st pleas- 

nrr in di!, liayfon likni to rail his antagonists 
AJi-i ^c«mm!rrls it jusiihed his opposi- 
tjMij I .>rda4 wrtr ’Seouiidrels/* all people richer 

tii us fi'-’ w*'-r»* 'ic*»ni}dre!'^/* all hoeialists, all troiddc- 

lu.'fiir J.r,,|dr; hr jjkrd to tfjiiik of jnils uud justicc 

l.rj,!}u »hum Ih'i |m!4ie spirit w'as saturated with the 
sMinli'-r r,f runihi't ami the ph-asant thought of 

e»i|oh>''i 4 I liUij for all feenleltrant souls. I hat 

wai Ihr w-i> nf if, I prrerivinl That had survival 
a'l fh'* 1 1 «'4.S sav. lie W’as fool enough in 
f-o kr a 4 ’on%s*»!■ rnt aiul liappy politieian. ♦ » . 
iitt- mul i-iiar.r flunking; luiw tlie infernal truth 
td |slirmr |.r it Iiir dowii that night! I couldnT 
rnurml'rr ftsal I had known this all ahmg, and that it 
ihd tud rr,. 4 l!y maflrr in the slightest degree. I had 
workrd it, :dl tint lung ago in other terinSt w'hen I had 
irni h«w all |i-:srtsr-i ..food ftsr interests inevitably, and 
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how the purpose in life achie%’'es itself, if it aeluevc 
itself at all, as a bye product of the war of individual 
and classes. Hadn’t I always known that sciencti mv 
philosophy elaborate tliemselvcs in spite of all the pas 
sion and narrowness of men, in spite of the vanitie 
and weakness of their servants, in spite oi all 111 
heated disorder of contemporary things? Wasn't it ni 
own phrase to speak of that greater mind in men 
in which we are but moments and transitorily lit cells? 
Hadn't I known that the spirit of man still speaks lik 
a thing that struggles out of mud and slime, and ttm 
the mere effort to speak means choking and disaster 
Hadn't I known that we who think without fciir mu 
speak without discretion will not come to our own fo 
the next two thousand years? 

It was the last was most forgotten of all that faitl 
mislaid. Before mankind, in my vision tliat night 
stretched new centuries of confusion, vast stupicl wiiris 
hastily conceived laws, foolish temporary triumphs 
order, lapses, set-backs, despairs, catastrophes, ncvi 
beginnings, a multitudinous wilderness of time, a nigl 
plotless drama of wTong-beaded ent*rgies. In order tc 
assuage my parting from Isabel we Iiad set oursidves it 
imagine great rewards for our separation, great perstinai 
rewards; we bad promised ourselves success visible and 
shining in our lives. To console ourselves in our s<‘para- 
tion we had made out of the Blue Wevklif and oui 
young Tory movement preposterously enormous things 
—as though those poor fertilising touclies ni the stnl 
were indeed the germinating seeds of t!u‘ milhmnium, 
as though a million lives such as ours had not to con¬ 
tribute before the beginning of tlie beginning. Idutt 
poor pretence had failed. That magnificent jirciposl- 
tion shrivelled to nothing in the black loneliness of thiit 
night. 

I saw that there were to be no sucli compensatiorii. 
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So fixr 11.5 my ro.il services to rocinkind were concerned I 
liad to live an imreeoynised and unrewarded life. If I 
made siicccsst's it would be by the way. Our separa¬ 
tion would alter nothing of that. My scandal would 
cling to me now for all my life, a thing affecting rela- 
tionshipH, etnbarrassing and hampering my spirit. I 
should follow' the common lot of those who live by the 
imagination, atul follow it now in infinite loneliness of 
soul; the one good comforter, the one effectual familiar, 
“was lost to me lor ever; I should do good and evil 
togetlier, no one caring to understand; I should pro¬ 
duce much 'Weary work, much bad-spirited work, much 
absolute evil; the good in me would be too often ill- 
expressed and missed or misinterpreted. In the end I 
miglit leave one gleaming flake or so amidst the slag 
heaps for a moment of postmortem sympathy. I was 
afraid beyond measure of my derelict self. Because I 
Indieved with all my soul in love and fine thinking that 
did not m<‘an that I should necessarily either love 
steadfastly or think finely. I remember how I fell 
talking to Clod— I think I talked out loud. “Why do 

I care for the.se things?'' I cried, “when I can do so 
little! Why am I apart from the jolly thoughtless 
fighting life of men? These dreams fade to nothing- 
ne.ss, and leave nu^ bare! " 

I scoldtal. “ Why don't you speak to a man, show 
j'-ourstlf ? I tliought I had a gleam of you in Isabel,— 
and then you take her away. Do you really think I 
can carry on this game alone, doing your work in dark¬ 
ness aiul silence, living in muddled conflict, half living, 
half dying?" 

Cirotesqne analogie.s arose in my mind. I discovered 

II Htrange parnlhdism between my now tattered phrase 
of “ X.ovv. and fine thinking" and the “Love and the 
Word" of (liristian thought Was it possible the 
Chrintian propaganda had at the outset meant just 
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*/ .n' I*5|!’a4^'« t iVrhiiii my 

lr^:u ",!;• !•'?% I’^gjlllttnrf a| tiiy hir ? 11^4 | 
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I %avv. wliiit I rail? I eaii’Jt . jiave myself without 
licT. . - U _ 

I tvmvmWf mvHvU—m a sort'^^l^nti-dimax to that 
— ratiitT tnlioiiHly asking my wnt tumie. I was somcn 
wlicTr in flip iidKltlHiurktiiicl of Park. . . . 

Ifc was Ihi'ii briwrru‘,<|nr atlcl folt that X 

eouhl go lioiiu' turn witliHit arly rlSkr^'t^f meeting 
Marj^nrrt It had Ih#^’thought of^'i'^^iniing to 

!V!,'irgari't ilint hai! .jifut mo 'viiiiuh‘ring-^t!iat tiidifc. It 
la iiiu‘ iif ilio uglirst facts I rronll nhoi^ ihat^^ne of 
crisis, thr iiiIcn-Nr aversion I fell for Kl^garet^ No 
sriisc tif liiT griudness, lit'f Injury anil nobil^y, afC^ic 
riioniious grnerosity of her forgivene.(fi/suffie#tl to 
gate tfiat. I ho|ie mnv that in tiiis am ablc^^ 

give stiuielldng of her silvc'ry splendour, filf^aU throviglj 
liiis vri^h I frit nothing of tliat. There a trium-' 
phant kifulliness alanit her that I found l^olerable, 
Shf* mriifit to hr so kind to me, to otfitr unstinted 
eiunoliiltaii, to my n<*eds, to supply just all she 

liimiduril I'^ahrl le'id given me. 

When I left Tarvrilles, I felt I could anticipate 
rxnetJy laor she wotild meet my homecoming. She 
would hr |H*r|dr,\rtl tiy my crumpleti shirt front, on 
wliirli I Isatl spilt som<* ilrops of wane; she would over-» 
h«»k that hy an etrurt. rjtplain it sentimentally, resolva 
it shoo til makr no ilitff'rt'nee to her. She would want 
t{* knii%v u|if» had been present, wimt we had talked 
nbotif, *.ho^v the idertrst interi’st in wliatevcr it was—- 
It ilolfi't. loalier whilt, . . . No, I couldn’t face her. 

S«» I «iitl not ri’nefi my stiuly imfcil two o’clock, 
d’lirrr, I rrmeiiiber, stoml the new and very beautiful 
old silirr eamllr-daeks that she had set there two days 
Riiier to plrasr mc'-.the foolish kindliness of it! But 
lit lirf ^^if-areli fitr r^tpressiors, Margaret heaptal presents 
ii|iiifi nil*. She baii lilted these candlesticks with electric 
lighb, and I must, 1 suppose, have lit them to write 
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f«r I I ** (Ih-r llir i% »i%ri| tiir woflj 

WAJ ."ill t ?irrA«|ri|, llumnli I fully 
IlItViSlI llt'ii •iliiiitlil i'iiiiir ti* inr. I kiir%%% lh«llgtl 

1 iHiglil li.ur iii'it turn -^lir UmI lr|’| tier 

|IaI» slir %% i.’i ttilii llir t»» liAir |if*ea 

iieirrifil fr«»iii lip* |lAlir» aiuI I itrni my Irtirr tlirre, 
|%lltl I mit ||||t» tlir ^i|tiArr iiil4 lui-ilril |tie 

liiilis fl'irtliwilln lw'eiiii-%e I kiirw i-lrArly tliAt if I 
Icii il liiitil Pipriiiiig I -ttimilit nr%rf il aI iilL 

i n 

I liilft a rrtliltiPli »if frrlit||| lliAt Ilf 

ciltr liirrlllig. M |44rr-^ fi»r A rlAiulritltln 

^*ilir liAt! tim Ihu^kiii^ 

tiiiiii i*#i}iirr.) CH-rruiglil I fiAil h^rn fnll i»t‘ «rll‘ |ilty, 
»iiil ragrr fur thr rwiiifprl ♦if |||t| 

till? ill itritirii Arfiw! In wliifli Iia 4 rr|4iril Inwi 

lit*rit fiili r^f itir **f t^’^r ^r,%knr%i aiiiI 

tiiiArry, Aiitl wltd'll I lirr, tny Him ^rlinsti 
Wrrr Alt*i||r||irf n^^rpt AWriv lyv A *»| |nllliil 

tiAtt Ih tirr tliAl I 

tiiil riiil liflitrfitAinl. Sii*r wm ill. Stir rAlilit 

|*t«Ar4l tMr HT'irill'A ^lir Iifliti |'|■%|| hrr%rif iii 

lirHArle; liPf ^*rri*ir4 Itriit, ..ifp'l lp"f rv-'^'i tt't'fe 

liirriti Atli'l lir’f fApr wlulr Atiil -All iirV h|V tlHi 

Iwril A nrlf rriitrril lifr; nu br«»l!irf, liu 

nr rlnliifrli m i^-rAk IliitlHA liA^i r%rf vri in.plr utiy 
llllilllillr ill tiir^ Hll4 I l*.'*r',ly fwlirre 

fur tip' tlf'nt llliir ill my | frit a p-%n%\nn Ilf 

|ir«trrlilT lirf^|ii|i ; f |V|t IIsaI «"i'4 .’nnurl ititijt 

lllfil I rilMlif stir t.« Aliritrf, ill-.it 

Ififili j«y i;if |iriilr tir «|4riii|pt nr %|il**ip|tii 

erralltfii h% tm\ n imw kpi4 pf li*t|4 m**, a lirw 

|.l€iwrf its llir ll*iirli|, SrAur »r.it|r4 ,iii| 1 % ■;«% 4.i|»r|iri| 

ill my lirrAil, I knrw lliAl I r*ni!r| Ii*%r |?rti||pn, 

iiaW Wilrfi, tmh^l ugly niitl In tmirr tItAfi I 
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fiHilil l^vr niiv drligiitful or glorious thing in 

lifr. I di.fn'l any imm* for nnytliing in the world 
hut •uiii iImI I .slunild proteet her. I trembled 

I iu' ir hrr, atid eouU! scnrcely speak to her for 

tlif that fillril me. , . . 

I !■ Ill \ u,;r Iflter/* I said. 

I liad v.iiir'.;* 

\V!'u-r/ran ur talk? 

I r«'jrrml'-i“r my lame sentences. Well have a boat. 

lirff',** 

I tin*% |i,"f to fin* little iKnitrlunise, and there we 
liirril a iHi'if, -iiul I rowt'd in silence under the bridge 
iiiiii nit»» l!i*’ of n troe. The mjimre grey stone 

nf t!ir l‘‘orrign ihliee UHmu‘d through the twigs, 
I ri'SiO’iobrr, .’uul a Ultle S|iace of grass separated us 
(nnn l!ir |., j|i\V'iy ami the seniliny o£ passers-by. And 

tlirrr U <'• t i!!o"d, 

f h.'id tn you/* 1 said. 

** f h o! to coin*'.** 

** Wip-ii fir»* v»ni to be married?** 

** Tl.i?ir'ii!:iy wrrk/* 

*'\Vr|!/'* I -Haiti. ** Ibit —-can wn‘?'* 

Shr ml fiffu-ird and scrutinised my face with eyes 
wit!*' ts|H-n, ** What <!o you mean?** she said at last 
in a w!in|H'r. 

'' ('nit wf* :;4anil it? After all?** 

I hnlir,! Hi hrr white face. ** Can you?** I said. 
8!e* whi'i|*rrrj|. ** Your career?** 

Him ■■■.luldrnly hrr face was contorted,—she wept 
silniily, #■'|/■u•l.Iy nn n child tormented Ix^yond endurance 
iriiglit •itiihiriily wi*r|u . . . 

■’Ulh! I ilon/t care/* I cried, **now. I (lon*t care, 
Iliiiiiti thr w'hoir system of things! Damn all this 
|irttrliiriy of lie* irrevocable! I want to take care of 
you, I'subri! am! have y<ni with me/* 

** I ciii/l nljiml II/* she bhihlK^rt*d. 
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'riiK M’W MAt’HLW'F.lJ.l 

\ i‘U ’.t U'al if. I tllinigiil It foi 

%'Pll. ... I tLin:^;l}l it fur ViHI. I 

IliPligiit. rii-|| iiPi 1 % 4131.-4 it hkr 

IiiLlii I I iL'ii'.- .r* I lrir,;ifit l»» «I*i ? ** 

I ''}pii i‘4tul4i4i. Vpii'rr iii*t .^trnrig 

rutillgli, Ttr ||iPii,i^44l pf lli-il. 14 r |n ^hrllrf 

ytfll." 

AiltI I ypif," I wriit *ni, ** I'm tint 

riii»iigli I rriii't lifr yon.** 

.Sfir ^Ivi|-^|ir4 »^|ir |ipu|r i% rtfpf| In 

rrt||lr *4 lirf^rll, Atlil IfWtkr*} 4I tj?,r ‘it ■--.i 4 l'i|-‘j |1 V f*if ^ 
lliiitliriil, i kpil Sill-.r If/' -ihr %% |jN|ir rrt|, 

** I mu'i tu kill my'irlf 'Siisisrliinv, I 

IlirAlit hi ii I'll :-iii4 li-.iir m% Ai-ruirsil, | llunigtll 

■■ ypti iiulsi I t»t| 1^lfrrr ;t IlFlIl, lllicl 

rriitliiii'l 

** r ^ 11 "! ifp .4*1 ivr tliptutlii rniilil tin/* I 

I- Ir |^^'.5r3r t-.If hrr/* 

Yr-j/* ‘ifvr 's,'u4, :4in| I *ilir«-4 lirf rvn. 

■i‘.h.r |:*'rr*if I,*! it,’* ‘jhs- 4 ” 'Vhr hufftir 

«*f I'rir3,i:j k'Ui4r4 inrf |t4 j?”il iip4v !•* 4.'iwit 

iS|*!J|1 Ipr, Inta r.MVv fi*! I 4<» Ifi.- trP'** |.'i |,< killtl 

t»i mr.. , , , I ilaln*! kfp>w, I f’rlf i.l; rjjI'jfMii 1 

. - . It li; -J I’.tI likr t!).' UHTU'-II ili lilt? 

li liri*'f Iktii Mtt-n^'4 4ii4 'p4i4?i#* 4, . . * 
it'fi l^'^t tl'.al |i*-' i'in'l ifp* |;r%t *>!” sitjj, |!.’i l-rt-^inr |*ltl 

f| |i-irl Ilf I'lHI, , . , I ^4;!h jl. If I 

gw thr»>Pi;k, Ii'itfi II, I i|j,4l fir l>-it fi»|»krti tif |iritir 

iHlIr i'l .IJi , . 

I |*|l»»»'/* I 'i-%1‘4, I /* 

** I rnwat ... I rirr frif Ittlf* 

lUiU- 1,’tt rnrtpr‘. If r.%fi }ir||» , , /* 

** I filll'it ! tkr % »>i| TlirrrS |iM|hiS)|| l*»r im l«il 

III gu n,w%v tiigrthn** 

** lliil y«*iif %M*rli/* ilsr* «.!|i4 i ** y»»*ir r-ifcrfl Mur* 
gifrt! Iliir |»rpiwi«r» f 
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I M/i’i Wfliilr lir rrAi't. 

mth L^^il^rl lie iti^ 

al*niptly. 

t ‘i'lt'A, ■imAiril. 

**1 lii^ ’* Niit iii| 

ihjJy 

II w-H i|?4r»-‘r !»» hfi4 Hrittrii tt% ^fiy m lliiiif. 

" ll’^ iimI tlir tir pa$4. 

** II fl4l 4*1 %*»‘4 kiuiw 
** |»!%rrilliiiiH til tt iiiAt.tr 

“ Sitlisr 1 Afr liHi liAftt %a |ili|j,** 

llirrr rAlftr m WtWrrti IH. 

I tllilli’l klipw yi*il wrrr WAtrliiiii^ ^ill I imiil. 

** ¥V.#/’ tir .nfiAWrrnl, aflrr A |» 4 «'»r, *' Tiifr wjitrltl'tL** 
** Htifry -.piirrf ymt thnit 

I'l tiiriiiip %mmhmg »iirfi m% iiilVriiitl lnl yf lliiiipi 
l#tilltlgl«ll.'* 

I 4III ipsi mifwrr. 

** YpilVr gyitig 

**Yr#.‘* 

** f ** 

** TlirfrY yiiiir 

** I kiiww/* 

** mhmn filrtinnl ty in a 

Y»ll%*r jtiPl lyrkrtl iiitll »iil mtfl |$iii#|r tinii ryfit 

Etrrj yiir will kfiiiw. Clli! yf cyyrir-—ilY ii«llyiig I© 
yyii, f 

I ktmw^r 

** CYifiiffititi iittwmf*** 

I flwitirii. 

” All tlik tiiBvrffirpl nf mmm Tlwl^i wlmi I ruri* tm 
. , * fi*« r%m%r tn |ir ^ tilg llillif, ilriiiiligtii#l/" 

*^111^11 ^111 

** Wr lintif n iiir f#ir pm -#i*» «wr r|ir filli it* 

fCll lllir. . , , Tiii tiifl || will gn UU** 
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m* THK NKW MAt’lllAVKLLl 

fAii ts-l! liHi’rr \mift- giniig m 

fiiiw likr A 111411 tttiM IS iiy|*iiolifrJ niut liirn rtniiiii 

Vpii’rr |‘iliii^ im ll wm far j'liii 

Ilt4i f*‘4|4r r*«rf |ii hr 
■lit* |t'iii4rii. 

” 11 ^ri|»|i‘'4l us I sahL 

"I’rs’ i’Ul in nasitiaii! Allll tirri! It wm 

itlr ! 

¥ai|*%r fill! |*rr|| tr 

” itirw liii ymt kn*nn Aiiytiaw ■ ilAfir 

yatl r>i,||^!;| I»j ts-.lSr tlir i>-it4«r*|urtiur,ii liiAUglil 

Itf nllirr |»rM|4«’'. r*nil4 ti4vr rmlri| || ltir |irt| 

far rr||r'.,'||iiti, \i.«i tlnlfi’t. Van hlmnlrfril 

¥ai| k«'|'i| 1*11., \ iHi tmril *1 |•rf|,i|||| prrrrry til 

illt of IIS! Toil linilfl krr|» if. \ m% rtifrlr 

¥»ii things »i«fsr. 'Thii 4n4 liui 

|il|l4lal|l' * . —' it, liriaingli’fs ’ 

*'* i kliost,'* I S4lii» Willi siivsrluig ryr%. ** IlstnII ll * « 

with all toy lirilfi! il ramr af Iryuig to |i4it*‘|i. . . , 

You mn*l laiti^h.'* 

** Atiil mm, m I for nfiylliiiig iiiitlrf limvrn, 

llriiUtiglon, %mi twii tiiiglil l*» tlAtuI llirir Is.tl rwiisr 
f|tiriirr:s*' :iiii| Y»*u ■aiiiihl la |isrl. Ollirf |ira|4r 

liavr III :Ht-.|tv4 tilings* Oihrr |*r*4|4f* havr |*i |airl. 
You tiiiglil i«*. Yon my* wh-.il ila ymt nay? IlA |t«s 

Ilf s»i |||iir}i |ifr to |a^r r,:ii*“h olfirr, Sti It lotiiig ii hatul 
or » h*g. Ilul llY W'liat yoii't-r uiriirr*f**l. Asii|oi' 
Takr ■ . Alt«*r yaii rhwso 

it;* 

**CI|i^ tiaiiifl! ** I i»y» .il^fliliiig iij^ #iy going la tlii 

Wiiniow. 

** Ilitiiri tif all I iirirf kiirw n la|*in m full 

#f Jtl»i|lllAt4r iij|lllll<. Hill y*ni two fl*«i rhmi.fi! II, Yi.||* 
©ttgiil til itirk III- tiii4^ftakiiig4" 

i liirnrfl ii|i4ifi hiiti wiih « nmfl in mf tairr, Yly 
iitf Irlltenf** I crlril, llpii‘l I kmaw riii dioli^ 
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wrong? Arni'l I in n iirt? I ibtit go! Is 

tlirrr .Hiiy nglil iii tliiit? llo yuu think w^'re going to 
t»r iiiui’li ijr niiy mir iitXvt this parting? 

Tir U'rii tliinkiiig ill! iiiglit of this biiHinrss, trying 

it in ft niul «n'rr :ig.‘un I'runi tlu' hrginning. How wns 
it wr wrnt Siiirr I o.-ijur hack from America 

I grant v*ni that hut there's never been n step 

tfiiit tV*rerti, tliat liiidii't as inueh right in it or 

iiinrr, as wrung. \’uu talk as tfiough i was a thing of 
ilei-l taeibi briiil tins Way or tiiat aiul never change. 
You talk iiH tluiugh Isabel was a cat one ctmlci give to 
liny kiiai iii iswiirr. , , . \Vr tw-n are things that change 
amt grow' atnl allrr all the tune. \Vr’r<'---so inter- 

woieii that pfiflril now will leave us just mis¬ 
shapen ei'i|i|'‘lr’n . . . Voil know the umtives* you 

tiuibt kiiuw thr rinli aisil feel of things, you don't know 
litnv it W4'* wifli iin and tunv it is with us. You don't 
know tin- Inuiger for itir mere sight of one anotlicr; 
ymi ktnoi’ iifii, thing/' 

llrittru |s'H*k«-d at fiii linger 'Uails elosely. His red 
faer purk^rnl tti a wry frtnvn. “'Haven't wc all at 
tunri wiuilrd the worhl put back?" he grunted^ and 
looked li’.'ird and tdine at one particular naik 
Tlirrr was a long iiatisr. 

*' I waid her/* I sank '"and I’m going to have her, 
rni too lifrd for Irilaneing the right or wrong of it 
ftny Miorr. You can't separate them. I saw her 
yr-il.rrilay. . . . She's ill. . , . I'd take her now^ if 
ciralh were just iHilstdr the door watting for us/' 

" Ttirturr ? " 

I thmiglit. " Yes." 

" I’kir tier? " 

"There inn If* I iaici 

" If Itirrr WHS? " 

I ruiidr no niwwrr. 

*• Il'i litlitd Wiifit And therc'a nothing ever been 
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;§ ■tt.>.| .. f !-* Ij.. li-i I'i I- liif l,,;...| | f /itfit ill#* 
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11^' * 'f f Af-I-I <-!| fi:U .'5:'-;-| li ■ I .Hfi 

?r,rp‘, .it-. p*^.; U y^ / .t.,v.|, 

iP?.4 I I'* «, rj" ,...f^; 1*,^ 

; f yff‘i --*'44 I *r .•^a|n'-‘l 4 
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V I r ! r>? ^ .> ■ a-. ^v =■■■. >>v if.-n 

Iw » . I '. *3 * 4 : ".li >,.i.i-'..i' 

I I':?;-,-- I Xiul -t !,-.- '* |l?i| ■ 

trf1„“ f ^'A:.!. ■’ |:r.| ..'-'i 4 J-iU-'f » ,;' ■•’4!' " 

I l'-'.:,s|.| Ih',! li'.k:*-:,.* |. | th>r 

I I-A..I r-.'l |v'-a 44.-' t? tir-i ^ i, i.-, :s lt' 

I ftfll r<f!4p ..,1^ ^’1-4- 14.-,,Il .,:i ■.>-;f 4,4y 

pwl til luilli '■:*« t!;;3 

11*^ f'At'i ■ I !■ t ry f t I f/'.•■ s ...■-.. I ?•■.,. ;» r|.r. 

Ill.pll A ■!;-?,% P- r..?' ^’i| tl Kir I;.,| i;« i, 5 

l*Mi wlri 

It I *■ 'f -4*: •/ I ^ -r'l .>|p I i f; 5 - l!. 

III ll,r %i ■'* .* ..V V ..■'1 ' I .,.- 4 *1, ,4. 

r!r:^|| i^n-l |..l*sr- -AH pf-^.n | .p?? 

If 1.1 •<« ■• ' .f, ^4 * , I J.- p ‘ ' I f .,1 

. f fi\.€’%^% i* — V <•: r ^ ^ t'■-, ? «■ ^ # s.}.| Sj^'f *Jt .'■■> I''|?'f 

llu« I* A ? b i! I.c *4r P%tn*l\ 

^|i4 llir ...% ?-ti|.'’.w I ,t|'t ■% > .1 I .^-;. r I ■'1 f1 
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am! IIf' W if!<'ri . ;iiui nil thp «»tluT stories that 
lr:iu“ p-u'kril iJi.ui .dt.T ui'iii nut ut* l^ngli^ih public Tfe. 

Ihr liM'. II 'With .irliU- llii tfit' UJCU fltriUlg 

iiii!i,ili'ir, I'n lliuik flu. Iut|rriu|^ uitl-wouinu ridticu 
l-.rn|'U"r <d,ni.iiii ihrr t..i un4<‘ n inaiii uu ,^uch ii score] 

Yti)l I rnir(lrt III |sr pruitrut . 

'dijink l.r* In- iii Aiul Muilt’il very faintly. 

I'm Hilli I said. “I lay in 

f-fii 1 iU ivul IlirfUigfj it nil. What in (burs 

w !■* In |:r' r tprrljal ill UH but what has hap|u‘ucd 
I «rni Ihr-’u^di my hie bit by bit last niglit, I recalled 
nil Ike hid tu i!»i uilli %'irliie and wumen, and all I 
w.n b*lt! in-i I was prepnrial. I was born into 

Cl jw' ii'dire .-uid . Wh* all aft*. Our gcucra- 

tirui'i y;rii}iy willi b\|HH'riHy. I canu* to the most 
b''-nntt|hil in life like |.»rr'ping Tom of Oov- 

nary. I w luuiT a li^ght, never given a touch 

ni' ii'ifiiril Hi iufieuii by nil tliis ilingy. furtive^ canting, 
l-tmlidi w<irld. HiHuk (bid! I'll soon 
br r.ui *>i" .lid die- diniue at' iti Thc vcrj .savagc.s in 
AiiJf-ile.i inilitfe fli.ur elublrrn better than the Knglbh 
tli trfdrv. X.'ille-r ef |H H'JUi rvef giVi-'H a VH‘W of 
ibli 4 ihrv rhll uiurality fleil ilitin'i make it show ns 
%h d'l>v •eih'v.-,ruirurr. the meanest discretion, an ab- 
jr,! -jnbuMvuuii ti* uiirr'asiiuable prohibitions! meek 
’'H.rrrii.b'f imrid and IhuIv to the ilietntion of pedants 
Uifl nhl WMiiieii am! fools. We weren't taught—we 
lijuioi b'i.| aid Am! when we found that thc thing 
flirv e:db-il uiielrMii, uneleait, was Fag.an beauty—God! 
il w-ri a glory hi mn. Britlem it was a pride and 
t,|4riii|rmr likr^ lialhiiig in the sunlight after dust and 

gruitr ^ ** 

'.(tKi Hrittcii. “That's all very well—- 
I iiitrrrKj.trd him. " I know there's ft c«sc—I’m 
trg.i.iiiiiK »■> think it n valid ease iiRninst us; but we 
nrvrf inrt it! Thrrc'.s ft steely {>ri(k in self restraint, 
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a ii*4Hiiil¥ *>! iiu^%r m:h%% »rr inj 

tliilii Ailii H-t ;pitr ui',si-*"4i‘4 %ti4 unafraiil, Tlir nttifi 

lliiiig, llir i'urrrnt ' il 4 -.11 iinirli «j 

llir *4 a ||J’.‘'Slk^'y kr|-»| tit .% /r.i.^r irv I 

|iill ii.i% ill -% rh-%ir, aiiti ?iiv «-%«-«• liim^ 

A ^irty wofLI, l^rraii-sr it in i 

liiii^ltllril «prill, ;,%n4 the llvtfi^ y-.-ni rail iiiar-ililf ii 
liifll*‘f lliAfi ftitr lliitiil %^n% Iistfiuifalily . Wlt| 

lii*ll*l tlir alisit |i|»*li, ilirif fSiill **ut *»| tlir fliiti#* if 

Itiry rafr tV»f it, aii*| %ii|tr it' ti^iriii thrm- { fttti 

lillfliili^ li^w t*i %'%%■„ ' 1^'r.i, mr tU4 tij ^11 

Itir wt:sfl«i All th«' w**?l 4 ^ . I 

tifsilrii riit4»^*l itir i^^liii *.»l IpiiuI Pil llir riiiriiri 

Ilf |«i Tliat'f aII %r?v writ, Ilf 

¥'*H| lltr'.ltl t*» 

I|r ’il*»|^|sr*| ati4 If y^nt iltifiil 

kflwW y*Mi l^rfr %n tli«' V*nt W t*: 

fli’^p.rrr in llir ti? it'i a,i|i>| ii*|i 

111 ymt -41 it li Ui*^- 4 |t^i| wr»rk, 

y^ill'fr is iNTlfr ||i» i%m\ litf 

with ftmf J‘4!-v >1 , , , \'>v| mrn{% t-'-r yniffif 

i *tair 1111411 tkal itiat lAP stn^rlr in in, 

llli:|tlil rnnir ip I'.srli %'»n *n llv^ lirlf. tru 

yr 4 f.«. \ »n;i'fr thr^ymiug ym.irrrl 1 #ii 4 tri-ntiiii 

yii'iif rtiniitry u'i y*Hi " 

||r ittimil r*»ntt4 lilt ««il"rl 4 I fur '* |lr|ifsit|g. 

tttllj"* tir talil. " li-iAr %■ p%,| f>* 1^**1 irn tisr imi'iirtlfr |liiil||| 
ttlir ltw»-%r llir III » 

I lllWtiglil '' I*rf|'t4|>f I 4t|'| lthrl^rfU‘’-^l/" | i4i4. 

lllll llir llilll|f« fkr tniglll Jl" «fll| 

- rtrii * I III * y*",t |‘?4 inif-rf ^ lalllr 

||t||r, Islll «|l#l r»f tliat:* t-r 414^ Ip ||*» *a|i- - |irr^ 

l|:S||li ill llir lirllrf |'>.*f »>f ikr klil4 y*tli'’t:i gri 

Ytni Hrfssifiglnii. t,n.| 4r4i»iv ” 

I Il»nigl4 afl4 Wr#i| t*i raflir# |wj|||| fl 

i »» f}irtiirlr«l,, «.l'ijr f#lc il‘i 4 frrling lirlwid 
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it, \ 1 rriisiTiilHT nil Ihr iniplipations of our aims— 

%rry %pIiTHiul, \rry rruiotr, Bui ju^t now it’s rather 
likr otfrniig to gi%'r a frrr^^ing nmn the sunlit Hima- 
1:4}'ri fiNuii nul to nui in return for his camp-fire. 
VVlirii viui tiilk lilt' niul my jolly uiLstrcsSj it isn’t 
Thnl <'v<*rythinp:. rm not going 

nut uf tliH t'ur tif’ligilts. I’hnt’.s the sort of thing 
u’rii hkr Siuitllr^ I'uul Keyhole imagine—that excites 
Wiirn I ttiiuk of the things these creatures 
lliiuk^ rgli; Hut yfiii know better? You know that 
piiVMrnt that burns like a fire—ends clean, 

1*10 guHig t'uf Ihvu, llrilleii—if I sinned for passion. 
I'm g«ntig, Brillrii, Iwentise wdien 1 saw her the other 
ill) ^hr hurl tiir. Site butt me tiamnnbly, Britten, . . . 
r%#- brrii eidd man ^ ■ Tve led a rlietorical life—^you 
lut u\r \mI!i that wurd! I put things in n windy way, 
I kmm, but wimt has got tiold of rm? at Inst is her pain, 
Slt'-'i til. Iluii't viut undrr'itnndSlit'’s a sick thing 
■\ lluiig. SlirN no more a goddess than I’m a 

gMd. , . . I'm not in love with !ier now; I'm raw with 
bu. r t'l.f brf, I frrl likr a man that’s been flayed. I 
Imr I fl tyrd. . . . Vmi hc'gin to imagine the 

Mi" brlpb-i^ ?irdieittj;dr, . , . She’s not going to do 
Ifiiiigs r-mly; %hr’n ill. llrr eouragc fails. ... Its 
!;,;tfd Iri |n.il tiung'i whrn ttne isn’t rhetorical, but it’s 
Ihr-I. Hrittrii itjrre are distresses that matter more 
tluin all Ihr flrliK!it.s or lichievemeuts in the world. . . . 
I Iiuidr hrr wlint %ht is as I m‘ver made Margaret 
l\r mmlr hrr I'vr broken her. . . . I'm going with 
my own wmimm Ttie rest of my life and England, 
mml *«■» fiirllG sm^t Sf|tiarr itself to that . . /' 

i’of a long lime, m it seemed, we remained silent 
nfid We’d said ail we had to say. My 

ryri ralight it |irintrtl slip upon the desk before him, 
md I raiiir baek abry|dly to the paper. 

I pieked tifi Ibis galley proof. It was one of Win- 
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Irti *’"riu^i iiv.iii **-n tir^i-ralt 

iliiiF*'* i 3Aiit I V'.'u nill k^"r|i lulu gmng.*' 

Hr tiiii iii4 ,!in*iWrr I'r^r a uunuriit iir ‘^u. *’ ril krep 

liitii giiiiig/* Ik i.iiii ill IasI witti n %i^h. 

i 3 

I tmiK fi Irttff wrrir III*- wlthiii a wrrk tf 

mif tiiglit. I friiNl trufj^urilnijg -is-iur mI il firre^ 

tuVAll-^r it 11.111111 tliiiiil’i iu» ui Simp- r.ifi ilti, || 

h it rf tP"Arl)- inmi’iriuiliir thi»u^jh!.’* la 

lirltcil ill A litir, lA'Ii, i|KA^%t4ti|| liAiu-l- li’4 Irry iiirtiii-* 

irriitHTiirA^ 1% r>i%riiti\L Mapv w*.»rih Af-'- iiiMlrrliiini 

Il w?i.4 ill iiis^'i%trr l«.i lV»9iti IIP** init wIiaI t tt'tnh’ Inti 
|iiis’»ri| iitlrrlr fruiu my iniiid. . . . 

** CVriAwtv,** " I t»i |p-.\f Irmn yiiiii 

lull f t|p firl m-Aiit ts» -i-'-r' y,m "r|p-ff''-» u ttf ^iti* 

itfiirl t^pii ll:At I Mil l»i g*.» *>n WilJp S<Aip-f.lsmg I'vrt 

tlPiilr #iitf uf ymp ... I u-.asl niiiiitl 

y«ii ■■ \mi 1 w-iiit ?p‘r nf |j;t! nr uri-,ii|j|p", W tp’ti 

|4«|||r il n" I li;|Vr ri4 u? in% ip!.-■ n-.il4r 'irnitr elf 

|irtHirirtur'^!ii|», il ihav I’'#* diilVf-'iil, I'a-rn |p'rlpi|H wr; 

Ill4f IlirrI uiyiiii, I lliUik il i** r%rn lUMf-r IIp* pI 

iilir %%*irk illisl t|r<'4liri I aiu lllilll 

itir lm*ii Ilf y*‘*P*' |*f«”.'‘ir|irr. ArlulJii I lliPt|||||| 

HU llllirll t>f ihr wr itrfr tnif ifp* 

tl'flit gh'ril Isiysrtf ’lii litirr.tm-rifly, Vuii'i r l*'|t |ii8 
willl fiwltilll|.t tu 4il, I fIfSl *il|*i4»'li!y -it riuH, , , * 

Wr wuiiirfi ufr tr.iAlliri| |u \>r tM ifr|)rsi4i’tll Ufl il 
IliHlt, r%"r gut lir.s lilV pf imii nt ulL II %rrf|i« 

itttw III mr ili^i I wmr my rl»illirA nru fur y«ti »iii! 
yiiiir firlirfiiri. . . . 

** Aftrr I Itilfl Iiiy^rlf n tipirii wfiy ttii^ 

fill llii|j|ir|iri|, I ii^k iguiii, * Wl*y 4pt Itr giir |{|4II||1 

tifi? Wllf iliii fir gi%r li|p^ * . . , 

** Il li Jii'il *'4 Ifimi^fi %tm wrjr wiffutlr . . * 



THE BliEAKING POINT 488 

I n:tk nnd agiiin whether this thing 

«r?'tl I'j-iit* nl nil, whfth<‘r it* I had had a 

wfirniiu’:, it I li:u.i E!!i!rrdiHHi better, i might not have 
iiiiilitrsi inysrlt Viuir rc'sth'ss mind and made this 

ed »■.! ri'*!4'je iiii|u*'enbli‘, . . , 

Oh, iiiv iir.ir! why luilirt you the pluck to hurt me 
III thf b*>d Of ill'll^, fuid tell me what you tluuight of me 

find hie:' Wni diilihl give me n ehnnee; not a chance. 
I yni et*isl4n't. All lh<*se things you and I 

.iwny Irmii. \ «ni liA my first repugnances repel 

yv4, . . . 

"If Vi ‘ilffiogr to think lifter all these years that I 
slne.ihl br 4-4 mg my self, do I love you.^ have I loved 
y mi:’ In ii »4rjisr I tliiiik I luilr you. I feel you have 
f my litr, iimggrd it in your wake for a time^ 
!.br»»w!i il | imi reseutful. lAifairly resentful, 

!..r why 'dmiibl I r\ael that you should watch and im- 
i!vrd„uii! !iiy lilV, wloui clearly I have understood so 
!I!,?]•• iMnri. Hut ! am savage—savage at the 

wrrrl.;iig »d* von wrre to d<n 

"Clh, U'hy why tfit! Vuu give tilings up? 

\u ijiiin-iii bring i-i Ih-'i own to do what he likes 
witfi, V<iu wr-rr md tutly plrdgod to iny tin‘some, in- 
rif.-fliMl laojjpaihumship, but to great purposes. They 

iirr grr if, |mr|iuara. , . , 

If titify I etndti tnkr tip vour work as you leave* 
it, wifti tiir :*ilrriiglli you had—tluui indeeal I feel I 
i'lrtthl Irt yrm ■ voti and yotir young mistress. . . . 
am I'hat lioiftrra ao Utile to me. . * . 

" V» t I flank i mmi imleed love you yourstdf in my 
*ilrn%rr wav. At llmrs I mn rnad with jealousy at the 
llimight, m!' nil I InidnT Ifie wit to give you. . . . IVe 
tilw-iya fiirfdrii my trars from you- and wdiat was in 
iiiV liriirt ft.'a my nature to luiie mid you, you want 
tliiiigi btr<»sighl to you to see. You are so curious as 
fu fir iilmoA. enirl Vou eioift understand reserves. 
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\iKi i %ir n*% »itli r«*^trflitnli fiii4 rr»rr%Al|giQ:l^ 

Wtli iifr mill A t-n .%11 ml mil Yi*M tiili 

jirfI^«*•<**- 4*^4 iii4 ^n%\y |»rr|rii%*r.i hut tlrrnii cwff* 

lll^** - , . 

** Il% Plilv mfirf tmr timf |*»t| |«»tr mini llir rtt^iiii’r ©f 
liililt^ lli^l |v^i|*!r Islir tiini mhA% tktf 

nii^lil iirfiir. II liy WAm"% I lm»y miiti rrrklni mi4 

ft|i4tlili^liri| ^ ll'i mi frmm0timWr |ti mk tiimt, I 

if *hf iti% limir i« liif. . . . 

** I i»it tti«'tr j»rfhii|*fr.i p%rr mill ptrr iigiiti 
tirir wti^ii I fni4 lll¥%rtt , 

” Mf my flr’mr* Vpii rmtl*! itpllll «!* tll«* tir.fpli* 

liiifl Itilligi 1 itimll iirrrr Wrk l*i lliml i%mm 

fiimliti***! Ipgrilirf, lliml w-rnt hmrr Wni llir Imlinr* 
aittf j (tip y«ii friiiriiilirf rmitiiig il n Iml^srmlpr)" ?| III 
wliirlt yi»ii wrrr ti.* w tiiitrli ihr $%€m i*r*irr, , . , 

Hill, tirmr. if I lirl|» yim ipiw in iny 

wny—*llft|l Witll wf jT'Pin I tnrmii. , . , Il litr w||rt| 

I itiilil, Ilf ypii jifitif illii ilm-fr^lilril. will Irl iitr 

Iirt|t ynii if I riiti • || wilt tw llir in4 tn Irl 

till* ii« Itiil. » . . 

Yllll tliii t.Jf“ttrr lifil grl lit If yini -ilp, mi|4 I tiriif 

of it*'- I litiitl I*»:»lpr »l|rf isiilll % *»f ilnrlofi 

iOii tiiiric.i, If I mill il f^itnrr m n *il>, i»ti Piir li%i 
rtr? mill I wti iliyltillig t4it # •«rrr».-i nj m ttmtrirl I'ii** 
ll»r, * • 

Ttirrr »fr tiltirr «tirr|.i^ tuil I r«itn**l trll %i|irltirr 
Itiff wrfc Wfitlrii lirforr iif aflrr ll«i wtir# ffptii wlarti 
I tiftfr A<l4 Itlitfl pf lliriii fimif** tlllr llilllgi 

|i^ illlittuitr III 'irt llftfri'l* lint lliii |*rnrlfillrig 

ltl,iilti|« Ilf piir ilii’rfviirr.i iiiiimt, I lliiiili, l»r gkrii. 

** Ttirf« mm til mwU mf I mitt rii|ifrf,i 

lilt mi »*til tii« Tlirfr't tlii# illfrfriirr lliml tiai 
alwap tern telwrni iii, lt»l pm Uk^ timkrinmt •i%i 
»»i h rti-ltiing mrni rr»tr#iii|, Il g«rfi tlirnngl 
'Wryltilaf. fm mm slirtyf Idkmg of iirirr ,«fii •i"#’* 
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trip, Aiwi thr tlrtmn af the order that might 

rr|i!^irr ihr fiiiHtilIrd jou hate, but by a sort 

of iii^tiru'l yini srnii to want t<i break the law, IVe 
wiitrtiri! ymi cItHrly. Now / Want to obey laws, 
to Iiiiikr .^aerilir*‘*i. to ftdUm" rules. 1 don’t want to 
iii.ikr, Uit I iln to krrp. You are at once makers 
iiiitl vtui luul l*»alrl too. You Ye Imd people— 

eriiiuii-il I IrrI, iiml yrt full of something the 

worltl bavr. VtniYr %o much better than me, and 

m ipiirli vslrr. It may be there in no making without 
tlr'ilriietitoi, but it Hrnm lo ine s<imetimes that it is noth¬ 
ing Imt Hit iiHliiiet tor lawlessness that drives you. 
Yon rriisimi mr -tbi you reineniber?—of that time we 
wriif frnfii K:i|4rs til Vesuvius, aiul walked over the hot 
iirw |::iva llirfr, |lo yoit muember how tired I was? 

! kiuiW it ilr^ii.|ipoiii|rd y<ni that I was tired. One 
wnlkril tlirrr in Hpitr of l!ie heat because there was a 
ennt; likr eu-doun like law. But <breetly a crust 
fiiriin on tliiiigi, you nrr rriitlesH to break down to the 
fire iigiun. ViUi talk tjf Iwauty, Imth of you, as some- 
tin ng ti-rrsblr, iny'iterii»ii:’i, imperative. Your kuiuty is 
tiMiiiriiung alfogrtfirr djlFerriit from anything I know 
itr tVrl. It hii'i p.nin in it Yet you always speak as 
tieniglii It wn.’i ^mnrthing I ought to feel and am dis- 
not It? fret. Y/y beauty m n (puet thing. Y'ou 
fiaie alwiiy^ laughed at iny feeling for old-fashioned 
ehiiitr. and blur tdiina airid Kheriiton. But t like all 
tbir^ie faiiiiliar mrd things. *Nfy beauty is Ml beauty, 
ftiiit ytoir^, H rteitrinrnt, I know nothing of the fas- 
rmntom oi tlir lire, or why one should go deliberately 
iiiil Ilf all the drernt fine things of life to rim dangers 
liiitl hr singrei am! lorinented and destroyed. I don’t 
iifiilrrilftfic!, , , /* 


I 6 

I mmmlxr very fresMj the mood of our departure 
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La?i 4-'51, p|* r'lt.iniii; %%-illt Iti® 

Ih^ inuiiur. f 4 **rlir lil, tlir |i*irlrri 

nn I m:t!i !nk:4Ai;4«% iti*' *»lirn4t:Ai^ »it' lirttilwiM 

iltf! Un'» %ii4i l^nirr** :iii4 l|*r i^r»ni|t^ of 

fri*‘ii4-4 *»'“> l»y tl?r Iwi-.it IrMti. I.h.iW} 

f< it I'*ry I|UI» I ili4 •«lJI in t!ir r^nn|>ArlJvvriil, inn,} I .‘ittiinl 
upiS’fi flir |4illorin llir w-.ili 4 riirikitii 

I it'.r l;,ut lh\t ^4ioiil4 %r%rf tm 

fnna I I *il54nvr4 lirkri^, tiinl 

ImiIi|} 4 a Inn4itil nf r^-4 tnr hrf, Al rxiiiii! 

i rru?i;|: ^f^kr ytnif sriil'i/' iifni I i»«it in 

ftful Iti#' I»f| llir. IVr |i;i*t, timsk llr.H'rti} 

II ti* t l«'l llir ttimittw 

ami ^tarnl niit. 

Tlirrr %Vii% ;i »4‘ final mlirut mii llir 

H rry pf ,St.iii4 aw.iy, -^%^ %% * ** nml Itii* 

Ifaifi Wa.# ikmly anti p'iI i 4‘ tin* aia* 

timi. 

f «iit it|»uii %hr fi%rr i%% llir If-nn finr44r4 wilti 

**lpwly ^■^ihrrll^g^ parr f|rrn-ia tl»r hfiA^r^ iin4 tltr 
laii^ Mark iirriil'i iif I'lir |iriir^lriall’i in llir !-«4iAay, Hill! 
Ifir enrir r*f thr rurf amt thr ImtrU, 

Jilifl llir liiilit's ni;4 frf|rrlir*ii*i aii4 Marknntra <i|* ttril 
itlil, f.iiiy.lnir ■•■iprrt.irlr, l’!jr.-ii witli a r»‘Uii4H?ii llikiiiglil* 
wr lliriiril mir r\e% |%-r =i|^%afi| tu 'ttlirfr ||ir |»llilM**!ra tif 
Wr^tlllili’^rf flint ||ir rl’%4 l-.•«%%rr foir lianl atlil 

rl«*ar iigAlii-%1 tfjr *ilill, ^k%' 

** llir y'll tm* iii f ttn tlir }|rf*sritutnry lltll 
Itr iii^litf* I fiinl, a k'lUr 

** Aiwi I a*i4r4, t*..! |'.*»iif|*m * ** 

Wr i»t fip-^rr, |»nt tfir ’lUtr alrrriii 

krliiW ! rigllt r»f liifkt.ii ali4 liin*?*'rjnrnt, alt*! Illf' 

tiar||» iliiii, fintfiilrntia ififipra nf htm%rn aii4 firtprlra. 
Wr f<i|i llirt'i|i^*k Walrfliiti Slatnm, |.rm;4»'sii Iiri4^i% 
\%'W I’ftwi, -Si, JpI'»ii%, W > •#aist |?,r|rr a It 

Srriliri! In tm llril f«»r a tifnr wr |ia4 r%lv.in-^tri{ «i|f 
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rpinlififi•!. We liiul wt* Imd cut our knot^ we 

li;iil :ri%*ri^tri! till,' |ir!iHlty of that hcadicmg return 
nf iiiifi*' I'roiii Ca yt’nr luu! a half ago. That 
%i.i4 nil fVt’lings we had 

ri*;i|»riL I tluiiii^dil lunv only id* i.ondoti, of London as 
tlir id' all wr wi^rr Irnvtng ami all we had lost 

III Ihr I frit tunv hut an enormous and 

iivrrm. , 

Thr ir-iiii '".w'i\fii and riitllrtl on its W'ay- Wc ran 
mLI llrtnu^IrruL wluTe once I had played with 
riLr,** ;iriiur-4 *ni Itir iilirsery floor. The sprawling 
*aihur!’• «itli liirir sealtf’retl lights gave way to dim 
trr»" Hvi ririisiry iiiulrf ii elotiiLveiled, intermittently 
'i|iuuir..f ir.Mi.n. We p?iH’Heil t’artlciister Place. Perhaps 
iilil W ih-Ht pillar of tfjc old (’oiiservntives, 

w.ri Itirrr, frrHiiig Mvrf liis imsiieerssful .struggle with 
r»i:f 'feryi'lni. latlie he reeked of this new turn 

id" l!r- uhrri nuti huw it woiild eonfirm his contempt of 
4 II imr Prrliaps some faint intimation drew 

heo |»i tlir H’jjiduw to see hrliiiid t.ht‘ stems of the young 
fir Irtni-i fliHl Iforiierrii Iiis domain, the little string of 
|iidi!-4 eirfiiifo* window.H glicfing southward. . . - 
S:itl»h"iily I Ijegaii to realise just what it was we 

U-rfr I tiling. 

moi, iiulrriL I knew what Lorulon had been to 
inr, l.uiifiioj ulirrr | lifoi bet'll hom uud educated, the 
'JMoriilv ii)»4!irr of my niiml and all my ambitions, 
l.noihoi :iJid the niipirr! It seemed to me we must 
hr tml to II wtirld that was utterly empty. All 

inir t,i-jafie->iiier" fell from us-‘->iind before us was no 
aitv more. We were leaving London; my 
IniiiL mdileh feid grlppfd so hungrily upon its complex 
Itfr, li.itf hrrn fiirrril fftim ii. mv fingers hTt their hold. 
11ial. was over. I idioiild urvtT liavtt a voice in public 
figatii. The Inexoraldt* unwritten law which 
ftirhlii'i overt seanilnl sentenced me. We were going 


pi tic A Itirfr fritmim liir, n mrrr 

lllllli tif 4 il 4 |'rr4ill|| mul il||||4%t ''lliri 

i*^ritrry *li4 tlir fcHiliti *»! Ulli l4i|i||4|r^ It 

wrfr t»» l4%c rli^*:^|4iy in # |4.iir**, %ci enl 

Pif |||5|| I IlirrI llir l^r r 4 i|||* 

pi*i|ir,tl Iwrril-rl^il willi 4 ituiltifr rif *i|ifi|r,s|| 

»ti4 }iiill||rf , , . Aii4 iutliktilf ^11 tli-^ f4*liciiiri f 

4|s|«r4rr4 line m%%l li/fiirfuf i* 

tfiry I141I lirtrf Wfnfr. ii«m gfrr%| w.i-i lint |iiir» 

ji*i4P 1 I144I fritIfiit 1^44 4fi*i fulfllr fr||i,|£lllg 

Ilf ttin Kfiglitli Hill? I li't*'! w iii'itiy 

4ti*l iliiw iii€!*i*f|ily i ilMsil>tri| my i|4.pil^lril 

In llili mh^u4*-ntnwiit ■It I Iirtl n 

tftwtrii ||ir:f.frli||rf, gfr^lly -^tul ftinufril, mk^ 

twti |iirii«| hf llir '♦ I{'14 I ip-st, mtlr-f .^t|^ 

•l«ml fkir f^r iinirr %hM% I ; m%% I iiwi liirti* 

ffnflJ ltl.ll t|r.«r gf r.,%t t'i?r r'f It-y |"*ft!| ^Ii4 llff^ 

tniiie tit illy iirrr.«»iirr 4 link, 4 rrrtifii*||« 

Ifl^ rlnr III lirf |i«4iliC'4l 4«*%r|4»|*|iirpl, liijw util! 

Inigtll trrk %il„i|s4rly f«f |$| t U fill |« iiftr l|ff 

4 g?lil|i| llir SUtr? ihlght I 

It-ul'cl ifi4 4 U %ny ■ifi4 f''ifi»4»w ttiil**!., 

Iirl4 Irt my thh%g tlui'k i** pit- tlnng * 

f liciiril 41 thmtgh lie tut} it in ifir niffitg# 

lifillrii*# ** It fl‘i|.f 4 g*nnl \*i rntf rif *% 

Atni fpf lltr liftl liilir | ifir g|n4 

nf CV"I||»|I mi'*'! uml Hisrn ||h*% It'^fltl Ilf 

Ifiii IrrrrI lllif llsgltl *»f Hkirli thry mrf** t:|i|||i 

.ttPWtffirtf. Afwl |4li«w.f|i'iit}.i liiiglit }w* tliefr ill itli 

liiiiiir,'-- hIsii wm l*i Km tii4rrir4 Ift 

fnisr tint* ■■ Ike lliiiig iitigitl till tilfil ftill III ff&ifit rif mf 

kllltl of |ir«|4r. CVtirl rrr:i ||ijg}|t mrilrf* tillll.. If If 
Itie tlnii tiwin*! I Wfittrli |rt|ef-i t« tliem | 

rtJliifl tfiit'i* iwlrti lltfi tnliHitr-f |jrf«fr |lif^ Ifils 

I Ii 4 *i #ic%'rr ilmtiglii tw lli^l &f tii 
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immrn-iv mr^n ihry would be in; how the whole edifice 
would i'litlt-r fibout thrir ear^i, I had a Jiudden desire 
til tlif tram and gti hick fur n day, for two days, 
til nri iiri^U_i?rner ri;^ht. My brain for a moment 
I’r-i'Mi'.v aniuiated and prolific of ideas. I 
tlun-iKdit rd" a bnllinnt line we might have taken on that 
tmiifiuiiiib-ti lirfonuHtury Bill, ... 

Hi it ‘icft id' flung %K‘iN over. . . . 

nilirril uvrr? f passed to a vaguer; 

iiiofi* lunltitiiduunH p€*rcrption of disaster, the friends 
1 Imd ulrrndy ?iiiuT Altiora began her campaign, 
llir ^unplrr r^-mn.Hut whom mnv I must lose. I thought 
of p‘''oplr I httil firm mrrry witlu people I had worked 
wulli am! pl-'iyrd with, the companions of talkative 
Ilir ho?4tr:»iir^ of tiousrs that iiad once glowed 
wifdi wr|t/iunr for us bottu I perceived W'C must lose 
fb-m I 7iaw‘ life like n tree in late autumn that had 

oner I rrii riiu! ?^p!rnd}d w*it!i friends—and now the 
I I'll would be hanging on doubtfully 

l.lo- fro'dy tdull facts, twisting and tortured 
mi t!*r uuiu-r^oi! g-'t!r of indignation, trying to evade 
i\rr f.i'ld of the truth. I had betrayed my party, 

li-iv Ifitinoilr friend, my wife, the wife whose devotion 
\cul noiifr trie wtuit I was. For awhile the figure of 
Mafgiifrt, rrmote, woundod, shamed, dominated my 
niiiitl, and ttir tliought of my imnnmse ingratitude, 
fiairn thrsii* IhrykI take it mit of her too. I had a 
frrliiig Ih-it r wanfrd to go straight hack and grip 
ioiiir oijr |ty t!ie ihroiit, stinie one talking ill of Mar~ 
garrt, Hu-y’d blame !ier for not keeping me, for let¬ 
ting things go m% far. ... I wanted the whole world 
Ifi know liiiw fine she was. I mtw in imagination the 
tuny, rtetlrd dinner tables at work upon us all, rather 
|ttr-t^afitly rxeitrd, brightly indignant, merciless. 

Wrlb iVs the Mltiff we are! , . . 

Then iiiddriity, itabblng me to the heart, came a 
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itfT 4 I»*t !i-f -^*1 ' !t.v4 *i»ji i|>t4 ||4*f 

ii-^S«4V*‘I <‘£4, f <-♦ |t; I |.jj| 
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